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Sing  praisM  to  God,  sing  praises.— PvJaZm,  xlvii,  6. 

There  are  no  songs  comparable  to  the  Songs  of  Zion.— Jfiiion. 
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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  eighteen  hundred  and  fifty-nine,  hy  L.  C.  Everett,  in  the  Clerk's  oflSce  of 
the  District  Court  of  the  United  States,  fur  the  Eastern  District  of  Virginia. 


*    .      * 

Notice. — A  large  majority  of  tlie  Tunes  contained  in  this  work,  are  copy-right 
property,  and  publishers  are,  therefore,  cautioned  against  using  them  without  per- 
mission. 


To  the  Members  and  Friends  of  the 

Methodist  Episcopal  Churchy  South. 

At  the  last  session  of  the  General  Conference  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church, 
South,  the  propriety  of  publishing  a  "  Tune-Hymn  Book,"  was  discussed,  and  an  opin- 
ion favorable  to  the  measure  was  generally  expressed.  The  Conference  finally  left  the 
matter  in  the  hands  of  the  Book  Agent  and  Editor,  to  be  disposed  of  at  their  discretion. 
After  due  deliberation,  they  determined  upon  the  issue  of  such  a  work. 

Meanwhile,  a  book  comprising  tunes  adapted  to  all  the  hymns  in  the  hymn  book,  the 
latter  being  printed  in  connection  with  the  former,  having  been  prepared  by  Mr.  L.  C. 
Everett,  of  Virginia,  a  gentleman  well-known  through  the  South  and  South-west,  as  an 
author  and  teacher  of  sacred  vocal  music,  and  being  considered  in  every  way  answera- 
ble to  the  demands  of  the  connection  at  large,  the  Book  Agent  made  an  arrangement 
with  the  compiler  for  the  exclusive  publication  of  the  work.  The  tunes,  both  original 
and  selected,  it  is  believed,  are  admirably  suited  to  the  hymns  to  which  they  are  set, 
as  well  as  to  the  wants  of  our  wide-spread  community. 

As  it  is  impossible  to  publish  a  book  which  shall  contain  every  tunc  that  every  one 
may  desire,  some  of  our  friends  may  regret,  r.s  I  do,  the  absence  of  certain  favorite 
pieces;  but  it  is  hoped  that  tastes  and  preferences  of  this  sort  will  not  interfere  with 
the  circulation  ef  the  book.  Its  introduction  into  every  church  and  every  family  is 
greatly  to  be  desired.  The  grand  design  had  in  view  in  its  publication,  is  the  promo- 
tion of  congregational  singing,  according  to  the  spirit  and  letter  of  our  Book  of  Dis- 
cipline : 

"  In  all  our  congregations  let  the  people  learn  to  sing.  Recommend  our  tune  hook. 
Uxhort  every  ^:>^rson  in  the  congregation  to  sing  ;  not  one  in  ten  onlf/." 

THOS.  O.  SUMMERS. 

Nashville,  Tenn.,  May  20ih,  1859. 


N  O  T  I  C  !•:    TO    T  II  K    C  L  E  II  C.Y  .  v 

valuable  sugLTL'stfioiis 'ill  rcii^ard  to  a  lew  important  cIuiiil^cs  whlcli   luirc   In.cii   iiiadc^ 
greatly  to  the  advantage  of  the  work,  his  a^lkuowlcdgmcnts   are  particularly  due  to 
his  venerable  a:.d  cstcv  nied  friend,  D'Arey  l*aul,  lis(j.,  of  Tetersburg,  \'a. 
>^  ^  *L.  C.  1:VEUE1T. 

^  IvICUMOM',   \  a.,  Jail/  I  Mil,  IS.')!). 
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NOTICE    TO    THE    CLERGY 

It  is  rcspectfrd'y  suggested  that  the  use  of  moj-e  than  one  hymn  from  any  one  folio, 
during  the  same  day,  if  the  minister  cau  suit  his  subject  otherwise,  might,  with  profit, 
Itc  avoided,  at  least,  until  the  congregation  shall  liavc  practiced  and  learned  both  tunes 
presented  on  each  opening;  and  even  then,  there  should  not  be  more  than  one  liymn 
for  each  tunc  used  during  the  same  day.  • 

The  object  of  thjs,  is  to  avoid  the  alternative  of  singing  a  liymn  to  a  tunc  located  in 
a  different 'part  of  the  work,  which  would  be  inconvenient ;  or  the  monotony  of  repeat' 
inj  the  same  tunc  during  the  same  day,  which  would  be  offensive  to  some,  and,  indee<I, 
to  many  of  our  most  pious  and  devoted  Christians  ;  for  such  have  been  frequently 
tnown  to  express  their  disapprobation  of  occurrences  of  that  sort,  ^'ariety  is  an  agree- 
able and  necessary  clement  in  every  employment  of  life,  and  in  order  to  inspire  and 
maintain  a  proper  degree  of  interest  in  the  congregation,  it  is  no  less  needful  in  the 
various  branches  of  divine  worship,  and  especially  in  the  service  of  song,  than  it  is  in 
any  other  exercise,  whether  physical  or  mental,  in  which  we  may  engage. 

It  is  further  suggested  that  the  number  of  the  hymn,  when  read  from  the  regular 
hymn  book,  be  always  disthicthj  announced,  so  as  to  enable  those  using  the  tune  book 
to  find  it  readily  by  referring  to  the  Numerical  In<lex. 

It  would  also  be  well  for  every  minister,  in  whoso  church  a  conoreirational  sino-ino- 
class  may  be  formed,  to  supply  the  leader  of  the  music,  previous  to  each  weekly 
rehearsal,  with  the  hymns  to  be  used  on  the  following  Sabbath,  that  they  may  be  well 
practiced  in  connection  with  the  tunes  with  which  they  are  associated  in  the  tunc  book. 

This  deliglitful  part  of  the  worship,  thereby,  would  be  greatly  improved,  and  thus 
rendered  more  imposii>g  and  effective. 

As  the  success  of  the  work  will  depend  in  a'great  measure  upon  the  proper  observ- 
ance of  the  above  regulations,  it  is  hoped  that  the  clergy,  everywhere,  will  duly  regard 
them. 

\  THE  AUTHOR. 


Mn.  L.  C.  EvErwETT, 
Dear  Sir: 

I  havo  examined,  in  the  proof  sheets  "  The  TTcsleyan  TTymn  and  Tune  Book"  which 
has  boon  prepared  by  you  for  tho  uso  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  South.  In  this  work, 
which  attests  your  practical  information  and  energy,  you  havo  brought  together,  from  available 
sources,  a  great  variety  of  selected  and  original  tunes,  which,  generally,  in  my  judgment,  are  excel- 
lent, and  well  adapted  to  the  metres  and  sentiments  contained  in  the  principal  hymn  book  of  the 
Church. 

Hoping  that  the  music  and  arrangement  may  prove  to  be  generally  aceeptable  to  our  very  numer- 
ous and  widely-spread  congregations,  I  remain, 

Very  truly  yours, 

D'ARCY  PAUL. 
Petersburg,  Va.,  July  St\  1859. 


OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M. 
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Before      Je-ho-vah's     aw  -  ful  throne,    Ye     na-tions  bow     with    sa-cred    joy ; 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is       God    a  -    lone,     He      can    ere -ate, 
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3»F»  Psalm  c. 

TDEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
-'-'  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  ; 

And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  , 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Z^Z»  The  primitive  Church. 

JESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below. 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfill  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word. 

And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own,— 
Unite,  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  0  let  them  all  thy  mind  express ! 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  hoUness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  Christians  lived  in  days  of  old ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 

5  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  hght, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white ! 
Make  up  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  church  below. 


6  From  every  sinfiil  wrinkle  ^ee. 
Redeem' d  from  all  iniquity, 
The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known, 
And  0,  my  God,  may  I  be  one  ! 

324*  ^''^  eternal  Sahhath. 

THINE  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love; 
But  there  's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  lab' ring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress  ; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  0  long-expected  day,  begui ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

gy,  PsaZm  cxvi.  8,  9. 

MY  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
Saved  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run  ; 
^line  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze  ; 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone  ; 
And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise 

1054t  Doxoloyy. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


LATROBE.     L.  M. 


Fnou  "  New  Tub.  Mcsiccs." 
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Bless'd  be      the    Fa-ther    and     his  love,  To     whose   ce  ►  les  -  tial  source  we  owe 
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a  -  bove,  And  rills      of   com-fort  here      be  -  low. 
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77ie  Trinity. 

"DLESS'D  be  the  Father,  and  his  love, 
^  To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 

And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God  I 
From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 

A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood. 
Pardon  and  life  lor  dying  souls. 

3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 
"Who,  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 

Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore  ; 

That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

38,  The  Father  of  Mercies. 

r\  OD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
^  Through  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatid  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head. 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see : 

Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  ray  paths  to  tliee. 

3  Whither,  0  whit'her  should  I  fly ! 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast ; 

Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  0  Christ,  my  wisdom  art ;  • 

I  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 


Bring  me  where  I  my  hearven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

2|»  "  Glorious  in  holiness.'" 

AUR  God  ascends  his  lofty  throne, 
^  AiTayed  in  majesty  unknown  ; 
Ilis  lustre  all  the  temple  fills. 
And  spreads  o'er  all  th'  ethereal  hills. 

2  The  holy,  holy,  koly  Lord, 
Is  by  the  seraphim  adored  ; 

And,  while  they  sta,nd  beneath  his  seat, 
They  veil  their  faces  and  their  feet, 

3  And  can  a  sinful  worm  endure 
The  presence  of  a  God  so  pure  ? 
Or  these  polluted  lips  proclaim 
The  honors  of  so  grand  a  name  ? 

4  0  for  thine  altar's  glowing  coal 
To  touch  my  lips,  to  fire  my  soul, 
To  purge  the  sordid  dross  away, 
And  into  crystal  turn  my  clay ! 

23 1  •  -^««^"i  ixv.  1-5. 

rPFIE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
-^    My  God  ;  and  prai.-^e  becomes  thy  house  • 
There  shall  thy  saints  th}'  glory  see, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  0  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies, " 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray. 

All  lands  to  thee  shall  liit  their  eyes,    ' 
And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 

3  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose, 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee, — 

Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house, 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 

4  Soon  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 

Tlio  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 


WARD.     L.  M. 
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Un-veil  thy  bo-som,    faith-ful  tomb ;  Take  this  new  trea-sure    to      thy    trust, 
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And  give  these  sa-cred    rel  -  ics      room,  To  slum-ber     in     the     si  -  lent     dust. 
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•  AO  Funeral  of  a  Christian 

TT^rVFIL  thy  bo=om,  faithful  tomb; 
^    Take  this  new  treasure  10  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room, 
To  slumber  in  tlie  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invades  thy  bounds;  no'»mo-tal  woes 

Can  reach  the  peaceful  sk-eper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept :  God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  bless'd  the 
bed, 
Best  here,  bless'd  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn! 
Attend,  0  earth,  his  sovereign  word ! 

Eestore  thy  trust ;  a  gloi-ious  form  ■ 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

74  1  Psdlm  Ixxii. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doed  iiis  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  king  lorn  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  tlie  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
Anl  on  Hess  praises  crown  his  head ; 
Hi?  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
Anl  infant. voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


5  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  pris'ner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
Tlie  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

G  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more  j 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
;More  blessings  than  their  liather  lost. 

7  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  eartn  repeat  the  long  Amen  I 


Return  unto  me. 


351 

"DETURX,  0  wanderer,  return  I 
^^  And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face  ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Eeturn,  0  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart ; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  hand  shall  heal  thine  inward  smart 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "No  longer  mourn;" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

1055  Doxology. 

mo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

J-    The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  ador^ 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


FOGARTY.     L.  M.  9 

Is  there  a  time  when  ino-in(;nts  flow  More  love  -  li  -  \y    than    all    be  -  side? 


It    is,     of     all     the  times  be  -  low,      A     sab-bath  eve      in    sum-mer    tide. 

I  J         ij         ^  1^  I  J         '  '  IT  J         \  I      *        I  (^ 


1  U(l^       A  SahbaUi  evening  meditation. 

TS  there  a  time  when  moments  flow 
-^  More  loveUly  than  all  beside  ? 
It  ir<,  of  all  the  times  below, 

A  sabbath  eve  in  sunmier  tide.    - 

2  0  tlien  the  setting  sun  smiles  fair, 

And  all  below,  and  all  above, 
The  diflf'rent  forms  of  nature  wear 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  beams, — 

The  life  of  grace,  the  death  of  sin, 
With  nature's  placid  woods  and  streams,- 
Is  peace  without,  and  peace  within. 

4  Delightful  scene ! — a  world  at  rest — 

A  God  all  love — no  grief  nor  fe;ir — 
A  heavenly  hope — a  peaceful  breast — 
A  smile  unsullied  by  a  tear ! 

5  Delightful  hour !  how  soon  will  night 

Spreail  her  dark  mantle  o'er  thy  reign, 
An  1  morrow's  quitk-returning  light 
Must  call  us  to  the  world  again. 

6  Yet  will  there  dawn  at  last  a  day, 

A  sun  that  never  sets  shall  rise ; 
Night  will  not  veil  his  ceaseless  ray  I 
The  heavenly  sabbath  never  dies  1 

Z')  t  Tlie  table  prepared. 

'Y  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 
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And  does  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Tlnther  be  all  thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know ! 

2  Hail,  sacred  feast^  which  Jesus  makes ! 

Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood ! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food  ! 


3  Why  are  its  bounties  all  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  hc;irt.s  disphiy'd  ? 

Was  not  for  you  tlie  Victim  slwin  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 

4  0  let  thy  table  honour'd  be, 

And  furnisii'd  well  wTth  joyful  guests  1 
An  1  may  eacii  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes  I 

5  Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  prepared, 
With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend ; 

Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board. 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 

•  •  I  Spread  of  the  Scriptures. 

rpHE  law  and  prophets  all  foretold 

-'-  That  Christ  should  die,  and  leave  the  grave, 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold, 

The  church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  save. 

2  Yet  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound. 
The  nations  still  are  wrapp'd  in  night; 

They  never  heard  the  joytul  sound, 
They  never  saw  the  gospel  light. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace. 

And  bring  the  great  salvation  near. 
And  claim  our  whole  apostate  race. 

8b  The  LordTs  Prayer.    Sixth  petition. 

/^IVER  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 
^^  And  guardian  care  for  all  are  free. 
To  thee,  in  fierce  temptation's  hour, 
From  sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee. 

2  Thine,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art : 
In  us  be  all  thy  goodness  show'd ; 

Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart 

With  peace,  and  ioy,  and  heaven,  and  God, 


EVENING   HYMN.     L.  M. 


1.  My  hope,  my  all,   my      Saviour    thou,      To     thee,  lo,  now  my     soul    I  bow ; 
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I       feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, 


I     find  thee.  Saviour,         in    my  heart. 
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Q^fl  I>i^cipline.  \ 

Y  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou, 
To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow; 
I  feel  the  bUss  thy  wounds  impart, 
I  find  thee.  Saviour,  in  my  heart 

2  Be  thou  my  strength,  be  thou  my  way. 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day : 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 
And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  thy  side. 

3  Correct,  reprove,  and  comfort  me ; 
As  I  have  need,  my  Saviour  be : 
And  if  I  would  from  thee  depart, 
Then  clasp  me.  Saviour,  to  thy  heart. 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour. 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Sataii's  power; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne, 
And  reiga,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 

5  My  sulfring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er, 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more ; 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  soar  away, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

863  Calm  in  the  storm. 

G1  LORY  to  Thee,  whose  powerful  word, 
'    Bids  the  tempest' ous  winds  arise ! 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies  1 

2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey, 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform : 

From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway, 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gath'ring  storm. 

3  "What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice, 
Tiioii  hearest,  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 

Tliey  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys, 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

■i  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep, 
And  back  to  highest  heaven  are  borne, 

Unmoved,  though" rapid  whirlwinds  sweep. 
And  all  the  wat'ry  world  upturn. 


5  Roar  on,  ye  waves !  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest; 

In  vain  t'  impair  the  calm  ye  try. 
The  calm  in  a  behever's  breast. 

6  Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Saviour  tries. 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  his  will ; 

Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee  rise, 
But  fall  when  he  shall  say.  Be  still/ 

\)o\  DeaVi  of  the  righteous. 

HOW  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  disr- 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  re^, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast* 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  oer 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shoro. 

3  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 

While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"  How  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  Cl2^ 

82       The  Lord's  Prayer.    Second  petiiior^ 

SOS  of  thy  Sire's  eternal  love. 
Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power; 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove. 
Let  all  tliy  wondrous  grace  adore : 

2  The  triumphs  of  thy  love  display; 

In  every  heart  reign  thou  alone, 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway. 

And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 

1055  Doxology. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore^ 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


LEWISTON.     L.  M.      r«o«.K.„T„i.M..,cc.-  11 

1.  The  saints,  who   die       of  Christ  pos-sest,     En  -  ter      in  - 


wK^^^m^m^^^^m 


For  tliem   no     fur  -  ther  test     re-raains,     Of  purg  -  ing  fires  and   tor-turing  pains. 

-         •-  I     ^ 


bo-»  J>i«embodied  Saints. 

THE  saints,  who  die  of  Christ  possest 
Enter  into  immediate  rest; 
For  them  no  further  test  remains 
Of  purging  fires  and  torturing  pains. 

2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  dopart, 
Cleansed  from  all  sin  and  pure  in  heart, 
The  bliss  unmix'd,  the  glorious  prize. 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

3  Close  follow'd  by  their  works  they  go. 
Their  Master's  purchased  joy  to  know : 
Their  works  enhance  the  bhss  prepared, 
And  each  hath  its  distinct  reward. 

4  Yet  glorified  by  grace  alone, 

They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redeeming  love. 
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Revelation,  iii.  1-1-19. 


/^  OD  of  unspotted  purity, 
^^  Us  and  our  works  canst  thou  behold  ? 
Justly  we  are  abhorr'd  by  thee. 
For  we  are  neither  hot  nor  cold.  '' 

2  A  lifeless  form  we  still  retain  ; 

Of  this  we  make  our  empty  boast, 
Nor  know  the  name  we  take  in  vain ; 
The  power  of  godliness  is  lost 

3  Better  that  we  had  never  kno^^Ti 

The  way  to  heaven  tlirough  saving  grace. 
Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown, 

And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 

4  0  let  us  our  own  works  forsake, 
Ourselves  and  all  we  have  deny, — 

Thy  condescending  counsel  take, 
And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy ! 

5  O  may  we  through  thy  grace  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove, — 


The  faith  that  purges  every  stain, 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  love ! 

789  Psalm  iciii. 

TyiTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array 'd, 
*'     The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  sure  establish'd  is  thy  throne, 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  I 

For  tliou,  0  Lord,  and  thou  alone. 
Art  King  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  tlieir  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high; 

But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure : 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel 


Opening  morning  terrice. 
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A  MOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done; 
-^  Another  sabbath  is  begun: 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hatli  blest. 

2  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies; 

And  draw  from  Christ  tliat  sweet  repose 
Wliich  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  Gt)d  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away; 

How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end! 


STONEFIELD.     L.  M. 
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Come,  Saviour,    Je  -  sus,  from     a  -  bove !  As  -  sist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
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The  act  of  consecration. 


52fi 


COME,  Savioui-,  Jesus,  from  above  ! 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 

2  0  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free, 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 

No  other  goo  I  will  I  pursue  : 
I'll  bid  this  woiid  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  g  ittering  snares,  adieu  I 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek 

In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul  ; 
Possess  it,  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 


Zeal  implored. 
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C\  THOU  who  all  things  canst  control, 
^  Cha^e  this  dread  slumber  from  my  soul ;  * 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  and  awe, 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  law. 

2  0  may  one  beam  of  thy  bless'd  light 
Pierce  through,  dispel,  the  shade  of  night. 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire. 
With  holy,  conqu'ring  zeal  inspire. 

4  With  outstretch'd  hands  and  streaming  eyes, 
Oft  I  begin  to  grasp  the  prize ; 
I  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray  ; 
But  ah !  how  soon  it  dies  away ! 


5    The  deadly  slumber  soon  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal ; 
Rise,  Lord,  stir  up  thy  quick'ning  power, 
And  wake  me,  that  I  sleep  no  more. 

V  1  «>  Not  ashamed  of  Jesus. 

JESUS  !  and  shall  it  ever  be 
"  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  tiiee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midniglit  be  ashamed  of  noon  : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee  ! 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No :  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  r  no  more  revere  his  name. 

Ot)v    Deliverance  from  sickness.    PsaZw  cvli.  19-22. 

"I^E  to  Jehovah  raised  our  cry, 
'  '    Who  heard  us  in  our  agony, 
He  sent  his  word,  our  souls  to  save, 
His  word  redeems  us  from  the  grave. 

2  0  praise  Jehovah  for  his  grace. 
His  wonders  to  our  guilty  race  ! 
Your  off 'rings  pay  with  grateful  voice, 
Recount  his  mercies  and  rejoice. 


846 


The  patriots  prayer.    Psalm  cxliv.  12-15. 
T  ORD,  let  our  vig'rous  sons  be  seen 
•^  Like  plants  in  youthful  verdure  green  : 
Our  daughters  virtuous,  graceful,  fair 
As  columns  deck'd  with  sculptured  care. 
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2  Let  llie  rich  harvi-st,  iVotn  the  fieUl, 
To  the  full  floor  abumlunce  yieUl ; 
Our  gjiinera  liU'cl  with  Viiriuil  store, 
The  hope  and  refuge  of  the  poor. 

3  Our  teeinin_t(  ewes,  hy  thousands  told. 
Add  tlieir  ten  thousands  to  tlie  fold : 
The  lab'rinix  ^xeii,  strong  for  toil, 
Graze  o'er  tlie  mead,  or  work  the  soil. 

4  Then  shall  no  foes  irruplive  break*, 
No  t!il)es  their  native  shores  foisake, 
Nor  niunn'rings  thiongh  the  laud  resound, 
But  sweet  content  spread  all  around. 

5  Happy  the  people  thus  at  rest, 

With  laws,  and  peace,  and  commerce  blest; 
Then  happier  we — no  good  denied, 
"Who  claim  the  Lord  oar  Gou  beside ! 

44o  The  backslider's  confe«»lon. 

0  .VVIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
^  My  tliirst  for  creature  happiness  ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Yet  would  I  not  regard  thy  stroke ; 
But,  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke. 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  taco  conceal. 
Thy  absence  I  refused  to  feel. 

3  I  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone ; 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on ; 

1  lived  to  the  desires  of  men, 

And  thou  hiist  all  my  wand'rijigs  seen. 

4  Yet,  0  the  riches  of  thy  grace  I 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways, 
Wilt  freely  my  blackslidings  heal. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

5  For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  \vait, 
Till  thou  my  peace  again  create — 
Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips — restore 
My  peace,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  1 

853  Psalm  cvii.  38-38. 

Xy  HEN  guilt  lies  heavy  on  the  land, 
'  *    G^d's  works  obey  his  just  command  ; 
His  scorching  heat  consumes  the  ground, 
And  spreads  a  wilderness  around. 

2  The  channel  of  the  copious  stream 
Stands  dry — nor  midst  the  sultry  gleam 
Flows  the  sweet  spring ;  all  nature  dies. 
And  earth  a  dreary  desert  lies. 

3  But  when  again,  his  judgments  known. 
His  penitents  surround  his  throne. 
With  showers  of  blessings  from  on  high. 
His  streams  the  parched  grounds  supply. 

4  Over  the  now  productive  soil 
The  husbandman  renews  his  toil ; 
He  sows,  he  plants,  and  o'er  the  field 
His  vines  their  fruit  and  fragrance  yield. 

5  'Tis  God  I  his  blessing  he  commands, 
And  spreads  abundance  o'er  the  lands ; 
The  flocks  and  herds  his  hand  confess, 
And  crowd  the  fields  with  vast  increase. 


0«)j  Jiiiihar.  iiiff. 

T  ORD  of  the  wide,  exU.'nsivc  main, 
-^  Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  an  I  heaven  sustain, 
Whose. Spirit  leads  beheviiig  souls: 

2  'Tis  here  thy  unknown  paths  we  trace. 
Which  daik  to  huiiiun  eyi;^  appear; 

While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass. 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

3  Throughout  the  deep  thy  A)Otsteps  shine, 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, . 

O'erawed  by  n)ajesty  divine. 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity. 

4  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  t'  adore, 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prov&; 

Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 
Uuiathomable  depths  of  love. 

AAo  Ills  universal  effusion. 

SPIRIT  of  the  livinir  God  I 
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In  all  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  : 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Whene'er  tlie  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  hght ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath  I 

4  Baptize  the  nations  !  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

5  God  from  eternity  hath  will'd 

All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see : 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfill'd. 

The  Saviour's  suflf 'rings  crown'd  through 
thee  1 

510  TJie  believer's  rest 

COME,  0  thou  greater  than  our  heart, 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart ; 
Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  0  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide. 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, — 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucified, 
A  w^orld  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease ; 
With  thy  meek  spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait, 

0  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 
Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete, 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear ! 
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HEBRON.     L.  M. 


Lord  hath  led    m( 

mmm. 


984*  ^Etening. 

rjl  HITS  far  the  I*ord  hath  led  me  on 
-■-    Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days, 
Anl  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  "Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
^n  1  I  perhaps  am,  near  my  home : 

Bat  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 

An  i  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

1 0 1  I ,  Eucharistic  rote. 

A  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
^  Oa  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  Grod ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  '  Ti3  doile  ;   the  great  transaction  's  done  ! 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charm' d  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest  ; 

With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  call'd  on  angels'  bread  to  feast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


Pentecost. 

TjlATHER,  if  justly  still  we  claim, 
-^    To  us  and  ours  the  promise  made, 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same. 

And  crown  with  Uving  fire  our  head, 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above 
Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower, 

Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love, 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  .  The  Spirit  of  convincing  speech, 

Of  power  demonstrative,  impart; 

Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach, 

And  sound  the  unbeUeving  heart. 

4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire, 
Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind. 

To  purge  all  fierce  and  foul  desire, 
And  kindle  hfe  more  pure  and  kind. 

5  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life, 
Wliich  in  our  hearts  thy  laws  may  write ; 

Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife; 
'T  is  nature  all, — and  all  dehght. 

8 «)  •  ^*  Lord's  Prayer — Fifth  petition. 

TjlTERXAL.  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
■^  Before  tlie  world's  foundation  slain ! 
Sprinkle  us  ever  with  thy  blood : 
0  cleanse  and  keep  us  ev^r  clean  ! 

2  To  every  souL  (all  praise  to  thee  !) 
Our  bowels  of  compassion  move ; 

And  all  mankind  by  this  may  see, 
God  is  in  us ;  for  GiDd  is  love. 

1054i  Doxology. 

T>  RAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
-*-    Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 


'      BRYAN.     L.  M. 


Db.  a.  B.  EVEUETT. 
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^f^^^^^mmmmm^^ 


The  day      of  Christ,  the    day     of  GoJ,    We   hum-bly  hope  with  joy      to     see, 


Wash'd    iu    the  sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing  blood 


piipiliiig3^i=l 

ing  blood       Of        an     ex  -  pir  -  ing    De  -  i   -   ty. 


an     ex  -  pir  -  ing    De  -  i 

4 1 J. 


,  I         I      -I       '       '         '       L*l       i  '         '  '         I        r     f      ! 

^|^:l|^i^ilgiiiligiilil§El,lil 
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1 98 1  "  ^P*''  "^^1  ^^^  blessed  for  erer." 

milE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
-■-    We  humbly  hope  with  joy  to  see, 
Wash'd  in  the  sanetifying  blood 
Of  an  expiring  Deity — 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign : 
There  is  no  other  God  but  one ;    • 

For  all  the  plenitude  divine 
Resides  in  the  Eternal  Son. 

3  Spotless,  sincere,   without  offence, 
0  may  we  to  his  day  remain  1 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Ciirist  to  cleanse 
Our  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  beheve  the  promise  sure  1 
The  purchased  Comforter  impart ! 

Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure — 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart ! 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny ! 

Thy  sovereign  majesty  blaspheme, 

Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  High! 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe. 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love. 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 

7  1 2 •  Excellency  of  God's  vcord. 

T  ET  everlasting  glories  crown, 
^  Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord, 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down. 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

2  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Some  solid  groun(i  to  rest  upon  ; 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

3  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree  ! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands ! 


Thy  promises — how  firm  they  be! 

How  firm  our  hope,  our  comfort,  stands, 

•4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise. 
Assault  my  iaith  with  treach'rous  art, 

1  'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

28  0»  Baptism.— Adult. 

pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^  Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee ; 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  claim, 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind — 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name — 

We  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 

3  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son — 

In  these,  for  whom  we  stek  thy  face, 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known. 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art ; 
Effectuate  now  the  sacred  sign, 

The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  come  from  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou  I 

The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

Oi*  Lord's  Prayer. —  TTie  Doaeology. 

T>LESSING  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 
-■-'  Co-equal,  co-eternal  Three, 
In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 
By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  to  thee ! 

2  Thrice  Holy !  thine  the  kingdom  is ; 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine  ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 

Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 


WINDHAM.     L.  M.i 


CK^,.,    pit  -  y,  Lord,    0     Lord  for-give,    Let      a     re-pent-ing    reb  -  el    live; 


^=F=t 


r-tip: 


Are      not  thy  mer  -  cies  large  and  free  ?  May  not     a     sin  -  ner  trust  in    thee  ? 


380  Psalm  li.  1—4. 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive, 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
Tlie  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin ! 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  oflfences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  ray  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn' d,  but  thou  art  clear. 

^  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

\&\  The  Crucifixion. 

"EIXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
J-^Besmear'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood. 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory,  see ! 
Sinks,  and  expires,  the  Son  of  God  I 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done? 

Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 
No  guilt  tliy  spotless  heart  hath  known, 

No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 


3  I, — I  alone  have  done  the  deed, 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn  ; 

My  sins  have  caused  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed, 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 

4  For  me,  the  burden,  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid : 
To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  the  pain  ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  mad'o. 

5  In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth. 
Torn,  and  forsook  of  all,  I  lay ; 

Thou  sprang'st  into  the  jaws  of  death. 
From  death  to  save  the  helpless  prey. 

6  My  Saviour,  ho^  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

7  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give  ; 
Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee : 

Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Grav'n  on  my  heart  forever  be  I 

8  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 
0  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God  ; 

And  love,  with  softest  pity  join'd. 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood ! 

9  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  -heave  my  breast ; 

Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise. 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 


1054 


Doxology. 


) RAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


HAMMEL.     L.  M. 
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O      that    my  load  of   sin  were  gone  I  O     that      I   could  at     last     sub  -  mit 


r  T 


i?ii!^_^f:^iii^il^Pii?^iSi 


:7l'_.-itir 


lay         it  down  !  To   lay  my  soul  at 


Je 


sus'  feet! 


iS^^ 


3«/0  Seeking  perfect  rest  in  CTirUt. 

A  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 
^  O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down ! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet  I 

2  llest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
The  cross,  all  stained  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. — 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  gi^  the  power. 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay  : 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear  I 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away  I 

8  JO  Public  faM.    Ezek.  ix.  4— «. 

A  RIGnTEOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
^  We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  name  I 
^And  all  our  crying  guilt  we  own, 
In  dust  and  tears,  before  thy  throne. 

2  Justly  might  this  polluted  land 

Prove  all  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand ; 
And,  bathed  in  heaven,  thy  sword  might 

come 
To  drink  our  blood,  and  seal  our  doom. 
2 


3  Yet  hast  thou  not  a  remnant  here. 
Whose  souls  are  filled  with  pious  fear? 
0  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh, 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  lie  I 

4  Behold  their  tears,  attend  their%ioan, 
Nor  turn  away  their  secret  groan  : 
With  these  we  join  our  humble  prayer ; 
Our  nation  sUeld,  our  country  spare. 

M  1  4  "  Heal  my  soul." 

A  THOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  bear, 
^  Tiiy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel; 
Suffer  the  sinners  to  draw  near, 
And  graciously  receive  us  still. 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said. 
No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 

But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid, 
And  ask  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 

3  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine, 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure : 

A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine. 
The  most  invet'rate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helf)le5S,  howe'er,  my  spirit  lies, 
And  long  hath  languish'd  at  the  pool, 

A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise, 
Shall  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

O  4         77l«  Lord's  Prayer.    Fourth  petition, 

"TIATHER,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield 
.-^    Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply  ; 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field, 
And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry : 

2  On  thee  we  cast  our  care ;  we  live 

Through  thee,  who  know'st  our  every  need; 

0  ft'ed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 
Our  souls  this  day  the  hnng'bread  1 
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EFFINGHAM.     L.  M. 


?i3ri=. 


Fa  -  ther    of      all,  whoso  powerful  voice    Call'd  forth  this     u   -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  frame ! 


311=^1^11^1^1 


m0^^^m^ 


Whose  mercies     o  -  ver 


all 


re  -  joice,  Through  end-less  a  -  ges   still 


the  same. 


1_     J_  faT-.-J-JAT--^--^-H-T-n-H-r--J-T-^'^^--l-T--^-^---J-T-J--^H-i-T-n — rr 


m^i 


O  1    The  Lord's  Prayer.    Preface,  and  first  petition. 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Call'd  forth  thisMiniversal  frame! 
Whose  rnercies  over  all  rejoice, 

Throu^i  endless  ages  still  the  same ; 

2  Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all  ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  showed  ; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call ; 
And  fiUest  every  mouth  with  good. 

3  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light. 

Nature's  expanse  before  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight, 
And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid  I 

4  Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  tliine ; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine, 

And  hail  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 

5  Thee,  sovereign  Lord,  let  all  confess. 

That  move  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky ; 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless, 
Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye. 

6  All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  birth, 

In  praise  your  every  hour  employ : 
Jehovah  reigns  ;   be  glad,  0  earth. 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy ! 

144  CoZ.iii.  1-4. 

YE  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven  ! 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 

And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 

Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 


In  all  his  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting  pomp,  to  reign. 

4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place , 
And  emulate  the  angel-choir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive. 

Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside  ; 
Dead  to  tlie  world  and  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  conceal'd, 

Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  Ues ; 
And,  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

O  O  The  Lord  s  Prayer.     Third  petition. 

SPIRIT  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power, 
Fountain  of  light  and  love  below  ; 
Abroad  ^thy  healing  influence  shower. 
O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow. 

2  Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love. 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil ; 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move. 
Than  we  on  earth,  to  do  thy  wiU. 

/ivo  Pentecost. 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  spirit  shower. 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew  : 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpower, 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue, 

2  Like  mighty  winds  or  torrents  fierce. 

Let  it  opposers  all  o'errun  ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse. 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  it.  Lord,  in  every  place 

Its  richest  energy  declare ; 


HYMNS 
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While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  tliy  f  lirist  prepate. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true  I 

Tiie  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire  I 
To  us  perform  tlie  promise  due; 

Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire ! 

ZoiC  Th«  Great  Com m imion.  /  /  _l^»  i^ir 

i{r\0  preach  my  Gospel,"  saith  the  Lord ; 

^  '•  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
lie  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word; 

lie  shall  be  damn'd,  who  won't  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  connnission  known  ; 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 

By  all  the  works  that  I  liave  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  sJiall  end: 

All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake — and  light  shone  round  his  head. 
On  a  bright  clo\id  to  heaven  he  rode ; 

They  to  the  furthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  tlieir  ascended  God. 

126  (?a/.  VL14. 

X^IIEX  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
'  '    On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  shafild  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  G^d ; 
All  the  vaio  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  tliem  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love,  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 

1 0  J  Lote  which  poMeth  knowledge. 

AF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring 
^  I  could  for  ever  think  and  sing ; 

'*•  Arise,  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty,  he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given  I 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood, 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God ; 
Let  all  the  world  fldl  down  and  know 
That  none  but  G^xl  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan  I 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  tlie  object  of  my  love. 


5  Insatiate  to  tliis  spring  I  fly ; 
I  <lrink,  and  yet  am  <-ver  dry ; 
All- 1  who  againslAhy  charms  is  proof? 
Ah  !  who  that  loves  can  love  enough  ? 

430  jrioaA  vl.  C-S. 

TESUS,  the  Lamb  of  God,  Hath  bled; 
i  •  /•*  He  bore  our  sins  upon  tin;  tree  ; 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
'Tis  finish'd  !  he  hath  died  for  me  I 

2  See  where  before  the  throne  he  stands, 

And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer! 
Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  liis  hands. 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there ! 

3  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 

H(;  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign ; 
Amen,  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say  I 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 


H' 


104  Th«  great  Teacher. 

"OW  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospel  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  list'ning  thousands  gather'd  round, 
And  joy  and  gladness  fill'd  the  place  I 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wand'rers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest: ' 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest 

1 0  The  Glory  of  God. 

rpHY  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill, 
-^  Firm  fix'd  this  univei-sal  chain  : 
Else  empty,  barren  darkness  still 
Had  held  his  unmolested  reign. 

2  Whate'er  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky. 

Or  shuns  or  meets  the  Wand'ring  thoughts, 
l^scapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye. 
By  thee  was  to  perfection  brought  I 

3  High  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 
Whate'er  tliy  will  decrees,  is  done :        ' 

Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
Only  to  thee,  O  God,  is  known  I 

4  Heaven's  glory  is  thy  awfiil  throne. 
Yet  earth  partakes  thy  gracious  sway : 

Yain  man !  thy  wistlom,  folly  own. 
Lost  is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 

5  What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see 
Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight ; 

What  thickest  darkness  veils,  to  thee 
Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light 

6  In  light  thou  dwelTst;  light,  that  no  shade, 
No  variation,  ever  knew ; 

Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  display'd, 
And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 


TRURO.'  L.  M. 


Now  to   the  Lard     a       no  -  ble   song!      A -wake  my  soul;  a- wake  my  tongue 
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Ho-san-na      to    th' E-ter  -  nal  Name,     And   all  his  bound-less  love  proclaim. 


I    I 


s 


iHi^i-^ 


*  1 9 5  The  grace  of  Chri$t. 

lyrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 

^    Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  th'  Eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundless- love  proclaim. 

2  See,  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God.  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  po^verful  God; 
And  thy  rich  glories,  from  afar. 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  thy  hands : 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 


5  Grace ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charmini 


theme ; 


My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
Ye  heav'ns,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  I 

6  O  may  I  reach  the  happy  place, 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face  I 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

73  P.saZw?  cxlvii.  1-11. 

"pilAISE  ye  the  Lord!  'tis  good  to  raise 
-*-    Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 

Ilis  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our,  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound : 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown' d. 


3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  .spreads  his  clouds  along  the  sky  ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn ; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn: 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  -warlike  horse? 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  dehghts  for  him. 

6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

oAi  The  act  of  consecration. 

TTTEALTH,  honour,  pleasure,  and  what  else 
*'^     This  short-enduring  world  can  give, 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  my  soul  repels. 
To  Christ  alone  resolved  to  hve. 

2  Thee  I  can  love,  and  thee  alone, 
W^ith  pure  delight  and  inward  bhss : 

To  know  thou  tak'st  me  for  thine  own, 
0  what  a  happiness  is  this  I 

3  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

1054  Doxology. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


' 


Da.  A.  n.   KVKIiKTT. 
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DUPrTTREN.     L.  M. 

Come,  sin  -  nors,  to      .    tho     gos    -     pel  feast ;  Let  cv  -  eiy  soul  be    Jc  -  sus'  guest : 


Yc  need  not   one  be      left       be  -  hind,       For  God  hath  bid-den  all     man-kind. 


oZo  Tfie  hea rty  w Icom e. 

ptOME,  sinners,  to  tho  prospel  feast; 
^   Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left,  behiufl, 
For»God  hath  bidden  all  mankind, 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

Come,  all  the  world  !  come,  sinner,  thou  1 
All  tilings  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  rest, 

Ye  poor,  and  nmini'd,  and  halt,  and  blind. 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  Grod  receive : 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live : 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  .suflfer  him  to  die  in  vain  I 

5  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  ! 
His  offered  benefits  embrace. 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace  I 


9/i  '•  Tlie  Word  wcu  made  flesh:" 

OING-,  all  in  heaven,  at  Jesus'  birth, 
^  Glory  to  Go<J,  and  peace  on  earth : 
Incarnate  love  in  Christ  is  seen. 
Pure  mercy  and  good-will  to  men. 

2  Praise  him,  extoU'd  above  all  height, 
Who  doth  in  worthless  worms  delight; 
Q^d  reconcile*!  in  Christ  confess, 
Your  present  and  eternal  peace. 

3  From  Jesus,  manifest  below, 
Rivers  of  pure  salvation  flow ; 

And  pour  on  man's  distinguish'd  race 
Their  everlasting  streams  of  grace. 


4  Sing,  every  soul  of  Adam's  line. 
The  favourite  attribute  divine ; 
Ascribing,  with  the  hosts  above, 
All  glory  to  the  God  of  love. 


H' 


OO  1  laaiah  Iv.  1-3. 

"0 !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy  ; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  I 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 

Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home, 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  alL 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls; 

Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  lab'ring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind, 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

181  i?*r.  i.5,6. 

"VrOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 
^    The  wonders  of  his  dying  love. 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  he  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 
And  wash'd  us  in  liis  richest  blood : 

'Tis  he  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 

Be  everlasting  power  confest  — 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing. 
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PORTUGAL.     L.  M. 

vine   -    ly      fair,     0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy   dwell-ings  are ! 
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With  strong  de  -  sire 


my    spir  -  it  faints  To  meet  th'  assembhes    of   thy    saints. 
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/^dd  PsaZm  Ixxxiv.    1—7. 

TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
-^  0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  strong  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  Aieet  th'  assembhes  of  thy  saints. 

2  Bless' d  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty; 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  works  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace: 
Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length, 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  joia  in  nobler  worship  there. 


Psalm  xcii. 
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G  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
^  To    praise    thy  name,  give  thanks,  and 
sing. 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  sliine! 
How  deep  thy  counsels  I  how  divine ! 


4  Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supphes  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wish'd  below : 

And  vcvery  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

349  lievelation  iii.    20. 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  I 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knock' d  before : 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  0  lovely  attitude  !     He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands : 
0  matchless  kindness  !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 
He  will ;  the  very  Eriend  you  need : 
The  Friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn ; 
,     His  feet  departed,  ne'er  return  ; 

Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  liis  door  rejected  stand. 

1055  Doxologij. 

mo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-*-    The  God  Avhom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.  / 


ETTA.     L.  M. 


FiioM  "  New  Tiies.  Mcsicus.' 
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Fain  would  my  eyes    my  Sa-viour  see 


it,  Lord,  from  tiiee. 
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Jnihe  sanctuary. 
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TIAR  from    my   thoughts,   vain  world,  bc- 

-^  gone  1 

Let  my  religious  hours  alone  : 

Fain  woultl  my  eyes  my  Saviour  sec  ; 

I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from    thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desirt: 
Come,  my  dear  Je.-^us,  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare  I 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  ta-^te  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

A  4U  Tiie  jirim Hire  ch  urch. 

TTAPPY  the  souls  that  first  believed,^ 
-'--'-  To  Jesus  and  each  other  cleaved; 

Join'd,  by  the  unction  from  above, 

In  mystic  fellow:^hip  of  love. 

2  Meek,  simple  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
They  lived,  and  spake,  and   thought  the 

same, 
Thy  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 
Their  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  With  grace  abundantly  endued, 
A  pure,  believing,  multitude  I 
They  all  were  of  one  heart  and  soul, 
And  only  love  inspired  the  whole. 

4  0  what  an  age  of  golden  days ! 
O  what  a  choice,  peculiar  race  ! 
"SVash'd  in  the  Lamb's  all-cleansing  blood, 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God  I 

5  Where  shall  I  wander  now  to  find 
Their  true  successors  left  behind  ? 
The  faithful,  whom  I  seek  in  vain, 
Are  'minish'd  from  the  sons  of  men. 


1  9  T7te  glory  of  God. 

/?J.OD  is  a  name  my  soul  adores, 
^^  Th'  almighty  Three,  th'  eternal  One; 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres, 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  sliine : 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 

Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows. 

From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run: 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows, 
A-Tid  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4.  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  tlie  globe, 
Rules  the  bright  worlds  and  moves  their 
frame ; 
Of  hght  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe, 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 

5  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 

To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  ? 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar, 

And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  ? 

Who  can  approach  consuming  flame  ? 
None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  ihy  might, 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  name. 

IUaS4  Btginning:  icork. 

TjlORTH  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go, 
-^    My  daily  labor  to  pursue  ; 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Wliose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  ail  my  works  to  thee. 
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PILESGROVE.    L.  M. 


0    reii-der  thanks  to   God     a  -  bove,  The    foun-tain 
q — — ,-— — ^_L_^ — r.q    r^ 


e  -    ter  -  nal  Icve, 

J-.^ 


irsrii 


(g3— gz: 


::p; 


i-LjtE?: 


rzrazt 


N^fe^g 


l-^fe'EEi^ 


E^E 


y  firm  thro'  a  -  ges  past  Hath    stoo J,     and     shall       for     ev  -  er     last. 

1  r5      ;  I  1 


3  -siq-r:--z:^Tzr:rdxn!- 


gjgiz^ 


?ZL^=?ICCTIZZZ 


=E^;^EE?E:^^g 


65  P«aim  cvi 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
Tlie  fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lofd, 
Thou  to  thy  /chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me.     . 

4  0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine. 

5  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd, 
His  name  eternally  confess'd ; 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  fiill  accord, 

In  solemn  hymns  proclaim  their  Lord. 

103  The  credentials  of  Jems. 

BEHOLD  the  blind  their  sight  receive  ! 
Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders  !  and  the  lame 
Leap  hke  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name  I 

2  Tlius  does  th'  eternal  Spirit  own. 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies ! — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ! 
He  rises — and  appears  a  God ! 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 


4  Hence,  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

Itld  His  exemplary  life. 

'Vl'T  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
^^  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  def 'rence  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witness'd  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  vict'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ;  "* 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name, 
Among  tlie  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Aoo  Psalm  IxxsviL 

r\  OD,  in  his  eartlily  temple,  lays 
^  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise  ; 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well  ; 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
But  makes  a  m.ore  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear, 

As  one  new-born  or  nourish'd  there. 


UYMNS 
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1 7  Tlie  glory  of  (Jod. 

THOU,  true  and  only  God,  leiul'st  forth 
Til'  iiiunortul  armies  of  the  .sky : 
Thou  lau^'h'st  to  scorn  tlit;  ijfods  of  earth  ; 
Thou  tliuud'rest,  and  amazed  tliey  lly  I 

2  With  downcast  eye  th*  angehc  choir 
Appear  bofbro  thy  awful  fiee  ; 

TremblinL,',  they  strike  the  p:olden  lyre, 

And  tliro'  heaven's  vault  resound  thy  praise. 

3  In  eartli,  in  heaven,  in  all,  thou  art: 
The  conscious  creature  feels  thy  nod  ; 

Thy  forming  hand  on  every  pait 
Iniprcss'd  the  image  of  its  God. 

4  Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone  I 
Justice  and  truth  before  thee  siand : 

Yet  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne 
Mercy  witliholds  thy  lifted  hand. 

5  Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  love, 
Each  rising  morn  thy  plenteous  grace; 

Thy  wakcnM  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace  I 

G  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care. 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath,  %vc  owe  ; 

And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are, 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 

1  o  TJi«  glory  of  God. 

"DAllENT  of  goodl  thy  bounteous  hand 
-*-    Incessant  benefits  distils  ; 
And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 

With  plenteous  food  and  gladness  fills. 

2  All  things  in  thee  livo^move,  and  are, 

Thy  power  infused  doth  aM  sustain : 
E'en  those  thy  daily  favors  :  bar  • 

Who,  thankless,  spurn  thy  ecxS}'  reign.      , 

3  Thy  sun  thou  bidd'st  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour  ; 
On  all  who  hate  or  bless  thy  sway 

Thou  bidd'st  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 

4  Yet  while,  at  length,  who  scorn'd  thy  might, 

Shall  feel  thee  a  consuming  fire. 
How  sweet  the  joys,  the  crown  how  bright. 
Of  those  who  to  thy  love  aspire  I 

5  All  creatures  praise  th'  eternal  Name  : 

Ye  hosts  that  to  bis  court  belong, 
Cherubic  choirs,  seraphic  flames. 
Awake  the  everlasting  song  I 

6  Thrice  holy  1  thine  the  kingdom  is. 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine  ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 
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Tho  Transjiguration. 


TIT'HEX  at  this  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 
^^     The  various  glories  of  thy  face. 
What  transport  pours  o'er  all  our  breast. 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest  I 


2  With  thee,  in  the  obscurest  cell. 

On  some  V)l(,-ak  mountain  would  I  dwell, 
Rather  than  pomjxjiis  t-ourts  behold, 
And  share  their  grandeur  and  tlieir  gold. 

3  Away,  yo  dreams  of  mortal  joy ; 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ: 
I  see  the  King* of  glory  shine  ; 

And  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 

4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  view'd 
His  lustre,  when  transform'd  he  stood  ; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell, 
Cried,  "  Lord,  'tis  pleasant  here  to  d%Vell." 

5  Yet  still  our  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise  ; 
That  grand  assembly  would  we  join, 
AVhere  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 

6  That  mount,  how  bright!  those  forms,  how 

fair  I 
'T  is  good  to  dwell  for  ever  there  ! 
Come  death,  dear  envoy  of  my  God, 
And  bear  me  to  that  blest  abode  ! 

670  TJie  peaceful  death. 

TyHY  should  A^e  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 
^  *     Whatr  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 

And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  0  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste. 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  tlie  terrors  as  she  past  I 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 

While  on  his  breast  I  lean  ray  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

597  Titm  il.  10-13. 

OO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
^  The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  Gt)d, 
When  the  Sidvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  mu4t  be  denied, — 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth,  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ; — 
And  faith  stands  leaninc:  on  his  word. 
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The  heavens  declare  thy  glo  -  ry,   Lord,      In      ev  -  ery  star  thy  wis  -  dom  shines; 
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But  when  our  eyes  be  -  hold  thy  word,  We  read  thy  name  in  fair  -  er     lines. 
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170  P«aZmxix. 

HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 

AVe  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  hght, 
And  night  and  day  thy  power  confess ; 

But  the  bless' d  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Ke veals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  SuD,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 

So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touch'd  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  hght,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  G-reat  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise ! 

]^less  the  dark  world  with. heavenly  Hght 
Thy  g65pel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

l)4o  The  cloudy  and  fiery  piU<ir. 

HEX  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved. 


W 


Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 


Their  father's  God  before  them  moved, 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  th'  astonish'd  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 

By  night,  Arabia's  crimson'd  sands 
Eeturn'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosp'rous  day, 

Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray ! 

4  And  0,  when  gathers  on  our  path. 

In  shade  and  storm  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou,  long-suffering,  slow  to  wratli, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light! 


©(15  At  charitahle  colle<;UonA. 

TITHEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
'  ^    What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace. 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  ? 

2  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestow' d,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witness' d  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3  That  man  may  lasi.  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives, 
Whom  none  can  Iq^'e,  whom  none  can  thank, 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank : 

4  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day. 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way ; 
Treads  the  same  path  the  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

uUl  Apostacy  deprecated.  i 

AH !  Lord,  with  trembUng  I  confess,  ^ 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace : 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seas'ning  power. 
And  never,  never  find  it  more  ! 
2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be. 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee : 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 

932  Beb.  iv.  14-16. 

TirHERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
' '     The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He,  who  for  men  their  surety  stood. 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

3  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
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thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight         The    dark-ness  shi  -  neth  as  '  the  hght, 
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Search,  prove  my  heart,  it     pants  for  thee,  0,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set     it  free. 
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He  syinpathizes  in  our  grief. 
And  to  tlie  sufF'rer  sends  relief. 
4  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  tlie  ^ids  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  U3  in  the  evil  hour ! 

629  AJvernty. 

r\  TflOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
^  The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pant3  for  thee, 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  I 

2  "Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  aftections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way; 
No  foes,  no  \'iol(!'nce  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart^ 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee: 
0  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  ; 
Till  toil,  and  grieC  and  pain,  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

A  1  Dirine  JfajeMy. 

■pTERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
-"  Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  theu"  little  rounds. 
2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings : 


w 

And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry. 
The  great,  tlie  holy,  and  the  high  I 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  th}^  fame, 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name  ; 
But  0  !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind  I 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  arid  men  below : 

B<?  short  our  tunes;  our  words  be  few  I 
A  solemn  rev'rence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

15  77ie  glory  of  God. 

r\  GOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 
^     Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know  ? 
0  height  immense !  What  words  suffice 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show  ? 

2  Unfathomable  depths  thou  art  I 

0  plunge  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea  I 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart ; 
With  love  embrace  and  cover  me  I 

3  While  thee,  all  infinite,  I  set, 
By  faith,  before  my  ravish'd  eye. 

My  weakness  bends  beneath  the  weight; 
O'erpowered  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  die.       t  ^ 

4  Eternity  thy  fountain  was. 

Which,  hke  thee,  no  beginning  knew ; 
Thou  wast  ere  time  began  his  race, 

Ere  glow'd  with  stars  th'  ethereal  blue. 

5  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine. 
Greatness,  whose  undiminish'd  ray, 

When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall  sliine. 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

6  Unchangeable,  all  perfect  Lord, 
Essential  life's  unbounded  sea, 

What  lives,  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word, 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee  I 
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E  -  ter-nal  Beam  of     light   di -vine,    Fountain  of    un  -  ex  -  liaust  -  ed     love 
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In  whom  the  Father's    glo  -  ries  shine,  Thro'  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  a  -  bove. 


1U«5  4  Submission  to  the  will  of  God. 

ETERNAL  Beam  of  light  divine, 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  love  ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 
Thro'  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above. 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  -wand'rer's  rest, 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear  ; 

With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill, 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be,     ^ 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heaL 

4  Be  thou,  0  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murm'ring  thought  be  gone 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace;" 
Say  to  my  trembhng  heart,  "  Be  still  j" 

Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is. 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

6  0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?    Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave  ? 

Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ? 


1015 


Recovery  from  sickness. 


AXD  live  I  yet,  by  power  divine  ? 
And  have  I  still  my  coui-se  to  run  ? 
Again  brought  back,  in  its  dechne. 
The  shadow  of  my  parting  sun  ? 

Wondering  I  ask — Is  tliis  the  breast 
Struggling  so  late,  and  torn  with  pain  ? 

The  eyes  that  upward  look'd  for  rest, 
And  dropp'd  their  weary  lids  again  ? 

The  recent  horrors  still  appear :  • 
0  may  they  never  cease  to  awe  I 


Still  be  the  king  of  terrors  near, 
Whom  la'e  in  all  his  pomp  I  saw. 

4  Jesus  to  my  deUv'rance  flew. 

Where,  sunk  in  mortal  pangs,  I  lay  ; 
Pale  death  his  ancient  Conqu'ror  knew. 
And  trembled,  and  ungrasp'd  his  prey. 

5  God  of  my  life,  what  just  return 

Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  ? 
I  only  live  my  sin  to  mourn ; 
To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

6  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 

I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  days : 
While,  mark'd  with  blessings,  every  hour 
Shall  speak  tliy  co-extended  praise. 

1010  Self-dedication. 

T  ORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
-^  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  would  I  be. 
And  own  tliy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity  ; 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  gudty  soul  for  God  ; 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 
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All  praise  to  thee,  my    God,    this  night,     For  all    the  bless-ings  of     the    light : 
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Keep    me,  0    keep    me.  King    of  king?,     Uii  -  dor  thine  own  Al-mighty  wings. 


gg^^^lfe^^: 


959  Evening. 

A  LL  praise  to  thee,  my  Grod,  this  night, 
-^  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Under  thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
Tlie  ills  tliat  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  0  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyeUds  close, — 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vig'rous  make. 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow- 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,. and  Holy  Ghost 

1013  Gratitude. 

rj.<JD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  day?, 

^  My  gnitefiil  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise  ; 

The  song  sliall  wake  with  opening  Ught, 

And  warble  to  the  silent  night 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief-^  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Tliy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high 

Shall  check  tlie  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joys  thro'  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0,  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  flesh  no  more, 


"With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne.  . 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands,  and  crowns  eternity. 
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Absolute  perfection. 

OLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none . 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thy  only  glory  we  declare  ; 
And  humbled  into  notliing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  Gtxi  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored  ; 
Let  all  on  eartli  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparallel'd  confess, 
Estiblish'd  on  tlie  rock  of  peace  ; 
The  rock  that  never  shall  remove, 
The  rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

O  1  a  ''Wf  all  do  fade  cu  a  UafT^ 

TT/'ELL  doth  a  summer  leaf  explain 
' '    Tiie  transient  state  of  feeble  man 
We  flourish  fair  in  youthful  bloom, 
Till  age  and  pallid  autumn  come. 

2  ITe  comes  with  sickness  at  his  side — 
He  witiiers  all  our  verdant  pride. 
And,  shaken  by  tiie  stormy  gust. 
We  drop,  and  crumble  into  dust 


ROCKINGHAM.     L.M. 


L.  MASON. 


He  comes  !  he  comes !  the  Judge  severe !  The  sev-enth  truni  -  pet  speaks  him  near ; 
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TTE  comes !  he  comes  !  the  Judge  severe  ! 
-'-*■  The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near ; 

His  Hghtnings  flash,  liis  thunders  roll ; 

How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angeHc  voices  sound ; 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crown'd ! 
Grirt  yith  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  throtie, 

He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  liis  own; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord  I 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  High, 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtain?, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 


1  Cor.  i. 
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WHEN"  gloomy  shades  my  soul  o'erspread, 
"  Let  there  be  light^"  th'  Almighty  said; 
And  Christ,  my  Sun,  his  beams  displays, 
And  scatters  round  celestial  rays. 

2  Condemn' d,  a  criminal  I  stood, 
And  awful  justice  asked  my  blood; 
That  welcome  Saviour  from  thy  throne 
Brought  righteousness  and  pardon  down. 

3  My  soul  was  all  o'erspread  with  sin, 
And  lo,  his  grace  liatli  made  me  clean ; 
He  rescues  from  th'  infernal  foe. 

And  full  redemption  will  bestow. 

4  Ye  saints,  assist  my  grateful  tongue : 
Ye  angels,  warble  back  my  song : 
For  love  like  this  demands  the  praise 
Of  heavenly  harps  and  endless  days. 


184  Het).  V.  12-14. 

TI/'HAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring       ^ 
'  "^     To  thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  I 

2  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  life,  that  groan'd  and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Pow'r  and  dominion  are  His  due, 
Who  stood  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bar-, 

Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too. 

Though  he  was  charged  with  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  his  native  right, 
Yet  he  sustain'd  amazing  loss ; 

To  him  ascribe  eternal  might, 
"•Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 

While  glory  sliines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  oti  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  sin,  and  curse,  and  pain ; 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name,  , 

And  ev'ry  creature  say,  Amen ! 

if  7^  '^i^k.  ^,*  Morning  ^  evening. 

IVTY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  1 
-^*-*-  Thy  gifls  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 
• 
2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


SINCLAIR.     L.  M. 
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A-rise,  my  ten-d' rest  though  ts,«- rise;  To  tor-rents  melt,  my  streaminj^  cyos ; 
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And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish 


feel    Those  e  -  vils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 
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3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command  ; 

To  thee  devote  my  niglits  and  days : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

«>0i^  Gristing  for  the  trantgveMor 9. 

ARISE,  my  tend'rest  tliougliL?,  arise  ; 
To  torrents  melt,  my  streaming  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  tliou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  pour'd  on  Jesus'  name  ; 
■Tiie  Father  wounded  through  the  Son ; 
The  world  abused,  the  soul  undone, 

3  See  the  short  course  of  vain  delight 
Closing  in  everlasting  night — 

In  flames,  that  no  abatement  know, 
Though  briny  tears  for  ever  flow. 

4  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene ; 
My  bowels  yearn  'o'er  dying  men  ; 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim, 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  from  the  flame. 

5  But  feeble  ray  compassion  proves, 

And  can  but  weep  where  most  it  loves ; 
Tliy  own  all-saving  arm  employ, 
^nd  turn  tliese  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

odX  ^Xotc  M  t\e  accepted  time.'^ 

^Y'lIILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
*  "    Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 
But  soon,  ah  soon,  approachinjj  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  "While  God  invites,  how  bloss'd  the  day ! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound  ; 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  (^  ha«te  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  home  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave. 


Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair  ^ 
No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise. 

No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

/Cl9  Btfore  receiving  Appointments, 

TESUS,  the  truth  and  power  divine, 
"    Send  forth  these  messengers  of  thine ; 
Their  hands  confirm,  their  hearts  inspire, 
And  touch  their  lips  with  hallow'd  fire. 

2  Be  thou  their  mouth  and  wisdom.  Lord  ; 
Thou,  by  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 
The  rocky  hearts  in  pieces  break, 

And  bid  the  sons  of  thunder  speak. 

3  To  those  who  would  their  Lord  embrace, 
Give  them  to  preach  the  word  of  <:race, — 
Sweetly  their  yielding  bosoms  move, 
And  melt  them  with  the  fire  of  love. 

4  Let  all  with  thankful  hearts  confess 
Thy  welcome  niessengers  of  peace, 
Thy  power  in  their  report  be  found, 
And  let  thy  feet  behind  them  sound. 

7  "«>  "  Toung  men — eaeftort  to  be  tober^mit^ed^ 

TTOCNG  men  exhort,  th'  apostle  said, 
-*-    To  cherish  soberness  of  mind  ; 
So  when  the  bloom  of  life  is  fled. 
Substantial  fruit  shall  stay  behind. 

2  If  God's  eternal  word  of  truth 

Afl'ect  your  hearts,  vour  thoughts  engage, 
1\B  guardian  power  shall  shield  j'our  youth, 
It.s  consolations  cheer  your  age. 

3  Como,  then,  and  choose  religion's  ways. 
In  life's  sweet  fragrancy  and  prime  : 

So  peace  shall  crown  your  foil' wing  days — 
Peace,  indestructible  by  time. 


LEYDEN.     L.  M. 


COSTELLOW. 


(  Quicken'd  with     our     im-  mor-tui  Head,  Who  dai  -  ]y,    Lord,  as-c^-nd   with  thee; 
]  Redeem'd  from    sin,      and  free  in-deed,  (Omit     ---••----_-) 


rious  lib  -  er  -  ty, 
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We  taste    our  glo-riou3     hb  -  er  -  tj. 


!  We  taste  our  glo 


Rejoicififf  in  entire  sanctijication. 
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QUICI\£N'D  wi'h  our  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee, 
Kedeeni'd  from  sin,  and  fr(^e  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  ?.nd  death, 
With  joy  we  seek  the  thing's  above; 

And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  i^ower,  sobrietj^,  and  love. 

3  Power  o'er  the  world,  the  fienrl^  and  sin, 
AVe  through  thy  gracious  Spirit  feel : 

Full  power  tlie  victory  to  win, 
And  f^nswer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

4  Pure  love  to  Gorl  tliy  members  fniJ, 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man ; 

And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Sayiour,  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 

2j0  Jaaah,  lii.  1—12. 

A  WAKE,  Jerusalem.  aw;1i:c! 
-^  No  longer  in  thj'-'sins  lie  down; 
The  ga  inent  of  salvation  take, 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 

2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight, 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes; 

Arise,  and  struggle  into  hght. 

The  great  Deliverer  calls.  Arise  1  , 

3  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair, 

Sion,  assert  "^hy  liberty  ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare. 
And  God  shall  set  the  captive  frea 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons,  of  grace, 
Be  purcred  from  every  sinful  stain, 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  wor*!  embrace, 
Nor  bear  his  hallowed  name  in  vain. 


5  The  Lord  shall  in  your  front  appear, 
x\nd  lead  the  pompous  triumph  on; 

His  glory  shall  bring  up  the  rear. 
And  perfect  what  his  grace  begun. 

i^OO  Tlie  Divine  Institution. 

rTIB.E  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
-*-    In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

2  Hence  sprang  the  apostles  honor'd  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ; 

Hence  dictates  the  prophetic  sage, 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

3  In  lowlier  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Pastors  from  hence  and  teachers  rise ; 
"Who,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  shine 
Still  gild  a  long-extended  hne. 

4  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  live: 
While  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun: 
While  unborn  churches  by  their  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

G  Jesus  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know, 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

,i5J  Angels  of  tht  church. 

"nPtAW  near,  0  Son  6f  God,  draw  near! 
-^  Us  with  thy  flaming  eye'behold; 

Still  in  thy  church  vouchsafe  t'  appear. 
And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold. 
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2  Still  hold  the  st»rs  in  thy  ri<rht  hand, 
And  l.'t  them  in  thy  lustre  |,'lo\v, 

The  lighLs  ol'a  beinghted  land, 
The  unyela  of  tliy  chureh  below. 

3  Make  got)d  their  apostolic  l)oast, 
Tiuir  high  comiuission  let  them  prove, 

Be  tenipK'S  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  lill'd  with  laith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Their  hearts  from  things  of  earth  remove, 
Sprinkle,  them,  Lord,  from  sin  and  fear; 

Fix  their  aiVecti(nis  all  above, 

And  lay  up  all  their  treasures  tliere. 

r>  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  tliy  word  ; 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now ; 

And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Ldfil, 
Lot  every  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 
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SliepJurds  of  the  flock. 


SHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep. 
With  constant  care,  thy  humble  sheep: 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise, 
To  feed  our  souls  and  bless  our  eyes. 

2  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 
Modell'd  by  thy  own  gracious  heart, 
Whose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love, 
Men  may  attest  and  God  approve. 

3  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care, 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear, 
And,  by  their  fair  example  led. 
The  way  to  Zion's  pasture  tread  I 

332  Isaiah  Iv.  1— a 

TfTHY  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 
**    Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

2  In  search  of  empty  joys  below,    . 

Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 
Whither,  ah!  whither  would  ye  go? 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

3  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 

And  freely  eat  substantial  food ; 

The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share. 

And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

4  I  bid  you  all  ray  goodness  prove : 

My  promises  for  all  are  free : 
Come,  taste  the  manna  of  my  love. 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 

5  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline. 

My  words  believingly  receive ; 
Quiclcen'd  your  souls  by  faith  divine, 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live. 

625        «  Doing  all  to  tht  glory  of  God, 

r\  THOU,  who  camest  from  above, 
^  The  pure  celestial  fire  t*  impart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart 
3 


2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  burn. 

With  inexlinginshuble  blaze, 
And  trembling  to  its  source  return, 
In  humble  love,  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire. 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think,  for  thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  lire. 
And  still  stir  up  tiiy  gill  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfi'ct  will. 

My  act<?  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  thy  endless  mercy  seal. 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 


C51 


,-^^     Patience. 


rpiIOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace  I 
-^    For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 
\ly  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace, 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine  1 

2  With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind,. 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see; 

In  love  be  every  wish  resign'd, 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails. 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails. 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step. 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won, 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod : 

In  me  thy  strength'ning  grace  be  shown; 
0  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood  1 

G  So,  when  on  Sion  tliou  shalt  stand. 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King, 

Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand. 
And,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sing. 


Tie  rainbow  round  about  the  throne. 
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LORD,  round  thy  throne  the  rainbow  shines, 
Fair  emblem  of  thy  kind  designs: 
Bright  pledge,  that  speaks  thy  cov'nant  sure, 
Long  as  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 

2  No  more  shall  deluges  of  wo 
Thy  new-create«l  world  o'erflow; 
Jesus,  our  Sun,  his  beams  displays, 

And  gilds  tlie  clouds  with  beauteous  rays. 

3  No  gems  so  bright,  no  forms  so  fair ; 
Mercy  and  truth  still  triumph  there: 
Thy  saints  shall  bless  the  peaceful  sign, 
When  stars  and  suns  forget  to  shine. 

1055  Doarology. 

rpo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-^    The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


ALFRETON. 


L.  M. 
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While  on      the  verjce    of     Ufe    I  stand,   And  view  the  scene    on 


ther  hand. 


I       I       I    I      I  ,         III  i    1/     '       I    I      I        I         I 


iii^iii^i^i^t^^g 
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My  spi  -  rit  strug  -  gles  with  my     clay, 
I       ^      I       I         '       1 


And  longs   to   wing   its     flight   a  -  way. 


I       I 


mmi^i^m^^^iiM^^m^m: 


68T  Desiring  to  departA  .  /^^*»'^ 

TITHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand, 
^ '    And  view  the  scene  on  either  hand. 
My  spirit  struggles  with  my  clay, 
And  longs  to  wing  its  flight  away. 

2  Wliere  Jesus  dwells  my  soul  would  be  ; 
It  faints  my  much-loved  Lord  to  see  : 
Earth  twine  no  more  about  my  heart, 
For  'tis  far  better  to  depart. 

3  Come,  ye  angelic  envoys,  come, 
Arid  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home  ; 
Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne,. 
Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own. — 

4  Lord,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 
I'll  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ; 

For,  while  thy  service  I  pursue, 
I  find  my  heaven  begun  below. 


The  God  of  all  grace. 
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TjlTERNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
■^  In  Jesus,  Grod  with  us,  display'd,' 
How  bright  thy  beaming  gloi  ies  shine  I 

How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread! 

2  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ? 
Sinners,  a  vile  and  thankless  race ; 

0  Grod  !  what  tongue  aright  can  tell    ' 
How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace  ? 

3  The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 
With  joy  our  gratefn  I  hearts  receive: 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 

Lo  1  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign ; 

0  fix  thy  sacred,  presence  there. 
And  seal  th*  abode  for  ever  thine. 


5  0  King  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far ; 

Yea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numberless. 
Less  numerous  than  thy  n^rcies  are. 

6  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display. 
And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal ; 

So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  w^ay 

Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell, 

*•'  Opening  worsJdp. 

r\  THOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
^  \Ne  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  majesty. 

2  The  King  of  nations  we  proclaim  ; 

Who  would  not  our  great  Sovereign  fear  ? 
We  long  t'  experience  all  thy  name, 
And  now  we  come  to  meet  thee  here. 

3  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  for  thy  loving-kindness  wait ; 

And  0,  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 

'Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate  1 

4  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  tjiee  nigh, 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire ; 

And  lo  !  we  see  descend  from  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

5  Still  let  it  on  th'  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill: 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill.  • 

6.  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand, 
And  join  the  general  church  above ; 

And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 


PRONY.     L.  M. 


From  "  New  Tiica.  Mcs." 
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Prayer    is    ap  -  point  -  ed       to    con-vey      The  bless-ings  God  de  -  aign'd  to  give 
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Long    as     thoy  live  should  Christians  pray,  They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they    live. 


^^•^  Pxaytr. 

T)  RATER  is  appointed  to  convey 
-^    The  blessings  God  designs  to  give  : 
Long  as  they  Uve  shouKl  Christians  pray, 
Tliey  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  hvc. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress; 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay  ; 

If  guilt  deject ;  it' sin  distress  ; — 
In  every  case,  t^till  watch  and  pray. 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak  : 
Though  thought  be  broken,  language  lame, 

Pray  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speak  : 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him  ;  thou  canst  not  fail : 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 

Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith  it  shall  be  done. 


724 


Funeral  of  a  youth.    1  Peter  L  24,  25. 


npHE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 
-'-  And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipp'd  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 

The  momentary  glories  waste, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows  ; 

Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolhng  years, 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 

The  fading  glory  disappears, 

The  short-hved  beauties  die  away. 


5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  tlie  tomb, 
"With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine, 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

G  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fa<ie  the  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 


758  "  Come,  Lo-d  Jeeui.'" 

TTEAD  of  thy  church,  whose  Spirit  fills, 
-■-^  And  flows  through  every  faithful  soul. 
Unites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 

Tiiem  one,  and  sanctifies  the  whole. 

2  ''  Come,  Lord,"  thy  glorious  Spirit  cries, 
Antl  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan  ; 

''  Come,  Lord,"  the  bride  on  earth  repUes, 
"  And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one." 

3  Pour  out  tlie  promised  gift  on  all, 
Answer  the  universal  "  Come  I" 

The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 

And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow. 
Let  all  obey  the  gospel  word ; 

Let  all  tlieir  bleeding  Siiviour  know, 
Fill'd  with  the  glory  of  tlie  Lord. 

^41  Ptalrn  cxvlL 

"pROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
-*-    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise, — 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  everr  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  tliy  mercies.  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 
Tliy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


ROTHWELL.     L.  M. 
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Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice,  Though  Satan  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise,  He  utters  his  al  - 
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Psalm  xlvL  6-11. 


LET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
Though  Satan  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise. 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice. 

The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies, 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought  ; 
And  Jacob's  God  is  stiU  our  aid : 

Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ! 
What  desolations  he  hath  made ! 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  their  shores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  baitle  cease  ; 

When  from  on  high  liis  thunder  roars. 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear ; 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  flame ; 

Keep  silence,  all  the  eartli,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name : 

5  "Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
Exalted  over  all  the  lands ; 

I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad  ; 
For  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

6  0  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King ! 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell, 

Our  faith  shall  rest  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  helL 


3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day : 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin — 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

■i  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
Xo  real  good  firom  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 

The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
Bless'd  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 


262 


The  minister's  welcome. 


attend  while  Zion  sings 


234  Psalm  Ixxxiv.  S-12. 

GREAT  God, 
The  joy  that  from  tliy  presence  springs , 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 


TTTE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
*  *    Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head  ;-^ 
Come  as  a  servant, — so  He  came, 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ; — guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin, 

Xourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  watchman ; — take  thy  stand 
Upon  the  tower  amidst  the  sky. 

And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Call  lis  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 

4  Come  as  an  angel, — hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way, 

That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 

We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

0  Come  as  a  teacher, — sent  from  God, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  ; 

Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 

While  we  uphold  thy  hs^ds  with  prayer. 


HASTINGS.     L.  M. 


From  "  New  Tuih.  Mts. 
The    le  -  gal  off'-rings  all    foreshow'd, 
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O     Thou,  whose  oflT'ring  on  the    tree 
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Borrow'd  tlieir  whole  ef  -  feet  from  thee,    And  drew  their  vir-tue  from  thy  blood  : 
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lob  Th«  great  ArUUi/pa. 

r\  TIIOU  whose  oflerinpr  on  the  tree 
^  The  lejjal  utFerinj^  all  foreshow'cl, 
Borrow'd  their  whole  effect  from  thee, 
And  drew  their  virtue  from  thy  blood 

2  The  blood  of  goats  and  bullocks  slain 
Could  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 

To  purge  the  guilty  olf'rer's  stain, 
Thine  was  tlie  work,  and  thine  alone. 

3  Tain  in  themselves  their  duties  were. 
Their  services  could  never  please. 

Till  join'd  with  thine,  and  made  to  share 
The  merits  of  thy  righteousness. 

4  Forward  they  cast  a  faithful  look 
On  thy  approaching  sacrifice  ; 

And  thence  their  pleasing  savour  took, 
And  rose  atecepted  in  the  skies. 

5  Those  feeble  types  and  shadows  old 
Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  fulfiU'd  : 

We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold 

The  substance  of  those  rights  reveal'd, 

6  Thy  meritorious  suff 'rings  past. 
We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  back. 

And  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast, 
Its  saving  benefits  jjartake. 

^  V  1  Th4!  promued  C^ymforUr. 

JE^t''^,  we  on  the  words  depend, 
"    Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here, 
''  The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost^  the  Comforter." 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race 
Now,  Lord,  in  us,  e'en  us,  fulfil  ; 

And  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace. 
To  toach  us  all  thy  perfect  will 


3  That  heavenly  Teacher  Oi  mankind, 
That  Guide  infallible,  impart, 

To  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 
And  write  them  on  our  faithful  heart. 

4  That  peace  of  God,  that  peace  of  thine, 
O  might  he  now  to  us  bring  in, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  power  divine, 
And  make  an  end  of  fear  and  sin  I 

5  The  length  and  breadth  of  love  reveal, 
The  height  and  depth  of  Deity  ; 

And  all  the  sons  of  glory  seal, 

And  change,  and  make  us  all  hke  thee. 


o\  Psalm  xxiv.  1— 6. 

rjlHE  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns 
-*■    Jehovah  for  her  sovereign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  gons 
Rose  into  being  at  his  word, 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 
The  world,  and  founded  all  that  is ; 

Launch'd  on  the  floods  this  soUd  ball, 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating 


3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode. 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 

And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  Tlie  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive  ; 

Whoe'er  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  in  glory  live. 

5  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown  ; 
And,  number'd  with  the  saints  above, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  own. 
The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 


RETREAT.     L.  M. 
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While  in        thy   tem  -  pie   we       ap-pear,  Whose  goodness  crowns  the  cir-cUng  year. 
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oO«7  "  Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness.'' 

TjlTERNAL  Source  of  every  joy, 
^  Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the^air,  and  paints  the  land  ;  | 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 

To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soften' d  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks^  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  op'ning  Mght,  and  ev'ning  shade. 

5  Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Still  we  will  make  thy  mercies  known 
Around  thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

6  0  may  our  more  harmonious  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  morel 

7  01    ■^*"*  ®  College  Commencement.    Ptahn  Ixxviii. 

TTEAR  ye  my  law,  my  people,  hear ; 
-*-'-  Lend  to  my  words  the  list'ning  ear ; 

My  mouth  shall  lofty  lore  unfold, — 

My  lips  dark  sentences  of  old. 

2  Such  truths  to  us  our  sires  have  shown. 
Our  ears  have  heard,  our  hearts  have  known, 
Nor  shall  our  lips  forbear  to  trace 
The  image  for  our  future  race  : 


3  But  times  remote, — the  latter  days, — 
The  story  of  Jehovah's  praise 
Shall  hear ;  and  ponder  with  delight 
His  wondrous  deeds,  his  arm  of  might. 

4 .  His  law  to  Jacob  he  reveal'd, 
His  covenant  with  Israel  seal'd, 
And  gave  our  sires  the  charge  divine, 
In  trust  for  their  succeeding  hne ; 

5  That  year  to  year,  and  age  to  age, 
Might  safe  convey  the  sacred  page ; 
And  still  his  truth  perpetual  run. 
Transmitted  down  from  sire  to  son : 

6  That  on  the  arm  of  power  divine 
Sons  yet  unborn  might  still  recline ; 
Nor  e'er  forget  the  works  of  God, 
Nor  e'er  forsake  liis  guiding  rod. 


Heaven.    Psalm,  xviL  15. 
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T^HAT  sinners  value,  I  resign,; 
'"    Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life  's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

3  0  glorious  hour  !  0  bless'd  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near,  and  hke  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 


II Y  M  N  S 
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839  Pmlm  Ix,  9—12. 

Ty  irO  shall  our  troops  to  vict'iy  lead  ? 
*'   What  arm  our  cause  triuinpliant  plead? 
Throu^irh  the  strong  fortress  bid  them  break, 
And  all  tlieir  ancient  courage  wake  ? 

2  Will  not  our  God  his  arm  display, 
Tliough  long  beneath  thy  wrath  we  lay  ? 
Will  not  the  Lortl  our  help  prepare, 
Though  long  denied  thy  guardian  care? 

3  Rise,  rise,  Jehovah,  God  of  hosts  I 
Vain  is  the  strength  the  nation  boasts ; 
Vftin  are  our  fleets,  our  armies  vain, 
Without  thy  favour  to  sustain. 

4  Bold  in  our  God  we'll  onward  go. 
Assured  of  vict'ry  o'er  the  foe  : 

His  word  our  conquest  can  complete, 
And  lay  the  foe  beneath  our  feet. 

Ot/0  General  Thanksgiving. 

TITE  thank  thee,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
' '    Who  hast  preserved  us  from  our  birth  ; 
Redeem'd  us  oft  from  death  and  dread, 
And  with  thy  gifts  our  table  spread. 

2  We  thank  thee  for  thy  still  small  voice, 
Which  oft  has  check'd  our  wayward  choice  ; 
For  hie  preserved,  for  senses  clear, 

And  for  our  friendships,  doubly  dear. 

3  Thy  providence  has  been  our  stay, 
Wlien  other  helps  were  far  away  ; 
Our  constant  guide  through  every  stage 
From  infancy  to  riper  age. 

4  I  low  shall  we  half  our  task  fulfil  ? 
We  thanji:  thee  for  thy  mind  and  will, 
For  present  joys,  for  blessings  past. 
And  for  the  hope  of  hciiven  at  last. 

OOv  Embarking. 

TNFINITE  God  I  thy  greatness  spann'd 
-*-  These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the  skies ; 
Lo  !  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 

The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise  I 

2  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  tell ! 
Earth  and  her  sons  beneath  thee  lie, 

Lighter  than  dust  within  thy  scale, 
And  less  than  nothing  in  tliine  eye. 

3  Yet,  in  thy  Son,  divinely  great. 
We  claim  thy  providential  care; 

BoMly  we  stand  before  thy  seat — 
Our  Advocate  hath  placed  us  there. 

4  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high. 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his; 

With  him  we  reign  above  the  skv. 
We  walk  upon  our  subject  seas. 

C>v*  /'*aZm  cvii.  23— 82. 

'W/'IIO  to  the  sea  in  ships  descend. 

And  mid  the  waves  their  business  tend. 
There  see  Jehovah's  works  abound, 
His  wonders  in  the  vast  profound. 


2  He  speaks.    The  tempest's  bieatli  isstirr'd; 
The  swelling  billows  hear  his  word  : 
They  climb  to  lieaven  ;   they  sink  to  hell; 
Danger  and  wo  their  spirit  quell. 

3  They  stjigger,  and,  like  drunkards,  reel, 
Baflled  the  seaman's  art  they  feel : 
Tliey  to  Jehovah  raise  their  cry  ; 

He  saves  them  from  their  agony. 

4  The  stormy  deep  he  deigns  to  soothe, 
The  agiUited  wave  is  smooth. 

They  hail  the  end  of  all  their  woes. 
And  in  the  destined  port  repose. 

5  0  praise  Jehovah  for  his  grace. 
His  wonders  to  our  wretched  race  I 
His  mercies  to  his  church  proclaim. 
And  mid  the  elders  praise  his  name  1 

••'«'  Missionary  meeting. 

A  SSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
-^  Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand ; 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  every  star 
Has  call'd  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line — to  either  pole — 

The  anthem  of  thy  praise  to  roll 

3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  praise  ; 
Our  hopes  revive  ;  our  courage  raise ; 
Our  counsels  aid  ;  to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart 

4  Forth  witli  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wand'ring  spirits  home : 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

oUl  The  seamatfs  Friend. 

r\  THOU  whose  wisdom  gives  a  path 
^  To  man  upon  the  trackless  sea. 
Whose  power  controls  the  ocean's  wrath. 

We  raise  our  fervent  prayers  to  thee  : — 
To  thee  whom  once  in  human  form 

A  bark  of  Galilee  convey'd ; 
Whose  voice  assuaged  tlie  raging  storm 

When  sinking  seamen  sought  thine  aid. 

2  0,  when  the  sailor  leaves  the  home 
A  wife  or  mother's  love  hath  blest, 

And  spreads  his  sail  through  climes  to  roam  - 
Where  storms  draw  life  from  ocean's  breast ; 

Be  near  his  bark  in  danger's  hour. 

To  hear  the  prayer  that  shall  ascend  : 

And  guard  him  from  the  tempest's  power, 
And  be,  as  erst,  the  seaman's  Friend. 

3  But  more,  when  passion's  gust  would  harm, 
Or  pleasure's  smooth,  deceitful  flood, 

Be  near  to  break  the  sj-reu's  charm  ; 

And  be  the  tempted  sailor's  God. 
Teach  him  to  steer  by  Bethleh'm's  Star 

That  brightest  star  of  Heaven's  host, 
That  shines  and  guides  from  danger  far, 

Though  every  other  light  be  lost 
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MENDON.     L.  M. 


Je  -sus,  thou  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King,      Ac-cept   the  trib-ute  wliich  we  bring; 
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Accept    thy  well  -  de-served  renown,  And  wear  our  prai?-es 
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as        thy  crown. 
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458  Opening  toorsJiip. 

TESUS,  thou  everlasting  King 
"    Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee — 
Like  the  bless' d  hour,  when  fi'om  above 
AVe  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay  ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decUne,  nor  love  grow  cold ! 

4  Each  foil' wing  minute  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


"  Our  rejoicing  is  t/ivt " — 
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T  ORD,  how  secure  and  bless'd  are  they 
-^  Who  feel  the  J03' s  of  pardon'd  sin  ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads. 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  tlioughts  their  joys  come  on 
But  fly  not  half  so  fast  away  ; 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills. 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow ! 

And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 


5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day  and  share  the  night 

In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 

That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

489  Zuke  XV.  10. 

TTTHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
* '     Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
To  se$  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom ! 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  dehght  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  fomi'd  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

205  Pentecost. 

T  ORD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
^  The  apostohc  promise  given  ; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  pow'ers. 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Ah !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below, 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow, 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

3  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord  : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

1054  Doxology. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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God    of  all  power,  aud  trutli,  and  grace,  Which  shall  from  age  to     age    en-dure ; 
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518  .E5»*tW  xxxvL  28— 25. 

pi  OD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  gt-ace, 
^^  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure; 
Whose  worJjWhen  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass, 
Reinain.-J!,  and  stands  for  ever  sure : 

2  Calmly  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
And  waits  thy  promises  to  prove, 

The  object  of  my  steadfast  hope, 
The  seal  of  thy  eternal  love. 

3  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 
That  ail  mankind  thy  truth  may  see. 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  jx^rfect  holiness  in  me. 

4  Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour, 

To  quench  my  thirst,  and  make  me  clean : 
Now,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 
Descend,  and  make  me  pure  from  sin. 

254  /«owAxl.  1-5. 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord, 
0  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  race, 

And  cheer  tliem  by  the  gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go. 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  show : 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark  1  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  Uiat  loudly  calls,  Prepare ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh, 
And  means  to  make  his  entrance  there  I 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come ; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey ; 

Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room  ; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  his  way. 


5  The  Lord  shall  clear  his  way  through  all ; 

Whate'er  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain  ; 
The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall. 

Crooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

G  The  glory  of  the  Lord  display'd 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view. 

And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said. 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

4  0 1  The  work  of  fa  ith. 

A  UTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
-^  Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame, 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same  : 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 

Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire. 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save : 
(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou  I ) 

Whate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have; 
Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  name  believes. 
Eternal  hfe  with  thee  is  given ; 

Into  himself  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  Tlie  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense. 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimm'ring  ray. 

With  strong,  commanding  evidence, 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  Faith  lends  its  rcaLzing  hght, 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly^ 
Th'  Invisible  appears  in  sight. 
And  Gxxi  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 
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The     spa-cious  fir  -  ma-ment  on    high,      With  all    the    blue,     e  -  the-real  sky, 
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THE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  (a  shining  frame,) 
Their  great  Original  proclaim  : 
Th'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  list'ning  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 
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For  a  Servant.     1  Tim.  vl.  1,  2. 


CTTITII  a  believing  master  bless'd, 
' '  His  equal  in  the  Saviour's  eyes, 
His  brother  in  the  Lord  confess' d, 

Shall  I  neglect  him,  or  despise — 
^orget  the  diflfrence  of  estate. 

And  scorn  at  his  commands  to  bow; 
As  high  and  low,  as  small  and  great, 

Were  all  upon  a  level  now  ? 


2  Rather  I  would,  with  warmer  zeal. 

My  just  fidehty  approve  ; 
Gladly  perform  his  utmost  will, 

And  love  whom  God  is  pleased  to  love  ;- 
Worthy  of  double  honor  deeni 

The  heir  of  joys  that  never  end ; 
And  serve  and  cordially  esteem, 

Whom  Jesus  deigns  to  call  his  fi:iend. 
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Star  of  Bethiehem. 
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HEX  marshall'd  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glitt'ring  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wand'ring  eye. 
Hark  !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks. 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode. 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark, 
The  ocean  3^awn'd,  and  rudely  blow'd 

The  wind  tha^  toss'd  my  found'ring  bark. 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem: 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  foreboding  cease  ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Now,  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever,  and  for  evermore. 

The  Star !— the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 


CEPHAS.      CONCLUDED. 
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Til'  unwearied    sun,  from  day  to      <lav,      Poth  his  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  power  dia  -  play, 
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And  pub-Iishos  to  ev-ery  land       The  work  of    an  al  -  migh  -  ty    hand. 


•0-  -0-'     -^    -0-    -0-      J         J         ^  l''  '  ^     ■  I  I  "^ 


SiS^g^^^iS 


T  ORD,  I  despair  my^^elf  to  heal ; 

-"  I  see  my  sin,  but  Ciinnot  feel, — 
I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  *Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give; 
Thy  gitls  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  tlien,  to  thee  I  all  resign. 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — are  thine. 

3  "With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call ; 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

I  wait  the  word  tliat  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure, 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure : 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  impart, 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  hearti 
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For  a  McuUr. 


ASTER  supreme!  I  look  to  thee 
For  grace  and  wisdom  from  above ; 
Vested  with  thy  authority, 

Endue  me  with  thy  patient  love . 
That,  taught  according  to  thy  will, 
To  rule  my  family  aright, 

1  may  th'  appointed  charge  fulfil, 
With  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  might 

2  Inferiors,  as  a  sacred  trust, 

I  from  the  sovereign  Lord  receive. 
That  what  is  suitable  and  just, 

Impartial  I  to  all  may  give; — 
O'erlook  them  with  a  guardian  eye  ; 

From  vice  ani  wickedness  restrain  ; 
Mistakes  anel  lesser  faults  pass  by. 

And  govern  with  a  looser  rein. 


3  The  servant  faithful  and  discreet, 
Gentle  to  him,  and  good,  and  mild, 

Him  I  would  tenderly  entreat, 

And  scarce  distinguish  from  a  cliild. 

Yet  le^  me  not  my  place  forsake, 
Th'  occasion  of  his  stumbUng  prove. 

The  servant  to  my  bosom  take, 
Or  mar  him  by  familiar  love. 

4  Order,  if  some  invert,  confound, 
Their  Lord's  authority  betray, — 

I  hearken  to  the  gospel  sound, 
And  trace  the  providential  way. 

As  far  from  abjectness  as  pride. 
With  condescending  dignity, 

Jesus,  I  make  tliy  word  my  guide. 
And  keep  the  post  assign' d  by  thee. 


5  0  could  I  emulate  the  zeal 

Thou  dost  to  thy  poor  servants  bear  I 
The  troubles,  griefs,  and  burden  feel, 

Of  souls  entrusted  to  my  care  I — 
In  daily  prayer  to  God  commend 

The  souls  whom  Chri.<?t  expired  to  save, 
And  tliink  how  soon  my  sway  may  end. 

And  all  be  equal  in  the  grave  I 


DoQCidlogy. 
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rilHE  peace  which  God  alone  reveds, 
-*■  And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts, 
"Wliich  only  the  believer  feels. 

Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts 
And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Potir  an  abundant  blessing  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  here. 
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Lord,  when  thou  didst   as  -  cend      on     high,  Ten  thousand  angels        fill'd   the     sky ; 
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TJiose  heavenly  ^guards  a-round  thee      wait,     Like  chariots  tliat        attend     thy  state. 
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Psalm  Ixviii.  17,  IS. 
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T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
^  Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  Avhen  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains — like  captives — led. 

4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 

^  With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 
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Wonders  of  the  Cross.  -    'J 


ATURE  with  open  volume  stands 
To  speak  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labour  of  his  hands 

Shows  sometliing  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 

Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

Zs  0  !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 
Where  God,  the  Saviour,  loved  and  died ! 

Her  noblest  hfe  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

4  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 

With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 


A^  i  Ambassadors  for  Christ. 

/?j.OD,  the  offended  God  most  high, 
^^  Ambassadors  to  rebels  sends ; 
His  messengers  his  place  supply, 
And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  friends. 

2  Us,  in  the  stead  of  Christ,  they  pray, 
Us,  in  the  stead  of  God,  entreat. 

To  cast  our  arms,  our  sins  away, 
And  find  forgiveness  at  his  feet. 

3  Our  God  in  Christ !  thine  embassy, 
And  proffer'd  mercy,  we  embrace ; 

And  gladly  reconciled  to  thee. 
Thy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  request, 
A  full  acquittance  we  receive ! 

And  criminals,  with  pardon  blest, 
We,  at  our  Judge's  instance,  live  1 
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Ezekiel,  xxxvi.  81, 


TTOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
-'"^  I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

2  Open  my  fliith's  interior  eye ; 
Display  thy  glory  from  above ; 

And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love  I 

3  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace; 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhon-'d : 

All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 
All  glory,  be  to  Chl-ist  my  Lord ! 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height^ 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ! 

As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight ; 
And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  all  I 
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480  ProterU  lii.  13-18. 

HAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  Goil's  chosen  race, 
Tlie  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  tliat  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happjr^  beyond  description,  he 

"Who  knows  "  the  Saviour  died  for  me!" 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days. 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise — 
Riches  of  Christ  on  all  bestow'd, 

And  honour  that  descends  fiom  God. 

5  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites. 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains. 
Thrice  happy  who  his  guest  retains : 
He  owns,  and  sl»aU  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  are  one. 

;     - '  .     ^        i  '      ' 
Ov"      Th«  promUfd  land  of  perfect  tove.^^    \_g 

T  F,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance  found 
-^   With  thee,  or  favour  in  thy  sight. 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  surround. 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 

2  0  may  T  hear  thy  warning  voice, 
And  timely  ily  from  dan^r  near. 

With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejoice, 
And  love  tliee  with  a  filial  fear. 

3  Still  hold  ray  soul  in  second  life. 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 


Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife, 
And  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

4  O  give  me  faith,  and  faith's  increase ; 
Finish  the  work  begun  in  me. 

Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee ! 

5  O  let  thy  gracious  Spirit  guide 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

Where  righteousness  and  peace  reside, 
And  all  .submit  to  love's  command. 

6  A  land  where  milk  and  honey  flow. 
And  springs  of  pure  delights  arise. 

Delights  which  I  shall  shortly  know, 
Wiien  I  regain  my  paradise. 

«>(/•         "■  This  U  the  wUl  of  Godn-"^ 
TTE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  : 
-*-^  That  holiness  I  long  to  feel; 
That  full  divine  conformity 

To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will, 

2  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul, 
Accomplish'd  in  the  change  of  mine ; 

And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  mIiuIc, 
In  all  tlie  depths  of  love  divine ! 

519  BzekUl  xxxTi  2ft-2a 

ri  IVE  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 
^^  From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

2  0  take  tliis  heart  of  stone  away! 
Thy  sway  it  doth  not,  cannot  own : 

In  me  no  longer  let  it  stay  ; 

0  take  away  this  heart  of  stone ! 

3  O  that  I  now,  from  sin  releast. 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest. 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 


FOREST.     L.  M. 


How     do  thy  mer  -  cies  close  me  round  !  For     ev  -  er     be   thy   name  a-dored ; 
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I      blush  in   all    things    to     a  -  bound ;  The     ser  -  vant  is      a  -  bove  his  Lord ! 
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968  Ecetiing. 

"OW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  1 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored ; 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound  ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord  1 

2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suff 'ring  Ufe  my  Master  led  ; 
The  Son  of  G-od,  the  Son  of  man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But,  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep  ; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard  ; 

He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jesus  protects  ;  my  fears,  begone  I 
What  can  the  Rock  of  ages  move  I 

Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  arms  of  love ! 


972 


SabhaOi  teening.  ^  J  / 


THE  holy  song  hath  died  away, 
But  still  it  vibrates  tlirough  our  hearts 
And  we  return,  though  fain  to  stay; 
Each  to  his  family  departs. 

2  Now  for  the  household  sacrifice ; 

'    The  evening  rite  as  incense  spread ; 
And  let  our  blameless  hands  arise, 
Doubting  and  wrath  for  ever  fled. 

3  0  'tis  an  hour  of  holy  cahn ! 
Oar  tabernacle  is  in  peace ; 

To  thee  shall  swell  the  cheerful  psalm, 
Teach  us  thy  word,  our  faitli  increase. 

4  Good,  though  not  best,  'tis  to  be  here, 
Soon  no  such  diflf 'rence  shall  there  be, 

"  True  sanctu'ry,"  witliin  thy  sphere 
Shall  worship  "  the  whole  family." 


98^2  Birth  of  a  child. 

"ClATHER  of  all,  by  whom  we  are, 
-■-    For  whom  was  made  whatever  is ; 
Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care 
A  candidate  for  glorious  bhss : 

2  Poor  worms  of  earth,  to  thee  we  cry. 
For  grace  to  guide  what  grace  has  given, 

We  ask  for  M'isdom  from  on  high, 
To  train  our  infant  up  for  heaven. 

3  Him  let  us  tend  severely  kind. 
As  guardians  of  his  giddy  youth  ; 

As  set  to  form  his  tender  mind, 

By  principles  of  virtuous  truth ; —  , 

4  To  fit  his  soul  for  heavenly  grace ; 

Discharge  the  Christian  parent's  part  ; 
'And  keep  him,  till  thy  love  takes  place, 
And  Jesus  rises  in  his  heart 

"  «f  V  JTauseJiold  consecration, 

FATHER  of  men,  thy  care  we  bless, 
Which  crowns  our  famihes  with  peace ; 
From  thee  they  spring ;  and  by  thy  hand 
They  are,  and  shall  be  still,  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  yet  deigns  to  come, 
And  sanctify  our  humblest  home. 


To  thee  may  each  united  house 
Morning  and  night  present  its  vows : 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  ^precepts,  and  thy  grace. 

So  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glorious  name ; 
And  each  succeeding  race  remove 
To  join  the  family  above. 


HYMNS 
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26  7  Mini4derial  fidelity. 

SHALL  I,  for  four  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  mo  restrain? 
Or,  untiismaj'd  in  deod  dnd  word, 
Be  a  true  witness  for  my  Lord  ? 

2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  sliall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  nK)st  high  ? 
How  tiien  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  tliino  anger  boar  ? 

3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  th'  unholy  throng, 
Soften  thy  truth,  and  smooth  my  tongue 
To  gain  oartii's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 

Tht."  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread, 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  I  an  heir  of  death  I  a  slave 

To  sin  I  a  bubble  on  the  wave  I 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage  ;  since  thou  \vilt  spread 
Tliy  shad' wing  wings  around  my  head  : 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  still  liiy  sure  refreshment  prove, 

1000  Xoor^ 

T^l'LL  speed  along  the  world's  highway 
-*-    By  crowds  of  eager  trav'iors  trod, 
My  soul,  my  soul,  a  moment  stay, 
To  hold  communioa  here  with  God, 

2  He  spake  with  Abrah'm  at  the  oak, 
He  call'd  Elisha  from  the  plougli, 

David  he  from  the  sheepfolds  took, — 
Thy  day,  thine  hour  of  grace,  is  now. 

3  Earth,  with  thy  vanities,  depart ! 
My  God,  I  stand  alone  with  thee ; 

Thine  eye  is  looking  on  my  heart ; — 
•0  what  a  noon  is  risen  on  me  I 

1003  MidniglU. 

TLfY  G^d,  I  now  from  sleep  awake, 
^^  The  sole  possession  of  me  take ; 
From  midnight  terrors  me  secure, 
And  guard  my  heart  from  thoughts  impure. 

2  Bless'd  angels,  while  we  silent  he, 
You  hallelujahs  sing  on  high  ; 
You,  joyful,  hymn'the  Ever-blest, 
Before  the  throne,  and  never  rest 

3  I  with  your  choir  celestial  join, 

In  off 'ring  up  a  hymn  divine  ;  / 

With  you  in  heaven  I  hope  to  dwell. 
And  bid  the  night  and  world  farewell. 

4  Lord,  lest  the  tempter  me  surprise, 
Watch  over  thine  own  sacrifice  ; 
All  loose,  all  idle  thougjits  cast  out, 
And  make  my  very  dreams  devout, 

5  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 


1001  Paalm  \xSXL 

f\  GOD,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art  I 
^  Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart, 
Thy  all-enlivening  power  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  <loth  pant, 
While  in  this  desert  latid  I  live; 

And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold  T  place 

My  whoh;  desire  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasure^Tan  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ, 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs, 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away  ; 

Tlie  praise  that  to  thy  name  belongs, 
Houdy  with  lifted  hands  Til  pay. 

G  Abundant  sweetness  while  I  sing 
Thy  love,  my  ravish'd  heart  o'erflows ; 

Secure  in  thee,  my  God  and  King, 
Of  glory  that  no  period  knows. 

7  Thy  name,  0  God,  upon  my  bed, 
Dwt'lls  on  my  lips,  and  fires  my  thought: 

With  trembling  awe,  in  midnight  shade, 
I  muse  on  all  thy  hands  have  wrought 

8  In  all  I  do  I  feel  thine  aid  ; 
Therefore  thy  greatness  will  I  sing, 

0  Go<j,  who  bidd'st  my  heart  be  glad, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing  I 

9  My  soul  draws  nigh  ami  cleaves  to  thee 
Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail, 

TliV  mighty  hand  shall  set  me  free  ; 

For  whoH^  thou  sav'st,  he  ne'er  shall  faiL 

957  J/bz-nin^.     Psalm  \\\.  b—S. 

miRED  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
-'-    To  God  I  raised  an  evening  cry  ; 
He  heani  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  liis  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

2  Supported  by  his  heavenly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure  ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid,    . 
Though  I  should  wake  tfnd  rise  no  more 

3  But  God  sustain'd  me  all  the  night : 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  : 

He  raised  my  head  to  see  tlie  light. 

And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

1055       ,.  DoQtology. 

rpQ  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-*-    The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  ado 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  aad  shall  be  evermore. 


HAMBURG.    L.M. 


O     let   the  pris'ners'  mournful   cries       As      in  -  cense  in   thy    sight   ap  -  pear  I 
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Their  hum-ble  wail-ings  pierce  the  skies,      If  hap  -  Ij    they  may    feel    thee  near. 
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For  the  mournera  in  Zion. 
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OLET  the  pris'ners'  mournful  cries 
As  incense  in  tliy  sight  appear! 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies, 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans, 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  "free  : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones! 
Lead  captive  their  captivity  ! 

3  Show  them  the  blood   that  bought 

peace, 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope  ; 
And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease,  ,  * 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  pris'neis  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries, 
Tlie  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer ; 

0  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear  I 

5  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 
0  gather  every  halting  soul ! 

And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 
And  niake  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

2i'\0  The  primitive  Church. 

r\  MIGHT  my  lot  be  cast  with  these  ; 

^  The  least  of  Jesus'  witnesses: 

O  that  my  Lord  wouLl  count  me  meet 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet. 

2  This  only  tiling  do  I  require  : 

Thou  know'st  'tis  all  my  heart's  desire. 

Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, 

The  servant  of  tliy  church  to  live ; — 

3  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go, 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given. 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 


their 


Xord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  will, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart, 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, 
''  Thy  prayer  is  heard  ;  it  shall  be  so  :" 
Tiie  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  .with  thy  people  live  and  die. 


Admission  into  the  church. 


881 

ORETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved, 
-'-'  To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 
Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  from  earth  :  lo,  the  right  hand 
Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give! 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand, 
And  you  in  Jesus'. name  receive. 

3  Say,  are  your  hearts  resolved  as  ours  ? 
Then  let  them  burn  with  sacred  love. 

Then  let  them  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
Partakers  of  the  joys  above, 

4  Jesus,  attend  ;  thyself  reveal ! 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  gi  eat  name  ? 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel. 

We  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flame. 

5  Truly  our  fellowship  below. 
With  thee  and  with  the  Father  is; 

In  tlu'e  eternal  life  we  know. 
And  heaven's  unutterable  bliss. 

1054  Doxology. 

T)RAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
-^    Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below; 

Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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We    all   shall  then  ia      one    a  -  gree,    And  breathe  the  spi  -  rit      of    thy    love. 
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8  96  "^  In  the  bond  of  peactr 

GIVER  of  peace  and  unity, 
Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Dove ; 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree, 

And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 
Delighttbl  lesson  of  thy  grace, 

One  undivided  Christ  proclaim, 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

3  0  let  us  take  a  softer  mould, 
Blended  and  gatlier'd  into  tliee ; 

Under  one  shepherd  make  one  fold, 
Where  all  is  love  and  harmony. 

4  Regard  thine  own  eternal  prayer. 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

To  us  thy  Father's  name  declare ; 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one  ! 

5  So  sliall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hatli  sent  thee  from  above, 

When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love. 

clUO  At  the  eaepuMcn  of  a  member. 

T  OVE  is  a  pure  and  heavenlj*  tlame, 
■*^  And  much  regards  a  brother's  name ; 

It  hopeth  all  tilings  and  believes, 

Nor  easily  a  charge  receives. 

2  Yet  if  it  could  of  sin  allow, 
And  not  a  brother  disavow. 

Who  has  the  Christian  name  disgraced,- 
Aflection  then  would  be  misplaced. 

3  Yet  it  will  strive,  and  hope,  and  wait, 
Th'  oftender  still  to  reinstate  ; 

And  when  a  broken  heart  it  views, 
Its  former  friendship  it  renews. 
4 


4  Thus,  Lord,  would  we  the  grace  possesiS, 
And  thus  fulfd  all  righteousness  ; 

And  while  we  now  a  friend  disown, 
Do  thou  the  painful  duty  crown. 

5  Lead  him  to  mourn  his  follies  past, 
Afresh  may  he  thy  mercy  taste, 

And  should  thy  grace  his  soul  restore, 
We'll  own  and  love  him  as  before. 

914  Opening  the  eaeercieet. 

TTJTHAT  various  hind'rances  we  meet. 
'  '     In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat  1 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  otten  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  tlie  darken'd  cloud  withdraw, 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  ; 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight  : 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  ?  Ah  !  think  again : 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  core. — 

5  Were  half  tlie  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oft'ner  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me. 

1055  Doaeoloffy. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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Lord,  we    are    vile,  conceived  in     sin,      And  born  un  -  ho  -  ly    and  un  -  clean ; 
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I       Sprang  from  the  man  whose  guilty       fall      Corrupts    his    race,  and  taints  us      all. 
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381  PsaZmli.  6— 8. 

LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
0  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy  1 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  "branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufiBcient  to  atone  ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice. 
And  make  my  broken  heart  rejoice. 

401  Pathetic  pleadings. 

ll/rY  suff' rings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
•^*-*-  Tempted  in  every  point  like  me  1 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own  j 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary  I 


2'  0  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers ! 

Thy  agony  and  sweat  of  blood ! 
Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears  1 

Thy  mortal  groan,  "  My  God  !  my  God  !' 

3  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure  ? 
Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 

Did  not  thy  death  my  Mfe  procure  ? 

0  let  thy  bowels  answer  me ! 

4  Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  human  wo  ? 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  ? 

Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

5  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed. 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace. 

Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

6  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 

1  know  thou  never  wilt  despise ; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings, 

The  Sun  of  rio:hteousness  shall  rise. 


082  J>eaih  of  the  sinner. 

WHAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed  1 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  night. 

2  His  sins,  in  dreadful  order,  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise ; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

3  Tormenting  pangs  distract  his  breast ; 
Where'er  he  turns  he  finds  no  rest : 
Death  strikes  the  blow — he  groans  and  cries, 
And  in  despair  and  horror — dies 
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The   day   of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day,  Whea  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
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What  power  shall  b«    the    sin  -  ner's  stay  ?  How  shall  he  meet  that  dread-ful  day — 
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rpiIE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 

-*-    When  heaven  and  earth  siiall  pass  away, 

What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 

Uow  shall  he  meet  tliat  dreadful  day — 

2  When,  shriv'ling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  I 

3  0  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 
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For  condemned  maU/aciora. 


OTHOU  that  hangedst  on  the  tree, 
Our  curse  and  suflf'rings  to  remove. 
Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  thee, 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  love. 

2  We  have  no  outward  righteousness. 
No  merits,  or  good  works,  to  plead : 

We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace : 
Thy  grace  will  here  be  free  indeed. 

3  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone, 
A  faith  tliou  must  tliyselJf  impart ; 

A  f;\ith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  tliat  purifies  tlie  heart; — 

4  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faitli  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven ; — 

5  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  tliy  all-cleansing  blood  ; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  speak, 
0  let  it  speak  us  up  to  Grod. 
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Awful  distrMt." I'-iy-ii-yt.'C,      vtA^ 


rpiIOU  man  of  griefs,  remember  me, 
-*-    Who  never  canst  thyself  forget, 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony, 

Thy  fainting  pangs  and  bloody  sweat ! 

2  Wlien  wrestling  in  the  strength  of  prayer 
Thy  spirit  sunk  beneath  its  load  ; 

Thy  leeble  flesh  abhorr'd  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  almighty  Gk)d. 

'  3  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 
Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire ; 
Remove  tliis  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire  I 

4  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul, 

Should  bruise  tliis  wretched  soul  of  mine 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

5  To  thee  my  last  distress  I  bring ; 
The  heighten'd  fear  of  death  I  find ; 

The  tyrant,  brandishing  his  sting. 
Appears,  and  hell  is  close  behind. 

6  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee ; 
0  save,  and  give  me  to  tliy  Son, 

Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me  f 
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The  foUmn  queHion. 


"pASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
-*-    And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove, 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 

In  tliat  eternal  house  above  : 
And,  O  my  Grod,  diall  I  be  there  ? 
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1  Great  God,  indulge     my    hum-ble  claim ;   Be  thou  my  hope,    my     joy,  my  rest ; 
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The    glo  -  ries  that  com  -  pose  thy  name  Stand  all    engaged     to     make  me  blest. 
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Psalm  IxiiL  1 — 1 


C\  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
^  Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father,  and  my  God ! 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  Hfted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooUng  water  brook. 

4  E'en  hfe  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  lasting  pleasure  can  afford  ; 

Yea,  'twould  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  thee,  Lord ! 

5  I'll  hft  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

39  0  Feeling  after  Christ. 

'HEN",  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee  ? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
T^ie  seal  of  thine  eternal  love. 

2  A  poor  blind  child  I  wander  here, 
If.  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

O  dark !  dark  !   dark  !  I  still  must  say. 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee;  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind  : 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  When  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free, 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee : 
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Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 
I  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall 

55  Psalm  xxxTi.  5—9. 

TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
-*--*-  Thy  goodness  in  lull  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  saints  are  thy  pecuUar  care. 

4  My  God !  how  excellent  thy  grace  ! 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs, 

The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  Life,  hke  a  fountain,  rich  and  fi-ee. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  ] 

And  in  thy  hght  our  souls  shall  s^ 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

617  Jer.  ix.  23,  24. 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast ; 
The  mighty  glory  in  their  might ! 
The  rich  in  flatt'ring  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

2  The  rush  of  num'rous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strengtli  of  man ; 

And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone. 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  ? 

3  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  God ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 


HYMNS 


53 


4  The  Lord,  my  righteousness  I  praise, 

1  tnuiiiph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wLsdoui,  vveullii,  and  streiigtli  of  grace, 

111  Clinst  to  endless  ages  mine. 
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"  CW/M,  Lord  JtHiui,^ 


TESUS,  thy  saints  unite  their  cries, 
•*    And  pray,  and  wait  the  j^auierul  doom  ; 
Come  thou,  the  soul  of  all  our  joys; 
Thou,  the  Desire  of  nations,  come. 

2  Now  let  our  cheerful  oyos  survey 
The  blazinc^  earth  and  ini'ltiujj:  hills; 

Ami  smile  to  see  the  lij,ditnings  play, 
And  flash  along  before  thy  wlieels. 

3  Hark !  what  a  shout  of  gushing  joys 
Joins  with  the  mitrhty  trumpet's  sound  : 

The  angel  ht?raUI  shakes  the  skies, 

Awakes  tlie  graves,  and  tears  tlie  ground. 

4  Ye  slumb'ring  saint*?,  a  heavenly  host 
Stands  waiting  at  your  gaping  tombs ; 

Now  shall  your  sacred,  sleeping  dust 
Leap  into  life  ;  for  Jesus  comes. 

5  Jesus,  the  God  of  might  and  love, 
New-moulds  our  limbs  of  cumbrous  clay  ; 

Quick  as  seraphic  flames  we  move, 
To  reign  with  him  in  endless  day. 

710  '•  Ettr  with  the  Lord:' 

TESUS  !  what  ecstasy  unknown 
"    Fills  the  wide  circle  round  thy  throne, 
Where  every  rapturous  hour  appears 
Nobler  tlian  millions  of  our  y«'ars ! 

2  Millions  by  millions  multiplied, 

SluUl  ne'er  thy  saints  from  thee  divide  ; 
But  the  brigiit  legions  live  and  praise 
Through  all  thy  own  immortal  days. 

3  0  happy  dead,  in  thee  that  sleep, 

AVhile  o'er  their  mould'ring  dust  wo  weep ; 
0  faithful  Saviour,  who  shalt  come 
That  dust  to  ransom  from  tlie  tomb ! 

4  While  thy  unerring  word  imparts 
So  rich  a  cordial  to  our  hearts, 

Through  tears  our  triumphs  shall  be  shown, 
Though  round  their  graves,  and  near  our 
own. 

717  7?i<  cotUr<ut. 

TN  what  confusion  earth  appears — 

-'-  God's  dearest  children  bathed  in  tears  ! 

While  they  who  heaven  itself  deride 

Riot  in  luxury  and  pride. 

2  But  patient  let  my  soul  attend. 
And,  ere  I  censure,  view  the  end ; 
That  end  how  diff'rent  I — who  can  tell 
The  wide  extremes  of  heaven  and  hell  ? 

3  See  tlie  red  flames  around  him  twine 
Who  did  in  gold  and  purple  shine  : 
Nor  can  his  tongue  one  drop  obtain 
T'  allay  the  scorching  of  his  pain. 


4  While  round  the  saint,  so  poor  below, 
Full  rivers  of  salvation  flow  ; 

On  Abiiih  ui  s  brea^st  he  leans  liis  head, 
And  banquets  on  celestial  bread. 

5  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  K-t  me  share 
The  meanest  of  thy  servants'  fare; 
May  I  at  la«<t  approach  to  tast<* 
The  blessings  of  thy  marriage  feast, 

766  "  7\«  morning  comeUC' 

r\  LORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
^  Hath  animated  senseless  stories; 
Call'd  us  to  stand  before  his  face. 
And  raised  us  into  Abrah'm's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 

Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day. 
In  Jesus'  lovely  face  display'd. 

3  Thou  only,  Lord,  the  work  hast  done, 
And  bared  tliine  arm  in  all  our  sight: 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own. 
And  claimed  tlie  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought : 

Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 

That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  naught. 

5  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 

For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice  : — 
We  raise  the  happiness  of  heaven. 

G  For  this,  (no  longer  sons  of  night,) 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  give ; 

To  thee,  who  call'dst  us  into  light : 
To  thee  we  die,  to  thee  we  Uve. 

219  Tsaiah  li.  9—11. 

A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
-^  Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on  I 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shake, 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

3  As  in  the  ancient  days,  appear  I 
The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame ; 

Be  now  omnipotently  near. 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain, 

To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting,  their  heavenly  Sion  gain, 
And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er. 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  nq  more. 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

5  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found. 

The  Lord's  redeem'd  their  heads  shall  raise, 
With  everlasting  gladness  crowncf, 
And  fill'd  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 
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He  dies !  the  Friend  oi    sin  -  ners  dies  1  Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ;     ) 
A     sol-    emn  darkness   veils  the    skies ;  A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground :  ) 
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D.c.     He    shed  a     thousand    drops  for  you 


A  thousand  drops  of   richer  blood. 
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Come,  saints,  and  drop     a      tear   or  two  For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load : 
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14d  Dying,  rUing,  reigning. 

E  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
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Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  groutid : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  Him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood.  . 

2  Here  's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  1 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 
The  rising  G-od  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  courts  he  flies  ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  I 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Dehv'rer  reigns ; 

Sing  how  he  spoil' d  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  -led  the  monster  death  in  chains  I 

Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King  I 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  !  " 

Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  thy  sting?" 
And,  "Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ?" 


2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  Ught, 
And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  scene ; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right — 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?     Who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell,  o'erthrew  ;- 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqu'ror's  name. 

3  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?     Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possess'd ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all,  for  ever  bless' d. 
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Psalm  xxiv.  7—10. 


r\UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
^  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  highl 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 


A  WAY,  my  unbeheving  fear  I 
-^  Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face  : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  ki  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 

I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 


2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oi^ 
The  with'ring  fig-tree  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  "elude  the  tiller's  toil, 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, — 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 
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Praying  for  r^peiUanc^. 


373 

TESUS,  my  Advocate  above, 
^    My  Fri»'n(l  before  the  throne  of  love, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  1  find  thee  pleading;  there, 
If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray ; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  pi-titions  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thiue. 

2  Fain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature  s  weight  to  feci  I 
To  feel  the  clouds  that  round  me  roll, 
The  night  that  hangs  upon  my  soul, 
The  darkness  of  my  carnal  mind, 

My  will  perverse,  my  p;ts*iions  blind, 
Scatter'd  o'er  ail  the  earth  abroad, 
Immeasurably  far  from  God. 

3  0  sovereign  Love,  to  thee  I  cry  I 
Give  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die ! 

Save  me  from  death  ;  from  hell  set  free  I 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee. 
Quicken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame ; 
Saved,  when  possess'd  of  tliee,  I  am : 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art; 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart  1 

382  F«alm  11.  9—12. 

f\  THOU,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
^  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  he, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  tliy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  from  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight  I 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

413  Th«  good  Physician. 

TESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame 
"    My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear ; 
Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name. 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive, 
"With  comfortable  words,  and  kind. 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve. 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still. 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  ? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill. 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 


4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  liave : 
The  good,  tlic  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  t«ave, 
Art'wiUing  to  restore  them  now. 

5  Wouldst  thou  the  body's  hralth  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  ? 

The  sin-sick  soul  thou  lovVt  much  more. 
And  surely  thou  wilt  make  it  whole. 

G  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin. 

To  thee,  0  Jesus,  I  confess: 
In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 

Ami  perfect  it  in  hoUness. 

1  H/*S  1  Praying  for  recovery. 

A  NGEL  of  covenanted  grace, 
-^  Come,  and  thy  healing  power  infuse ; 
Descend  in  thy  own  time,  and  bless, 
And  give  the  means  their  hallow'd  use. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  will  alone. 

To  thee  in  means  I  calmly  fly; 
My  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own, 
To  God  I  Uve,  to  God  I  die. 

3  Thy  holy  will  be  ever  mine  : 

If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still, 

1  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  divine, — 

I  suffer  all  thy  holy  will. 

4  I  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore, 

To  serve  thee  with  my  strength  renew'd ; 
Grant  me  but  thi.s,  I  ask  no  more — 
To  spend  and  to  be  spent  for  God. 

Oui  Feeling  afUr  Christ. 

TIT IIOM  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
'  *     Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive  : 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out, — 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery, 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick, — my  sickness  cure : 
I  want, — do  thou  enrich  the  poor : 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 

0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up  I 

4  Lord,  I  am  blind, — be  thou  my  sight : 
Lord,  I  am  weak, — be  thou  my  might : 
A  helper  of  the  helpleSs  be, 

And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee  I 
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rpiIE  peace  which  God  alone  reveals, 
-*-  And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 

Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts ; 
And  may  the  hoK^  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundanl  blessing  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  here. 
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II.  K.  OLIVER. 
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To  whom  is  our    re  -  port  made  known  Of  mercies  which  the  Lord  hath  shown  ? 
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Such  wonders  scarce  can  faith  be  -   lieve,  And  scarce  the  mind  such  love  conceive. 
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Wo  Agony  in  the  garden. 

rpO  whom  is  our  report  made  known 
-*■    or  mercies  which  tlie  Lord  hath  shown  ? 
Such  wonders  scarce  can  faith  beUeve, 
And  scarce  the  mind  such  love  conceive, 

2  The  Son  of  God,  for  sinful  man 

In  purpose  slain,  since  time  began, 
His  body  now  in  deed  supplies 
As  our  atoning  sacrifice. 

3  But  wherefore,  Saviour,  dostt  thou  lie 
In  such  a  mournful  agony  ? 

And  why  those  bloody  drops  that  show 
Thy  soul's  deep  anguish  as  they  flow  ? 

4  Doth  the  dread  cup  deter  thy  soul  ? 
But  0 !  unless  thou  drink  the  whole, 
For  us  poor  sinners  it  must  flow, 

A  draught  of  never  ending  wo. 

5  But  heavenly  love  is  ne'er  dismay'd, 
And  Grod  may  not  be  disobey'd ; 
And  lo  !  he  jnelds  him  to  the  hour 
Of  darkness,  and  to  hell's  dark  power. 

6  The  Father,  who  the  victim  gave, 
The  Son,  Avho  died  mankind  to  save, 
The  Holy  Ghost,  we  all  adore, 

One  God,  both  now  and  evermore. 

117  The  Passion. 

r\  THOU  dear  suffering  Son  of  God, 
^  How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  move ! 
Help  me  to  catch  thy  precious  blood ! 
Help  me  to  taste  thy  dying  love  I 

2  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake. 
Convulsed  while  her  CreaV^r  died  : 

0  let  my  inmost  nature  shake, 
And  die  with  Jesus  crucified  ! 


3  At  thy  last  gasp  the  graves  display'd 
Their  horrors  to  the  upper  skies : 

0  that  my  soul  might  burst  the  shade, 
And,  quicken'd  by  thy  death,  arise  I 

4  The  rocks  could  feel  thy  powerful  death, 
And  tremble,  and  asunder  part : 

0  rend  with  thine  expiring  breath 
The  harder  marble  of  my  heart  1 
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T?ie  Cross.  \Q,  \-  *-  -r  ;v,  | 


TIT HILE  in  the  agonies  of  death, 
' '     The  Saviour  yields  his  latest  breath, 
We,  too,  will  mount  on  Calv'ry's  height, 
And  contemplate  the  wondrous  sight  I 

2  0  Lamb  of  God,  by  faith  we  see 
How  all  our  hopes  are  fix'd  on  thee : 
Thy  cross  we  see  ordain'd  by  Heaven, 
For  man  to  look,  and  be  forgiven. 

3  By  this  thy  saints  to  glory  come ; 

By  this  they  brave  the  martyr's  doom ; 
In  this  the  surest  proof  we  find 
Of  God's  vast  love  to  lost  mankind. 

4  On  this,  0  Lord,  enthroned  on  high, 
With  more  than  royal  majesty. 

Thou  spreadest  forth  thine  arms  abroad, 
And  callest  all  mankind  to  God. 

5  0  grant  us  then  to  find  a  place 
Around  the  footstool  of  thy  grace. 
And  there  in  humble  faith  to  stay, 
Till  all  our  sins  are  wash'd  away  1 

6  0,  banner  of  the  cross,  unfurl'd 

To  shine  with  glory  through  the  world, 
0  may  we  ever  cleave  to  thee, 
And  thou  shalt  our  salvation  be  1 
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From  "New  Tiiks,  Xtcncuit.' 
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Je  -  sus,  my    Saviour,  Brother,  Friend,  On   whom  I    cast  my    cv-ery     care— 
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le  -  pend, —  In  -  spire,  and  then  ac  -  cept  my  prayer, 
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On  whom  for    all    things  I     de  -  pend, —  In  -  spire,  and  then  ac  -  cept  my  prayer. 
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T  ESUS,  my  Saviour.  Brother,  Friend, 
"    On  whom  I  ca'^t  my  every  care, — 
On  whom  for  all  thinps  I  depend, — 
Inspire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings ; 
If  with  mo  now  thy  Spirit  stays. 
And  hov'ring,  hides  me  in  his  wings. 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 

Evil  and  danger  turn  away. 

And  keep  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

4  When  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 
Tlis  voice  behin<l  me  may  I  hear, 

•  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  way  ; 
Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near  1  " 

5  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee, 
From  natures's  every  path  retreat : 

Thou  art  my  way  ;  my  loader  be, 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet 

V^o  The  choice  of  Mary.  \^,        .    / 

"DESET  with  snares  on  every  hand, 
-'-'  In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand  :  . 
Saviour  divine  I  difluse  Uiy  light 
To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right 

2  Engage  this  roving,  treach'roua  heart 
To  Tlk  on  Marj-'s  better  part, 

To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 

For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies ; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear. 

But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 


If  thou,  my  Jesus,  still  be  nigh. 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful  die  ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee.-^ 

fl«)4#  Submission. 

■WAIT,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will  I 
^^    Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still! 

Nor  let  a  murmuring  tliought  arise  ; 

His  ways  are  just,  liis  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  liis  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But  though  his  methods  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  "Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat : 
And,  midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Grod. 

Al/C  Fleeing  to  the  tinner's  Friend. 

TESUS,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
"    Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  1  flee  : 

Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin  ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul; 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole, 
Fall'u,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  Awake,  the  woman's  conquVing  seed. 
Awake,  and  bruise  the  serpent's  head  I 
Tread  down  thy  foes,  with  power  control 
The  beast  and  devil  in  my  soul. 

•4  What  shall  T  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — hut  tliou  art  love : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside. 
'•  Lord,  I  am  lost — but  thou  hast  died." 
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1.    The  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound,  (While  twice  ten  thousand  thun-ders    roar ;) 
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Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground,  And  make  the  greedy      sea     re  -  store. 
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V«IU  The  last  day.'^aXj^jjt^Aie'i 

rriHE  great  archangel's  trump  shall  souna, 
-*■    (While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar,) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 
The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal; 

Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

3  But  we,'  who  now  our  L6rd  confess, 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure, 

Shall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteousness,^ 
Stand,  as  the  Rock  of  ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  fall, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurl'd. 

Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

6  The  earth,  and  all  the  works  therein, 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroy'd ; 

While  we  survey  the  awful  scene, 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 
And  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  down : 

By  love  above  all  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 


"4V         For  enlargement  and  guidance. 

OTHOU,  our  Husband,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ! 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend, 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice  I 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace  : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad : 

Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase  : 
Enlarge  and  fill  us  all  with  God ! 


3  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go. 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallow'd  name  to  know, 
The  work  of  faith  in  us  fulfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 

0  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed  i 
And  pure,  as  thou  thyself  art  pure ; 

Conform'd  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 

95 1  Morning. 

AWAKE,  my  soul"  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off*  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part ; 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing. 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

3  Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refresh' d  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 

1  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

5  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below, 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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0  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 


T 


The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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CATO.    L.  M. 


Db.  w.  h.  cuappel. 
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1.   Fa  -  ther,  sup-ply  my   ev  -  ery  need;       Sus-tain   the  life  thy-self     haat  given; 
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0,    grant  the  never  -  fail  -,  ing    bread,     The  man  -  na  that  comes  down  from  heaven. 
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520  Eeekiel  ixxvi,  29,80. 

"ClATIIER,  supply  my  every  need; 
-*-    Sustain  the  life  thyself  ha-^t  given  ; 
O  grant  the  never-failing  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven  I 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store, 

In  me  abundantly  increase, 

-  Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more  f 

3  Let  me  no  more,  in  deep  complaint, 

"  My  leanness,  0  my  leanness  I  "  cry ; 
Alone  consumed  with  pining  want, 
.  Of  all  my  Father's  children,  I. 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire, 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remove  1 

But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

786  Dedications 

A  ND  will  the  great,  eternal  God, 
•*^  On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 

2  "We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise ; 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fjll  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

4  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here 


low  Laying  Vie JbundaiUm. 

TTTHEN  to  the  exiled  seer  was  given 
'  *    A  rapt'rous  foregaze  into  heaven. 
All  glorious  though  the  visions  were, 
Yet  he  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  The  New  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity ; 

No  sin  to  mourn,  no  grief  to  mar, — 
God  and  the  Lamb  its  temple  are. 

3  ^ut  we,  frail  sojourners  below. 
The  pilgrim-heirs  of  guilt  and  wo. 
Must  seek  a  tabernacle,  where 

Our  scatter'd  souls  may  blend  in  prayer. 

4  0  Thou  I  who  o'er  the  cherubim 
Didst  shine  in  glories  veil'd  and  dim, 
With  purer  light  our  temple  cheer. 
And  dwell  in  unveil'd  glory  here. 


Thanktgiving  for  peacs. 
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TIT  HEN  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
*"    And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign. 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 

And  slaughter  spreads  tlie  hostile  plain ; 

2  Thine  eye,  0  God,  looks  calmly  down, 
And  marks  tlieir  course,  and  bounds  their 

power ; 
Thy  word  tlie  angry  nations  own. 

And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

3  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing, 
(Sweet  peace,  witli  her  what  blessings  fled !) 

Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing. 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

4  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore : 

0  may  our  hearts,  and  Uves,  and  tongues, 
CJoufess  thy  goodness  and  adore  ! 
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LITCHFIELD.     L.  M. 
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Where wjtb,  0  Lord,  shall  I    draw  near,   And  bow;     myself        before      thy    face? 
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How    in    thy     pur-er      eyesap  -  pear ?  What  shall  I  bring  to      gain  thy    grace? 
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429  Micah  vL  6-8. 

"WHEREWITH,  0  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near, 
^^     And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  most  high  ? 
Will  multiplied  oblations  please  ? 

Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy  ? 
Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease? 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  G-od  ? 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 

Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve, 
Must  take  the  patli  thyself  hast  show'd ; 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine, 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust ; 
I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 

Excluded  is  my  every  boast; 
My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 

7  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place, 
'Tis  just,— but  0,  thy  Son  hath  died! 

40V         Receiting  the  Atonement. 

TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
"    My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  hfl  up  my  head. 


2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
"Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me,  t'  atone, 
Kow  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  beUeve  thy  precious  blood, 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead. 
For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  beheve  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  ALL  a  full  atonement  njade. 
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L<yc6  and  joy. 


I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood  ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds :  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  ! 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  bless'd  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side  I 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  Wliat  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move, 
0  wondrous  grace !  0  boundless  love  ! 
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781  D&JLation. 

■pKIIOLD  tliy  ti'inple,  God  of  grace, 
^  Tlio  house  that  we  have  rcur'd  for  thee, 
Regard  it  as  thy  resting  phice, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  majesty. 

2  When  i'om  its  altar  shall  arise 
Joint  supplication  to  thy  name, 

Deign  to  ai'cept  th<?  sacrifice, 

'J'hyselLour  answering  God  proclaim. 

3  And  when  from  hence  the  voice  of  praise 
Shall  lift  its  triumphs  to  thy  throne, 

Show  thy  acct'ptance  of  our  lay.--, 
By  making  all  thy  glory  known. 

4  When  here  thy  ministers  shall  stand, 
To  speak  what  thou  shalt  bid  them  say, 

Maintain  thy  cause  with  thy  own  hand. 
And  give  thy  truth  a  winning  way. 

5  Now,  therefore,  0  our  God,  arise  I 
In  this  thy  resting  place  appear; 

And  let  t!iy  people's  longing  eyes 
Behold  thee  fix  thy  dweUing  here. 

478  Kyt^  and  joy.       Stu^^^A^^ 

TTOW  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
-^•*-  That  thou  shouldst  us  to  gloiy  bring? 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown ! 

2  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow. 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know — 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 

"  My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified." 

3  Ah  I  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thouglit. 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought ; 
Unloose  our  sLamra'ring  tongues  to  tell 

.  Tiiy  love  immense,  unsearchable! 

4  First-bom  of  many  brethren  thou, 
To  thee,  lo,  all  our  souls  we  bow : 

To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give, 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live. 
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For  the  lamb»  of  ike  flock. 


A  UTIIOR  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face, 

-^  For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun : 

Confirm,  and  strengthen  them  in  grace, 

And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 


2  Thou 


their  wants,  thou  know'st  their 


names. 
Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care ; 
Be  tender  of  the  new-born  lambs, 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

3  The  lion  roaring  for  his  prey, 
With  rav'ning  wolves  on  every  side. 

Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  slay, 

If  found  one  moment  from  their  Guide.    • 

4  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock  I 
From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin  secure ; 


And  set  their  fe«'t  u[x)n  the  rock, 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 
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The  CnmmiMion.—For  ailulCt  haptimn. 


J'^I^WAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 

-■■    "  Go,  teach  the  nations,  and  baptize  ;' 
The  na'ims  have  received  the  word 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  ukies. 

2  "  Repent,  and  be  baptized,"  he  saith, 
"  For  the  remission  of  your  sins ;" 

And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith. 
And  allows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

3  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean  ; 

And  the  good  Sj>irit  from  our  God 
Descends  Uke  purifying  rain. 

4  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  cov'nant  with  the  Lord ; 

0  may  the  great  Eternal  Three 

In  heaven  our  solemn  vows  record  1 

vi"  Rwertnctnnd  godly  fear.  t 

tpHE  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near, 
-'■    The  still,  small  voice,  I  long  to  hear; 
O  may  it  now  my  Lord  proclaim. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  holy  shame  I 

2  Ashamed  I  must  for  ever  be. 
Afraid  the  God  of  love  to  see. 
If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  face, 
And  angels  tremble  while  they  gaze  I 
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GOD,  most  merciful  and  true. 
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Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart ; 
Stablish  with  me  the  cov'nant  new, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart, 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind. 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  ftore, 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 

But.  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore 
With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet 

4  O'erwhelm'd  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  rapt'rous  awe,  and  silent  love. 

5  Then  every  murm'ring  thought,  and  vain. 
Expires,  in  sweet  communion  lost : 

I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, — 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast 

6  Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

An<l  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  Grod  for  ever  pacified  1 
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Shepherd  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye,      The  thousands   of       our     Is  -  rael   see  ; 


T   T   T   ?    if     i     I       T-  r^w    I        I     i-1  ?    I 
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To  thee,  in  their  behalf  we  cry,      Our  -  selves  but    new  -  ly       found   in     thee. 


fe3E^^^=^ 
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«>Otf  Before  an  inciting  sermon. 

OHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye, 
^  The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry. 

Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err. 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have  ; 

iN'or  fold  nor  place  of  refuge  near ; 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

3  Thy  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  naught ; 
Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh  : 

They  perish  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 
Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

4  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dying  groans : 

The  meed  of  all  thy  sufF rings  these  ; 
0  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  ones  I 

5  Still  let  the  publicans  draw  near : 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  heaven ; 

And  grant  tlfcir  hearts  thy  word  to  hear, 
And  witness  all  their  sins  forgiven. 

O^O         Sardness  of  heart  lamented, 
FOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day. 
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To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away, 

And  thaw  with  beams  of  love  divine, 

This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine  I 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;   the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar  ;  the  mountains  shake : 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 

But  this  unfeeUng  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
0  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt  I 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  Hne, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 


4  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought !)  which  devils  fear ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed  ; 
And  that  bless' d  something  much  I  need 
Thy  spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 

And  melt  and  chano^e  this  heart  of  mine. 
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Beginning  at  Jerusalem.'" 


ii  (^  0,"  saith  th^  Lord,  "  proclaim  my  grac^ 
^  To  all  the  sons  of  Adam's  race  ; 
Pardon  for  every  crimson  sin, 
And  at  Jerusalem  begin. 

2  "  There,  where  my  blood,  not  fully  dry, 
Stands  watm  upon  Mount  Calvary, 
That  blood  shall  purge  away  their  guilt, 
By  whom  so  lately  it  was  spilt 

3  "  Now  let  the  daring  rebels  turn. 

And  o'er  their  bleeding  Sovereign  mourn; 
Their  bleeding  Sovereign  shall  forgive, 
And  bid  the  rebels  look  and  hve." 

4  Is  this  thy  voice,  all-gracious  Lord  ? 
And  did  the  rebels  hear  thy  word  ? 
And  did  they  fall  beneath  thy  feet, 
And  on  their  knees  forgiveness  meet  ? 

5  Then  may  I  hope  for  mercy  too  : 
Such  love  can  my  hard  heart  subdue, 
And  give  this  guilty  soul  a  place 
Among  these  captives  of  thy  grace. 

1055  Dossology^ 

mo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

•*■   The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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Saviour  of  all,    to     iheo    we  bow,     And    own  Uiee   faith  -  ful       to      tliy  word; 
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"VVe  hear  thy  voico,  and 


-  pen  now  Our  hearts 


en  -  ter  -  tain  our  Lord, 


T 
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8  lO  Opening  Vis  eaeercUM. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 
And  own  thee  faitliful  to  thy  word : 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest, 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 

On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast, 
And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  heaven. 

3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers, 
Our  sacriGce  of  praise  approve  ; 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears, 
i\jid  rest  in  tiiy  redeeming  love. 

4  0  let  us  on  thy  fulness  feed  1 

And  eat  thy  flesh,  and  drink  thy  blood  I 
Jesus,  thy  blood  is  drink  indeed, 
Jesus,  thy  flesh  is  angels'  food  I 


77^  sign,  and  teak 
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A  UTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee, 
-^  \VitIi  lowly,  thankful  hearts,  we  praise, 
Author  of  this  great  mystery, 

Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace. 

2  The  sacred,  true,  efiectual  sign. 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows ; 

The  'glorious  instrument  divine 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace, 
Tliy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive  ; 

The  bread  doth  visibly  express 

The  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 

4  Our  spirit3  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
And  eat  tlie  bread  so  freely  given. 

Till  borne  on  eaglrs'  wings  we  fly, 

And  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  heaven. 


"Va  7%<,  penitmt  at  the  tabU.  * 

TTOW  long,  thou  faithful  God,  shall  I 
-■^  Here  in  thy  ways  forgotten  lie  ? 
When  shall  the  means  of  healing'  be 
The  channels  of  thy  grace  to  me  ? 

2  Sinners,  on  every  side,  step  in. 
And  wash  away  their  pain  and  sin, 
But  I,  a  helpless,  sin-sick  soul. 
Still  Ue  expiring  at  the  pool 

3  In  vain  I  take  the  broken  bread, 
I  cannot  on  thy  mercy  feed  ; 

In  vain  I  drink  the  hallow'd  wine, 
I  cannot  taste  the  love  divine. 

4  Thou  seest  me  lying  at  the  pool, 

I  would,  thou  know'st,  I  would  be  whole ; 
0  let  the  troubled  waters  move, 
And  minister  thy  healing  love. 

5  Surely  if  thou  the  symbols  bless, 

The  cov'nant  bloo<l  shall  seal  my  peace, 
Thy  flesh,  e'en  now,  shall  be  my  Ibod, 
And  all  my  soul  be  fill'd  with  God. 

1005  Self-«siminati<m. 

A  TIIOU  great  Go<l,  whose, piercing  eye 
^  Distinctly  marks  each  deep  re'^ss, 
In  these  sequester'd  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

2  Tlirougli  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 

And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
'Till  all  be  search'd  and  purified. 

3  Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
Touchsale  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer  ; 

I  'Till  every  gi-ace  shall  join  to  prove 

j      That  God  has  fix'd  his  dweUing  there. 
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1.  'Tis  finished  I  The  Mes  -  si  -  ah    dies,      Cut     oflf    for    sins,  but    not  his    own  1 
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Ac  -  complished  is     the      sa  -  cri  -  fice,    The  great  re  -  deem  -  ing  work  is    done. 
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128*  '' It  is  finisTiedr 

JmiSfinish'd!  The  Messiah  dies, 

-■-   Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own  I 
Accouiplish'd  is  the  sacrifice. 

The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 

2  'Tis  finish' d  !  All  the  debt  is  paid  ; 
Justice  divine  is  satisfied ; 

The  grand  and  full  atonement  made ; 
God  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

3  Tlye  veil  is  rent  in  Christ  alone; 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen  ; 

The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfill' d, 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain ; 

The  precious  promises  are  seal'd  ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Save  i  from  the  legal  curse  I  am, 
My  Saviour  hangs  on  yonder':tree, 

See  there  the  meek,  expiring  Lamb ! 
'Tis  fiuish'd ! .  He  expires  lor  me. 

6  Death,  hell,  and  sin,  are  now  subdued: 
All  ■ 

And,  1. 

And  in  thy  right  I  claim  thy  heaven. 


grace  is  now  to  sinners  given 
!  I  plead  th'  atoning  blooJ, 


1 1 U  Christ  weeping  over  Je/^usalem. 

"WHAT  venerable  sight  appears! 
'  '     The  Son  of  God,  dissolved  in  tears  I 
Trace,  0  my  soul,  with  sad  surprise, 
The  sorrows  of  a  Saviour's  eyes ! 

2  For  whom,  bless'd  Jesus,  we  would  know. 
Doth  such  a  sacred  torrent  flow  ? 
"What  brother,  or  what  friend  of  thine. 
Is  graced  and  mourn'd  with  drops  divine  ? 


3  Nor  brother  there,  nor  friend  I  see — 
But  sons  of  pride  and  cruelty ; 
Who,  like  rapacious  tigers,  stood, 
Insatiate,  panting  for  thy  blood. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  did  thy  gushing  eyes 
Thus  stream  o'er  dying  enemies  ? 
And  can  thy  tenderness  forget 

The  sinner,  humbled  at  thy  feet? 

5  With  deep  remorse  our  bowels  move, — 
That  we  have  wrong'd  such  matchless  love; 
Thy  gentle  pity.  Lord,  display, 

And  smile  these  trembling  fears  away- 
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The  Passion. 
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TTE  that  pass  by,  behold  the  man  1 
-^    The  man  of  griefs,  condemn'd  for  you 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue  I 

2  See !  how  his  back  the  scourges  tear. 
While  to  the  bloody  pillar  bound ! 

The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  there, 
Till  all  his  body  is  one  wound. 

3  Nor  can  he  thus  their  hate  assuage ; 
His  innocence  to  death  pursued, 

Must  fully  glut  their  utmost  rage ; 

Hark  !  how  they  clamour  for  his  blood ! 

4  "  To  us  our  own  Barabbas  give ; 
Away  with  him,"  (they  loudly  cry,) 

"  Away  with  him,  not  fit  to  live. 
The  vile  seducer  crucify  !  " 

5  His  sacred  Umbs  they  stretch,  they  tear, 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ! 

His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare. 
Or  only  cover'd  with  his  blood. 


HYMNS. 


65 


6  See  there,  his  temples  crown'd  with  thorn ! 
His  bleoiling  Imnds  rxtondcil  wide  I 

Ilis  stn*;iinnig  feot  tninstix'd  an  1  torn  I 
The  louniaiu  gushinj,'  IVoni  his  side  I 

7  Where  is  the  King  of  glory  now  ? 
The  everlasting  Son  of  God  ? 

Tir  Immortal  hangs  his  languid  brow ; 
Th'  Almighty  faints  boneatli  his  load  I 

8  Beneath  v\y  load  he  faints  and  dies: 
1  fill'd  his  souLwith  pangs  unknown: 

1  caused  those  mortal  groans  and  cries — 

1  kiil'd  the  Father's  only  Son! 

\oo  The  fountain. 

BY  faith  I  to  the  fountiiin  fly, 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me, 
To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 

2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  rock,  it  flows. 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream 

Pardon  anil  holiness  bestows; 

And  both  I  gain  tlirough  faith  in  him. 

Jti\        Hwi  d^pa rture  earnesUtj  cUprecated. 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit!  stay  I 
Though  I  have  done  tJiee  such  despite, 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nortake  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears ; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  yeai-s : — 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved — 

4  Yet  0 1  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 

5  This  only  wo  I  deprecate; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove ; 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate ; 

Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 

6  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release. 
Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 

'Vnil  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
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T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-^  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  within  tliy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Bless'd  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  such  a  cornel-'  sight  as  these. 
5 


3  Lailen  with  fruits  of  age  they  show 
The  Loid  is  hc^ly,  just,  and  true; 
Nont?  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

/^4  1  The  primitive  church. 

YE  diff'rent  sects,  who  all  (hclare, 
"  Lo,  here  is  Cliristl"  or,  *'  Christ  is  there  T 
Your  stronger  proofs  divinely  give, 
And  show  me  where  the  Christians  live. 

2  Your  claim,  alas !  ye  cannot  prove  ; 
Ye  want  the  genuine  mark  of  love  : 
Thou  only.  Lord,  thine  own  canst  show ; 
For  sure  thou  hast  a  church  below. 

3  The  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail ; 
The  church  on  earth  can  never  fail : 
Ah  I  join  me  to  thy  secret  ones! 
Ah!  gather  all  thy  hving  stones  1 

4  Scatter'd  o'er  all  the  earth  they  lie. 
Till  thou  collect  them  with  thine  eye ; 
Draw  by  the  music  of  thy  name, 

And  charm  into  a^eauteous  frame.       » 

5  For  this  the  pleading  Spirit  groans, 
And  cries  in  all  tliy  banish'd  ones. 
Greatest  of  gifts,  thy  love  impart, 
And  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart 

6  Join  every  soul  that  looks  to  thee 
In  bonds  of  perfect  charity ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  glorious  fulness  give, 
And  aU  in  all  for  ever  Uve  I 

OOjf  ^    .  ^     ,....  Jn  time  of  war. 
Ty  niLE  o'er  our  guilty  land,  0  Lord, 
*  '     We  vievr  the  terrors  of  thy  sword ; 

0  !  whither  shall  the  helpless  fly  ? 

To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry  ? 

2  The  helpless  sinner's  cries  and  tears 
Are  grown  familiar  to  thine  ears ; 
Oft  has  thy  mercy  sent  relief, 
When  all  was  fear  and  hopeless  grief. 

3  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn, 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn  ; 

0  spare  our  guilty  country,  spire 

The  church  which  thou  hast  planted  there. 

4  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God  ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises — 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

5  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne. 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  wo  ; 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too. 

1054  DcKcology. 

X)  RAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


THE  PENITENT.     L.  M. 
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A     brok-en  heart,  my  God,  my  King,  To    thee       a    sac  -  ri  -   fice    I  bring; 
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The  Grod    of    grace  will    ne'er  de  -  spise     A     brok  -  en  heart  for  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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Psalm  li.    13—19. 


A  BROKEN  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  thee  a  sacrifice  I  bring ;      , 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 
2 .  My  soul  hes  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just  ; 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  God. 

4  0  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  I 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

4-48  '■' I  am  the  xcay."" 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone. 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  new. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophe!s  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  liighway  of  hohness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourn'd  be«ause  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo  1  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  bless'd  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am  ; 


Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give. 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
AVhat  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  ''  Behold  the  way  to  God  1" 

50o    "  That  the  hody  of  sin  might  Ite  destroyed^ 

rpHOU  God  that  answerest  by  fire, 
-*-    On  thee  in  Jesus'  name  we  call ; 
Fulfil  our  faitliful  hearts'  desire, 
And  let  on  us  thy  Spirit  fall. 

2  Bound  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross, 
Our  old  offending  nature  lies ; 

Now,  for  the  honour  of  thy  cause, 
Come,  and  consume  the  sacrifice  I 

3  Consume  our  lusts  as  rotten  wood ; 
Consume  our  stony  hearts  within ; 

Consume  the  dust,  the  serpent's  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sin. 

4  Its  body  totally  destroy ! 

Thyself  the  Lord,  the  God  approve  I 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  joy. 
And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  love. 

5  0  that  the  fire  fi-om  heaven  might  fall  I 
Our  sins  its  ready  victims  find, — 

Seize  on  our  sins,  and  burn  up  all. 
Nor  leave  the  least  remains  behind. 

6  Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore ; 
The  Lord,  he  is  the  God,  confess ; 

He  is  the  G^d  of  saving  power  ! 
He  is  the  God  of  hall'wing  grace. 

IvOO  Doxology. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


LANCASTER.     L.  M. 


From  "  Nkw  Tuks.  Mub.' 


Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or       I 
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fall;    0      reach      me, out  thy   gra-cious  hand! 
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call;  On  -  ly      by  faith    in  thee     I     stand. 


58  i  ^  tcatchful  spirit.     ^  '  '."L'^'^^^ 

TTPIIOLD  me,  Saviour,  or  I  faU; 
^    O  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand  I 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call ; 
Only  by  faitli  in  thee  I  stand. 

2  Pierce,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear ; 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal  I 

Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feeL 

3  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Jklight  with  an  even  flame  aspire  I 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire  I 

4  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  Ul ; 

Quick,  as  the  apple  of  an  eye. 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel  I 

5  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create. 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray,- 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait, 
And  long  to  see  the  perfeci  day. 

vSj  The  trial  qf  AbraKam. 

A  BRAHAM,  when  severely  tried, 
-^  His  faith  by  his  obedience  show'd ; 
He  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 
And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  His  son  the  father  oflfer'd  up, 
Son  of  his  age,  liis  only  son, 

Object  of  all  liis  joy  and  hope, 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone. 

3  0  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 
The  bright  example  may  pursue  I 

May  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 

4  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear  ? 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part  ? 


J  r   r   i      >  I  .    i^  ^  L.^   i 


We  can  ;  We  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

5  For  what  to  thee,  0  Lord,  we  give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain ; 

And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive, 
And  loss  sl^ll  be  eternal  gain. 

678  Death  vieUoTMjo  the  Christian. 

CjHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
'^  I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  die, — my  father's  God  to  meet. 

2  Number'd  among  thy  people,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : — 

Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jeaus,  in  death  remember  me  I 

3  0  that  without  a  Ung'ring  groan 

I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ! 
My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live  I 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine. 

My  spirit,  calm  and  undismayed, 
I  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gkx)m, 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  cheers : 

My  light,  my  life,  my  God  is  come, 
And  glory  in  his  face  appears ! 

5Ao  Praying;  for  perfection. 

TITHAT  1  never  speak  one  evil  word, 
^^    Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
0  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart  • 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell ' 

Th'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart 


MISSIONARY   CHANT.     L.  M. 
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When-e'er  the    an  -  gry  pas-sions  rise,     And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
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On  Je-sus  let       us  fix  our  eyes, 
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Bright  pattern   of   the  Cliristian  life. 
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101  " Leaving  us  an  example: 

TITHEKE'ER  the  angry  passions  rise, 
' '^    And  tenapt  our  thoughts  or  tongues 
strife, 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes,     "^ 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

2  0  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
Ho\v  mild!  how  ready  to  forgive! 

Be  this  the  temper  of  our  ±ind, 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

3  To  do  liis  heavenly  Father's  will 
Was  his  employment  and  delight : 

Humility  and  holy  zeal 
Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

4  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love : 

If  then  we  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Let  his  divine  example  move ! 


to 


Psalm  xlvi  1—5, 
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r\  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
^  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  compfaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there — 

Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Oar  faitli  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar — 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 

While -every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  abode. 


5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour  ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  arm'd  with  power. 


For  an  efficient  miniitry. 
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JESUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold  1 
See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  %ee, 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gather'd  in  by  tliee. 

2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scatter'd  wide, 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want : 

With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  faint. 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good, 
And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art ; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food, 
And  pastors  atler  thine  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  gen'ral  grace. 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers'  crowd : 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

5  Open  their  mouth,  and  utt'rance  give ; 
Give  them  a  trumpet-voice  to  call 

A  world,  who  all  may  turn  and  hve, 
Through  faith  in  Him  who  died  for  all 

6  In  every  messenger  reveal 

The  grace  they  preach  divinely  fi*ee ; 
That  each  may  by  thy  Spirit  tell, 
"  He  died  for  all,  who  died  for  me." 


HYMNS 
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130  Itaiah  xlii.  6,  7. 

A  DAM,  descon«li'»l  from  abovo, 
-^  Saviour  and  Head  of  all  mankind, 
The  cov'nant  of  redeeming  lovo 
In  tliee  let  every  sinner  find. 

2  Theo,  the  pat»>rnal  grace  divine, 
A  universal  blessinj,'  gave; 

A  light  in  every  heart  to  shine ; 
A  Saviour, — every  soul  to  save. 

3  Light  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear, 
Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see: 

Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer, 
And  set  the  plaintive  piisoner  free. 

4  Me,  rae,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 
Shut  up  in  sin  an<l  unbelief. 

Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit, 
This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief. 

5  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know 
Who  bears  tiie  gen'ral  sin  away; 

And  to  my  ran^om'd  spirit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

SlO       At  the  close  of  the  Lord's  tupptr. 

STARS,  that  did  herald  in,  or  mark 
The  night  when  Jesus  was  betray'd, — 
This  least  ends  not  till  ye  are  dark. 
And  all  your  glorious  courses  stay'd. 

2  For  from  that  night,  successsive  bands 
Have  kept  this  banquet  of  the  cross, 

Saint,  pilgrim,  martyr  of  all  lands. 
And  counted  earthly  portions  loss. 

3  And  here  we  still  forget  our  woes. 
Midst  what  long  ages  saw  bequeath'd ; 

The  bread  is  life,  the  cup  o'erflows, 

As  when  tlie  blessing  first  was  breathed. 

4  "When  we  rise  up  and  leave  our  seat, 
Millions  shall  press  and  fill  our  place ; 

Still  sliall  the  poor  and  needy  eat. 
And  sing,  like  us,  the  Founder's  grace 

OaO  The  gotpel  supper. 

OINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word! 
^  Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord : 

Be  wise  to  know  yoOr  gracious  day ; 

All  things  are  ready  ;  come  away  I 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own. 
And  kiss  hLs  late-returning  son  ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love 

Just  now  your  hardness  to  remove ; 
T'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  Gk>d. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  bless'd  estate : 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 


5  The  Fatlier,  Son,  and  Hol^  Ghost, 

Are  ready  with  their  shinmg  host : 

All  heaven  is  n'aily  to  resoim<l, 

•'  The  dead's  alive  I   tlie  lost  is  found  I  " 


327  Concluded. 

pOME,  0  yo  sinners,  tq^your  Lord, 
^  In  Christ  U)  paradise  restored  ; 
His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace  : 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood. 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence : 

3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  lieart ; 
The  tears  tliat  tell  your  sins  forgiven  ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  soub  to  heaven. 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
Th'  unutterable  tenderness; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility  ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me  1 " 

5  Th'  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 


Mlaisteruil  fidelity. 
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O  AVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
^  Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  descry  : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wand'ring  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears  to  save, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name. 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame ; 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain; 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent; 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord ! 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  nam*  adgred  I 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,,  0  God  of  power, 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithfiil  witness  -will  I  be : 

'Tis  fix'd  ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 


Doaeology. 
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mo  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-'-    The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


UPTON.    L.M. 


t=1-=1: 


9- 


r^^^li 


1 .  High  an  his    ev  -  er  -  lasting  throne,     The  King  of  saints  liis  work  surveys ; 


Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls    his    own,  And  smiles  on   the  pe   -  cuHar 
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Labourers. 


TTIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
-^^  The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys,. 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 

2  |Ie  rests  well  pleased  their  toils  to  see ; 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move ; 

With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 
In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 

3  See,  where  the  servants  of  their  God, 
A  busy  multitude,  appear : 

For  Jesus  day  and  night  employ' d. 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains, 
And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 

They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  pains. 
To  cultivate  Immanuel's  lands. 

5  0  multiply  th^  sowers'  seed, 

And  fruit' we  every  hour  shall  bear: 
Throughout  the  world  thy  gospel  spread. 
Thine  everlasting  truth  declare  I 
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For  magistrates.    Psalm  ci. 


MERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song; 
And,  since  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 


2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 


3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside  ; 
No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 


4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife, 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride, 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 


5  I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth,  and  trust  ; 
The  men  who  work  thy  holy  will, 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav  rites  stilL 


In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise. 
By  flatt'ring  or  maUcious  lies ; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  oflfender  shan't  be  spared. 


7  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest, 
Where  I  have  power,  shall  be  supprest 


GUIDO.     L.  M. 


Db.  A.  a  EVERETT. 
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A    -  wake,     our     souls,       a    -   way our    fears  I    Let 
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A  -    wake,      our    souls,  a  -  way    our    fears  ! 
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Th«  Chritiian  race. 


A  WAKE,  our  souls!  away,  our  fears! 
-^  Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  I 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 

But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  From  Him,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength, 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

4  Swift  as  the  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  motmt  alotl  to  his  abode ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

"O  "  Unto  iM  a  Son  U  giverC 

rjlO  U3  a  child,  of  royal  birth, 

-*-    Heir  of  the  promises,  is  given ; 

Th'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, 

The  Sou  of  man,  the  Gk>d  of  heaven. 
2  A  Saviour  bom,  in  love  supreme 

He  comes,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise ; 
He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem. 

With  all  his  plenitude  of  grace. 


3  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fill'd  with  th  eternal  Spirit's  power ; 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King,  behold, 
And  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  most  high, 
Who  quits  his  throne,  on  earth  to  live, 

With  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky, 
With  faith  into  our  heaiia  receive. 

942  Paalm  Ixxx.  8—19. 

TTAST  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hand, 
-'-'-   A  lovely  vine  in  Uiis  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

2  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nation  with  the  fruit ! 
But  now,  0  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

3  V^\y  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste? 
Strangers  and  foes  against  it  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

4  Return,  almighty  God,  return; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn: 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore  ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 
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CORONATION.     C.  M. 


O.  HOLDES. 


All  bail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name,  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ;  Biiug  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

"  •»y-|||||l|Vll'll|  I  1^ 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of  all,  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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155  Coronation  0/ Christ. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, — 
A  remnant  weak  and  small, — 

Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

5  0  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

94  Luke  ii.  8—14. 

WHILE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
night. 
All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
Ahd  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  ih  David's  town,  this  day, 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 


4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  display'd 

All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appear'd  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels  praising  God,  on  high. 
And  thus  address'd  their  song: 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

Good  Avill  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men. 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

I  4  a         SpiHtuaZ  restoration  of  the  Jews. 

"pUT  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day^, 
-*^  When,  throned  on  Zion's  brow. 
The  Lord  shall  rend  that  veil  away 
Which  bUnds  the  nations  now  ? 

2  When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 
Of  his  rebuke  shall  he, — 

When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 
Be  wiped  from  every  eye, — 

3  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  mourn 
Beneath  the  heathen's  chain  ; 

Thy  days  of  splendour  shall  return, 


And  all  be  new  again. 


4  The  fount  of  life  shall  then  be  quaff 'd 

In  peace  by  all  who  come. 
And  every  wind  that  blows  shall  waft 


Some  long-lost  exile  home. 


O  1 D      Thankagvoing  for  rain.    Psalm  Ixv.  9—18. 

GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care : 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 
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2  The  oloutls,  like  rivera  raised  oa  high, 
Pour  out  ut  his  cotninand 

Their  watery  blessin<,'s  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  soaen'd  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  lab'rers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 
Rejoice  at  falling  showefs; 

The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pride, 
Perfume  tlie  air  with  llowers. 

5  The  various  mcfhths  thy  goodness  crowns, 
How  bount<>ous  are  thy  ways  I 

The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  sliepherds  shout  tliy  praise, 

I4U  Resurrection, 

THE  Sun  of  righteousnoss  appears, 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  Scutterer  of  your  fears. 
Your  rising  Sun  adore.' 

2  The  saints,  when  he  resign'd  his  breath, 
Unclosed  their  sleeping  eyes  ; 

He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death, 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 
Alone  the  wine-press  trotl ; 

He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man. 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Forbid  an  early  rise 

To  Him  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell. 
And  opens  paradise. 

W  Divine  enaceUenoe. 

TTAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-*-■-  One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast, 
Our  songs  we  make  of  tliee  I 

2  Thou  neither  canst  be  felt  nor  seen ; 
Thou  art  a  spirit  pure ; 

Thou  from  eternity  hast  been. 
And  always  shalt  endure. 

3  Present  alike  in  every  place, 
Tliy  Godhea^  we  adore  : 

Beyond  the  bound  of  time  and  space 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art. 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see ; 

And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fully  known  to  Uiee. 

5  TThate'er  thou  wilt,  in  earth  below, 
Thou  dost  in  heaven  above ; 

But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
Th'  almighty  God  of  love. 

6  Thou  lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made. 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse, 


In  shining  characters  display'd 
Throngiiout  our  universe. 

7  Mercy,  with  love  and  endless  grace, 
O'er  all  thy  works  doth  reign  : 

But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless 
Thy  favourite  creature  man. 

8  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  the  praise  design'<l ; 

But  chiefly.  Lord,  the;  th.mks  receive. 
The  hearta,  of  all  mankind. 

101  Tfi6  holy  child  Jesu». 

A  BASH'D  be  all  tin?  boast  of  age, 
-^  Be  hoary  learning  dumb  I 
Expoimder  of  the  mystic  page, 
Behold  an  infant  come  I 

2  0  Wisdom  I  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the  Eternal  stood,' 

To  frame,  in  nat-jre's  earliest  hour. 
The  land,  tlie  sky,  the  flood. 

3  Yet  didst  not  thou  disdain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear ; 

To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  lisp  thy  falter' d  prayer. 

4  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode, 
With  Israel's  elders  round. 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God^ 
Thy  cliiefest  joy  was  found. 

5  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  name  ! 
And,  Saviour,  deign  to  bless, 

With  fostering  grace,  tlie  timid  flame 
Of  early  hoUness. 

4  1  Exodm  xxxiv.  6,  T. 

nriHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
-'-    Unmerited  and.  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still. 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear. 

That  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  koi, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
^  To  every  soul,  abound  ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  FrMthful,  0  Lord,  thy  mercies  are  I 
A  rock  that  cannot  move  : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure ; 

And  while  the  truth  of  Grod  remains. 
His  goodness  must  endure. 
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STEPHENS.     C.  M. 


1 


Eor       ev  -  er  here  my    rest  shall      be,      Close     to    thy  bleeding      side; 


Perfect  purification. 


TjlOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
-^    Close  to  thy  bleeding  side, 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
Por  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  Gody- 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own : 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply. 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve, 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


To  God  ike  Holy  GhosL 


13 


TJAIL,  Holy  Grhost,  Jehovah,  third 
-'-■-  In  order  of  the  three  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Father  and  the  Word, 
From  all  eternity  I 

2  Thy  Godhead,  brooding  o'er  th'  abyss 
Of  formless  waters,  lay ; 

Spoke  into  order  all  that  is. 
And  darkness  into  day. 

3  In  deepest  hell,  or  heaven's  height. 
Thy  presence  who  can  flee  ? 

Known  is  the  Father  to  thy  sight, 
Th'  abyss  of  Deity. 

4  Thy  power  through  Jesus'  Ufe  display'd, 
Quite  from  the  virgin's  womb. 

Dying,  his  soul  an  off  'ring  made, 
And  raised  him  from  the  tomb. 


5  God's  image,  which  our  sins  destroy, 
Thy  grace  restores  below  ; 

And  truth,  and  holiness,  and  joy. 
From  thee,  their  Fountain,  flow. 

6  Hail,  Holy  Ghost,  Jehovah,  third 
In  order  of  the  three ; 

Sprung  from  the  Father  and  the  Word 
From  all  eternity  I 

403  TJie  earnest  auit. 

Ci  THAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
^  Who  did  the  world  redeem ; 
Who  gave  his  life  that  I  might  hve 
A  life  conceal' d  in  him  I 

2  0  that  I  could  the  t)lessing  prove, 
My  heart's  extreme  desire  I 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 
And  in  his  arms  expire  1 

3  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers. 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend  : 

Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs. 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

4  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 
Of  aU  in  earth  or  heaven, 

But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 


Waitin(f  for  the  ilessinff. 


438 

TjlATHER,  I  wait  before  thy  throne; 
-*■    Call  me  a  child  of  thine  ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

2  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comfort  strong ; 

Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father,  God  1" 
With  an  unwav'ring  tongue. 


SANDERS.     C.  M. 


L.  C.  EVEBETT 
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How     vain  aro     all  tiling  here  be  -  low  I      How     falae  and  yet  haw      fair  I 


Each        pleasure  luth  its      poi 


And  ev  -  ery 
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Surrendering  all /or  Christ. 


619 

TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
-'-*-  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair  I 
Eacli  pleasure  hath  itd  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  tlie  sky 
Give  but  a  tlatt'ring  light ; 

We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys  and  nearest  friends, 
The  partners  of  our  blood, 

How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  I 

4  Tlie  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  I 

Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food  f 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 


Pnalm  cxlr. 


Tl 

T  ET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
^  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 
Thy  strengtli'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down, 
When  virtue  lies  distre^t,  \ 

Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest 

3  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel, 
Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  cry. 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 


4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere  :  ^ 

Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

5  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise. 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 

Let  all  tlie  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

«>04         Before  preaching  to  the  yowng. 

l^E  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm, 
•*-    In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 

And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
lour  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  "  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 
Is  sure  my  love  to  gain  ; 

And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

•i  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love 

Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  I 
'Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 

And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

1053  Doaeology. 

"I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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^-, 


r^^= 


■tE3 


jsrps-  -■  ff— C-s — *—»- 


-© S^ 


■rt 


m 


Lord,    all      I        am      is   known   to     thee;       In    vain     my   soul  would  try 
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To    shun  thy   pres  -  ence,    or       to      flee  The     no  -  tice      of    thine  eye. 
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69  •  Fsalm  cxxsix.  1 — 6. 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee; 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 

My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 
Before  they're  form'd  within, 

And  ere  my  Ups  pronounce  the  word 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  0  wond'rous  knowledge !  deep  and  high ! 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  hke  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 

Secured  by  sovereign  love. 


Too  icise  to  err — too  good  to  he  unkind. 


3T 

OINCE  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 
^  God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways ! 

2  Good  when  he  gives — supremely  good- 
Nor-less  when  he  denies ; 

E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 
So  constant  and  so  kind  ? 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will, 
Be  every  wish  resign 'd. 


OD  '^'' EcDceUent  in  working.'" 

GOD,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 
Looks  down  upon  the  spheres; 
Yet,  in  his  providence  and  grace, 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 

As  once  of  old,  the  Lord  God's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

3  Here,  on  the  hills,  he  feeds  his  herds, 
His  flocks  on  yonder  plains ; 

His  praise  is  warbled  by  the  birds ; 
0  could  we  catch  their  strains  1 

4  In  every  stream  his  bounty  flows, 
Diffusing  joy  and  wealth  ; 

In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

5  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 
'    Upon  the  lap  of  earth, 

That  teems  with  foliage,  fruits,  and  flowers, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  hatli  made  this  world  so  fair, 
^Miere  sin  and  death  abound, 

How  beautiful,  beyond  compare, 
Will  paradise  be  found  I 

48  Psalm  xvlil.  9,  10. 

THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bow'd  the  heavens  most  high ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The'darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  chenib  and  on  cherubun 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 


TIENSEL.     C.  M. 


E.  G.  EVERETT. 
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1)^4  Gratitude  and  hop«. 

AMAZIXG  p^race  !  (liow  sweet  the  sound  1) 
Tliat  saved  a  wretch  hke  me ! 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  Twas  ^ace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come  ; 

'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home.  * 

4  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 
Ilis  word  my  hope  secures  ; 

He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yea,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 

I  shall  possess,  within  the  veil, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


34  1  CTiron.  xxLx.  10—13. 

"DLESS'D  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
•^  Our  Father,  Ootl,  and  King  I 
Thy  sovereign  gooJness  we  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victo'j  is  given : 
The  majesty  divine, 

And  str.'ngth,  and  might,  and  earth,  and  heaven, 
And  all  therein,  are  thine. 

3  The  kingiiom,  Loni,  is  thine  alone, 
.Who  dost  tliy  right  maintain  ;         m 

And,  high  on  thy  eternal  tlirone, 
O'er  men  and  angels  reign. 


^ 


4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee. 
Thou  dost,  and  honour,  give ; 

And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestow'd, 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 

And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

6  Thy  glorious  name,  and  nature's  powers, 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ;       ^ 

And  all  the  Deity  is  ours, 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

00  7  Psalm  xxxlx. 

rriEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
■*•    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 

1  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 

And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 

Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then. 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust  ? 

They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  tnist 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
!kly  fond  desires  recall ; 

I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  makfe  my  God  my  alL 

1053  Doxology. 

I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


BALERMA.     C.  M. 
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1.  Still,    for      thy    lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,  Lord,       I        in      thy     tern -pie   wait: 
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^  TILL,  for  thy  loving  kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 

Or  at  thy  table  meet 

2  Here  in  thine  own  appointed  ways, 
I  wait  to  learn  thy  will : 

Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face. 
And  hear  thee  say,  "  Be  still  1 

3  "  Be  still !  and  know  that  I  am  God  !"- 
'Tis  all  I  Uve  to  know ; 

To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  spread  its  praise  below  1 

4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew. 
Thine  image  to  retrieve  ! 

The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  through, 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  live. 

5  I  work ;  and  own  the  labour  vain, 
And  thus  from  works  I  cease : 

I  strive  ;  and  see  my  fruitless  pain, 
Till  God  create  my  peace. 

6  Fruitless,  till  thou  thyself  impart^ 
Must  all  my  efforts  prove  ; 

They  cannot  change  a  sinful  heart, 
They  cannot  purchase  love. 

7  I  do  the  things  thy  laws  enjoin, 
And  then  the  strife  give  o'er ;    ^ 

To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign, 
I  trust  in  means  no  more. 

8  I  trust  in  Him  who  stands  between 
The  Father's  wrath  and  me  ; 

Jesus,  thou  great  eternal  Mean, 
I  look  for  all  from  thee  I 


TESTIS  !  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 
"    The  weary  sinner's  Friend  ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word, ' 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  DeUv'rance  to  my  soul  proclaim,         % 
And  life  and  liberty ; 

Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me  I 

3  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have, 
For  thou  that  faith  hast  given ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  the  sinner  save, 
Anctmake  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove : 

For  everlasting  strength  is  thine, 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 
Unconquerable  sin. 

Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new, 
And  write  thy  law  within. 

6  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand  ties, 
Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call. 

My  soul  in  confidence  shall  rise, 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  alL 

7  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice, 
The  blind  his  sight  receive ; 

The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
The  heart  of  stone  beheve. 

8  The  Ethiop  then  shall  change  his  skin : 
The  d«ad  shall  feel  thy  power :        ^ 

The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 


HYMNS 


4/61  "  n«lp  thou  my  unbHi^ 

TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  I    • 
-*-■-  Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  liis  slavish  cliains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  from  tlie  sacred  worvl : 

Ho  1  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  a  faitliful  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call, 
And  runs  to  tliis  relief; 

1  would  beUeve  thy  promise,  Lord, 

0  help  my  unbelief! 

4  To  tlie  bless'd  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thy  .arms  I  fall ; 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus  and  my  all 

454  J*<  bncJttlider't  recovery. 

OWHY  did  I  my  Saviour  leave, 
So  soon  unfaitliful  prove  ! 
How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve, 
And  sin  against  tliy  love. 

2  But  0  !  how  soon  thy  wrath  is  o'er, 
And  pard'ning  love  takes  place ! 

Assist  me.  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riclies  of  thy  grace. 

3  0  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee, 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove. 

Thou  vast,  unfatliomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love! 

4  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 
In  dust  and  ashes  Ues : 

How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

5  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see, 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 
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GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stonny  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 

Short  xs  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  tlie  rising  sun. 

5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cures  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downwanl  by  tlie  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  yeai-s. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Boars  all  its  sons  away  ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 

7  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  perpetual  home  1 

42  Exodu9  xxxlv.  7. 

"p  ESERYES  of  unexhausted  grace 
^  Are  treasured  up  in  thee, 
For  myriads  of  the  fallen  race  ; 
For  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  The  flowing  stream  continues  full. 
Till  time  its  course  hatli  run  ; 

And  while  eternal  ages  roll 
Thy  mercy  shall  flow  on. 

3  Merciful  God,  long-sufiering,  kind. 
To  me  thy  name  is  show'd  ; 

But  sinners  must  exult  to  find 
Thou  art  a  pard'ning  God. 

4  Our  sins  in  «leed,  and  word,  and  thought, 
Thou  freely  dost  forgive  ; 

For  us  thou  by  thy  blood  hast  bought, 
And  died  that  I  might  hve. 

5  Yet  wilt  thou  not  the  guilty  clear. 
If  we  to  sin  return : 

Thy  wrath,  vindictively  severe, 
From  age  to  age  shall  burn. 

6  Unless  our  sinful  misery 
"We,  self-condemn'd,  bemoan, 

And  find  an  Advocate  in  thee, 
Before  thy  Father's  throne. 

/ioS  Infant  baptism. 

TTOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
-^  To  Abr'am  and  his  seed  ! 
"  I  am  a  G^d  to  thee  and  tliine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 
From  age  to  ag«  endure : 

The  angel  of  tlie  cov'nant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  father  given  ; 

He  takes  our  children  to  his  arras, 
Aud  caDs  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  0  God,  bow  faithful  are  thy  ways 
Thy  love  endures  the  same ; 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name. 


PETERBORO.     C.  M. 
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11  To  God  the  Father. 

TTAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
-*--■-  Unnumber'd  worlds  attend ; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend  1 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 

,  The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'd, 
And  foremost  of  the  three  I 

3  From  thee,  through  an  eternal  now, 
The  Son,  thine  offspring,  flow'd  ; 

An  everlasting  Father,  thou. 
An  everlasting  God. 

4  Nor  quite  display'd  to  worlds  above, 
Nor  quite  on  earth  conceal'd ; 

By  wondrous  unexhausted  love 
To  mortal  man  reveal'd. 

5  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God, 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds  created  by  thy  nod 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire, — 

6  Thy  name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end  ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

333  Jaaiah  Iv.  1—3. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ;  • 

The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  I  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 

And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 

And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 


4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here, 
In  a  rich  ocean,  join  : 

Salvation,  in  abundance,  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wiae. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 

iiord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

4^1)5  1^^  minister's  theme. 

JESUS,  the  name  high  over  all 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ! 
xA-ngels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  name  to  sinners  dear, 
•  The  name  to  sinners  given ! 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  pris'ner's  fetters  breaks^ 
And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 

Power  into  strengtliless  souls  it  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace  1 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace  I 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, 
His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 

'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  "  Behold  the  Lamb  1" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 

Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  deatli, 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  J" 


PERKINS.     C.  M. 
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238  Psalm   cxxiL 

HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  tVicn.ls  devoutly  say, 
*'  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear  ^ 

And  keep  tlie  soleuin  day  I" 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  I 
The  church,  adorii'd  with  grace, 

Stimds  like  a  palace  built  lor  God 
To  show  his  milder  lace. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 

The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there, 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints; 
And,  while  his  awful  voice 

Divides  the  sinnei-s  fioui  the  saints, 
We  tremble,  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  guest  I 

With  holy  gitls  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 
While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 

There  my  best  friends,  my  kmdred  dwell, 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns, 

457  Opening   Worship. 

T  OOK  unto  Him,  yo  nations  ;  o-wn 
^  Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
L<.>ok,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid  : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 

His  soul  was  once  an  off 'ring  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light  \ 
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Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep. 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know 

Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven  ; 
Anticipate.'  your  heaven  below. 

And  own  tiiat  love  is  heaven. 

236  Psalm  \xxx\x.  15—11 

DLESS'D  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 
-*-'  The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Pe;ice  shall  attend  the  patlis  they  go, 
And  light  tlieir  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 

His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope  ; 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 
Strength  and  salvation  gives  ; 

Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  Uves. 

%^A  For  a  Commencement.  \ 

l^IIILE  we  with  fear  and  hope  survej 
*'     This  youthful,  blooming  throng. 
And  little  know  th'  eventful  way 
Their  steps  may  pass  along ; — 

2  One  day  is  as  a  thousand  years. 
Eternal  God,  to  thee. 

And  present  to  thine  eye  appears 
Their  whole  futurity. 

3  Thou  seest  temptation's  subtle  thread. 
Or  torture's  fiery  test : — 

Mid  scenes  of  pleasure,  or  of  dread. 
Screen  thou  th*  unguarded  breast. 

4  Saviour  !  through  each  portentous  change, 
And  dangers  yet  untrod. 

Where'er  tliey  rest,  where'er  they  range. 
Be  thou  their  presfent  God ! 
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God     of    all    grace    and     maj  -  es 
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578  Filial  fear. 

GOD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
Supremely  great  and  good, 
If  I  have  mercy  found  vv^ith  thee, 

Through  the  atoning  blood, — 
The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give, 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve 
The  Comforter  divine. 

2  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight^ 

My  strict  Observer  see  ; 
And  thou,  by  rev'rent  love,  unite 

My  childlike  heart  to  thee  : 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past, 

At  Jesus'  feet  abide  ; 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 

And  seat  me  by  his  side. 


A  Under  conscience. 


582 

T  WANT  a  principle  within, 
■^  Of  jealous,  godly  fear, — 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near ; 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  fed 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire, — 

To  catch  the  wand' ring  of  mj  'VJjill, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience,  give.     "* 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
O  Grod,  my  conscience  make  t 

Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 


3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 
0  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul  I 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 


WaUin{/  in  the  sanctuary. 


593 


"OATHER,  behold  with  gracious  eyes 
-'-    The  souls  before  thy  throne, 
Who  now  present  their  sacrifice, 

And  seek  thee  in  thy  Son. 
Well  pleased  in  him  thyself  declare. 

Thy  pard'ning  love  reveal, 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer 

To  every  conscience  seal. 

2  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 
Those  happier  spirits  meet, 

And  mix  with  theirs  my  feeble  cry, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet 
On  me,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow. 

Some  blessing  now  impart; 
The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow 

In  every  mournful  heart. 

3  Thy  loving,  powerful  Spirit  shed, 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven. 

Or  haste  throughout  the  lump  to  spread 

The  sanctifying  leaven. 
Refresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 

Of  graces  from  above, 
Till  all  receive  the  perfect  power 

Of  everlasting  love. 


JORDAN.     coNCLCDro. 
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The  guard  of       all      thy      mcr  -  cie«    give,        And    to       my     par-doa  join 
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ill  yuiont  of  A«a««m 

AND  let  this  fet-hlo  body  fail, 
And  let  it  droop  or  die  ; 
My  ?oul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  woills  on  higii, — 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  t:aint.<?, 

Anil  find  its  lonp:-sought  rest, 
That  only  bUss  for  which  it  pants, 
In  my  Redeemer's  breijst. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 
I  now  the  cross  sustain  ; 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain  : 

I  suffer  out  my  threescore  years, 
Till  my  Deliv'rer  comf , 

And  wipe  away  his  servant's  teara^ 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  Surely  he  will  not  long  delay  ; 
I  hear  his  Spirit  cry, 

"  Arise,  my  love,  make  haste  away  ! 

Go,  get  thee  up  and  die. 
O'er  death,  who  now  has  lost  his  sting, 

I  give  thee  victory, 
And  with  me  my  reward  I  bring, 

I  bring  my  licaven  for  thee." 

4  Lord,  I  the  welcome  word  receive, 
Thee  on  the  mount  adore, 

For  thy  dear  sake  content  to  live 
Some  painful  moments  more : 

I  live  in  holy  grief  and  joy, 
On  Pisgah's  top  I  stand, 

And  hfe's  important  point  employ, 
To  view  the  prgmised  land. 


712  Vi»ion»  of  Kea^oen. 

r\  WHAT  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me 
^  Before  my  ravish'd  eyes 
Rivers  of  life  divine  i  see, 

An<l  trees  of  paradise  ! 
They  flourish  in  perpetual  bloom, 

Fruit  every  month  tliey  give; 
An,!  to  the  healing  leaves  who  come 

Eternally  shall  live. 

2  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 
Who  reap  the  pk-ai-ures  there  I 

They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white, 
And  conqu'ring  pahiis  tliev  bear: 

Adoru'd  by  their  Redeemer's  grace. 
They  close  pursue  the  Lamb, 

An  1  every  shining  front  displays 

Th'  unutterable  name. 

* 

3  They  drink  the  vivifying  stream, 
Tht-y  pluck  th'  ambrosial  fruit, 

An  1  each  records  the  praise  of  Him 

Who  tuned  his  gohlen  lute  : 
At  once  they  strike  th*  harmonious  wire, 

.^nd  hymn  tJic  great  Three-One; 
He  hears ;  he  smiles  ;  and  all  the  choir 

Fall  down  before  his  tlirone. 

4  0  what  are  all  my  suff 'rings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 

,\nd  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain : 

Take  life  or  friends  away, 
I  come  to  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 


ST.  MARTIN'S.     CM. 


TASSCB,  irsj. 
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Great  God  I    to       me         the     sight      af  -  ford       To       him  of    old      al  -  low'd ; 


And     let     my    faith      be    -  hold      its     Lord     De  -  scc-iui  -  ing    in       a     cloud. 


40  Exodus  xxxiv.  5,  6. 

n  RE  AT  God  I  to  me  die  sight  afford 
^^  To  him  of  old  allow'd; 
And  let  my  laith  behold  its  Lord, 
Descending  in  a  cloud  ! 

2  In  that  revealing  Spirit  come  down, 
Thine  attiibutes  proclaim, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thy  name. 

3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ! 

Fountain  ot  being,  and  of  power, 
And  great  in  m  je  ^ty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  thou  art, 
But  let  me  raiher  prove 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart, 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

5  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim  • 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 

Mercy  is  thy  distinguish'd  name. 
And  suits  the  sinner  best.  * 

6  Our  misery  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace  ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 


Resurrection  of  Christ. 


139 


THE  Lord  of  sabbatli  let  us  praise, 
In  concert  with  the  blest. 
Who,  joyful,  in  harmonious  lays, 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee. 

We  bless'd  and  pious  grow  ; 
By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 

Triumphant  here  below. 


3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
•  Of  glory  was  display 'd. 

By  God,  th'  eternal  Word,  than  wheji 
Tliis  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 
With  grief  and  i)ain  extreme  : 

'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  naught, 
'I was  greater  to  redeem. 


He  conquered  uTien  Tie  feU.'" 


192 

T  SI!^G  my  Saviour's  wondrous  death, 
-^  He  conquer'd  when  he  fell ; 
'  Tis  finish d  !  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  ot  hell. 

2  'Tis  finisKd  !  our  Immanuel  cries, 
Tlie  dreadful  work  is  done ! 

Hence  shall  his  sovereign  tlu-one  arise : 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

3  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 
Por  glory  and  n-nown, 

When  through  the  n  gions  of  the  dead 
He  pass'd,  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side, 
Sits  our  victorious  Lord ; 

To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 
Await  their  several  crowns : 

And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 

1053  Doxology. 

I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored ; 
Where  tliere  are  works  to  make  TTim  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


/    /,     ^  s^  NEWTON.    C.M.^    ,,  i.-j 
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It   soothes  his      sorrows,    heald  his  woands, 


And  drives  a    -  way    his      foar. 


IJrv  27i«  A'am^  of  Jettu^ 

TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
-■-'■  In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  sootli^  his  soiTOws,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

*Ti->  manna  to  tlie  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding  place ; 

My  never-failing  treasury,  fill'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest^  and  King ! 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

But  when  I  sec  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  Heeting  breath  ; 

And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

*"0  PeniUni  ainnert  urelcome  to  Vie  Lord's  table, 

rpiIIS  is  the  feaA  of  heavenly  wine, 
■'-    And  God  invites  to  sup ; 
The  juices  of  the  living  vine 
Were  press'd  to  fill  the  cup. 

2  0  !  bless  the  Saviour,  ye  who  eat^ 

With  royal  dainties  fed  ; 
Not  heaven  affords  a  costlier  treat, 

For  Jesus  is  the  bread  1 


3  The  vile,  the  lost— he  calls  to  them ; 
"  Ye  trembling  souls,  appear ! 

The  righteous  in  their  own  esteem 
Have  no  acceptance  here. 

4  "  Approach,  ye  poor,  nor  dare  refuse 
The  banquet  spread  for  you  ;" 

Dear  Saviour,  this  is  welcome  news  I 
Then  I  may  venture  too. 


348  Worth  of  th«  90ul. 

"^^IIAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 
*  '     The  whole  creation  round  I 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found  : 

2  The  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath— 
That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 

Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death. 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  God,  to  reclaim  it,  did  not  spare 
His  well-beloved  Son ; 

Jesus,  to  save  it,  deign'd  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4  The  Holy  Spirit  seal'd  the  plan, 
And  pledged  the  blood  divine. 

To  ransom  every  soul  of  man ; — 
That  price  was  paid  for  mine. 

5  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below. 
In  earthen  vessels  frail  ? 

Can  none  its  utmost  value  know, 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail  ? 

6  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  croaa^ 
That  knowledge  to  obtain ; 

Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss, 
But  everlasting  gain. 


BANGOR.     C.  M. 


RAVENSCEOFT. 
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^  '^  J  ^  nooice  from  ike  torribs. 

A.RK !  _from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound, 
My  ears  attend  the  cry : 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 

The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head. 
Must  he  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom ! 
And  are  we  still  secure  ! 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepared  no  more  1 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

719  .  EUrnal  death. 

rjlHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
-'-    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice, 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "  Depart !" 

3  The  thunder  of  that  a^vful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die  I 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  for  ever  fly  I 


5  0  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  liis  love ! 


Dwelling  among  the  tombs. 


670 


"DENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
■^  Is  equal  warning  given  : 
Beneath  us  li3  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 
Their  bones  are  in  the  clay  : 

And  ere  another  day  is  gone 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower  ; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour  1 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 

And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

5  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 

And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know : 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 

The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  I 

7  Turn,  Christian,  turn  !  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given  : 

The  forms  which  underneath  thee  He, 
Shall  hve  for  hell  or  heaven. 


HYMNS. 
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\\S  The  I'awion, 

rllOM  whence  these  dire  portents  around 
Wliich  heaven  and  earth  amaze  ? 
"Wherclure  do  eartiiquakes  c  leave  the  ground? 
Why  ludes  tlie  suu  liia  rays  ? 

X 

2  Not  thus  did  Sinai's  trembUng  head 
With  sacred  horror  no<l, 

Beneath  the  dark  pavihon  spread, 
Of  legislative  God. 

3  Tliou  eaith,  thy  lowest  centre  shake, 
With  Jesus  sympathize! 

Thou  sun,  as  hell's  deep  gloom,  be  black, 
'Tis  thy  Creator  dies. 

4  See,  streaming  from  th'  accursed  tree, 
His  all-atoniiig  blood  : 

Is  this  the  Infinite  ?  'tis  he,    . 
My  Saviour  and  my  <>oJ. 

6  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail ; 

For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail. 

And  pointed  every  thorn. 

6  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave  ; 

Break,  Lord,  the  tyrant's  chain ; 
O  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save. 

Nor  bleed,  nor  die  in  vain. 

Ooa  T%s  tinner" 9  end. 

"VfY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, — 
^^  Damnation  and  the  dead  ; 
What  horrors  seize  tlie  guilty  soul 
Upon  a  dying  bed  ! 

2  Ling' ring  about  these  mortal  shores, 
She  makes  a  long  delay  ; 

Till,  like  a  flood  with  rapid  force. 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

3  Then,  swift  and  dreadful,  she  descends 
Down  to  the  fiery  coast, 

Among  abominable  fiends. 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  he, 
And  darknrss  makes  their  chains : 

^Jortured  with  keen  despair,  they  cry ; 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  blood, 
For  their  old  guilt  atones  ; 

Nor  the  compassion  of  a  Go<i 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 

649  Contentment. 

"IVf  Y  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
^^  The  passing  moments  say ; 
As  length'ning  shadows  o'er  the  m^hd 
Proclaim  tlie  close  of  day. 

2  0  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 

From  all  created  things. 
And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above 

Whence  true  contentment  springs  I 


3  Courage,  my  soul,  thy  bitter  croea, 
In  every  trial  here, 

Shall  bear  tlue  to  thy  heaven  above, 
But  sliall  not  enter  tlic-re. 

4  The  sighing  ones  that  humbly  seek 
In  sorrowing  jjuths  below, 

Shall  in  eternity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  coujforts  flow. 

5  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er 
Of  sublunary  care. 

And  lile's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  rely, 
Deliv'rance  soon  wid  come  ; 

A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believers  home. 


Aci«  xvlL  80,  51. 


357 

T>  EPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
-■-^  No  longer  dare  delay  ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies,— 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  The  summons  goes  through  all  the  earth, 
Let  earth  atten<i  and  fear ; 

Listen,  ye  men  of  royal  birth, 
And  let  your  vassals  hear. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow, 
And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 

Accept  the  ofler'd  Saviour  now, 
,  Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 

4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  you  to  his  bar  ; 

For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
"And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

358  Romane  \\,  A,  b. 

UNGRATEFUL  sinners,  whence.this  scorn 
Of  long-extended  grace  ? 
And  whence  this  madness,  that  insults 
Th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 

2  Is  it  because  his  patience  waits, 
And  pitying  bowels  move, 

You  multiply  audacious  crimes, 
And  spurn  liis  richest  love  ? 

3  Is  all  the  trea«nired  wrath  so  small, 
You  labour  still  for  more, 

Though  not  eternal  rolling  years 
Can  e'er  exhaust  the  store  ? 

4  Swift  doth  the  day  of  vengeance  come, 
Which  must  your  senU-nce  seal ; 

And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown. 
In  all  its  pomp  reveal 

5  Alarm'd  and  melted  at  thy  voice. 
Our  conquer'd  hearts  would  bow  ; 

And  to  escape  the  Thunderer  then, 
Embrace  the  Saviour  now. 


COWPER.     C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  mason,  1S30. 
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Tiii^Te     i3    a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins ;        Aud 
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sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
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1 0  1  7^  fountain. 

rpHERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood, 
-■-    Diawu  fioui  1  mmanuei's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  theii-  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  may  I,  tliougli  vile  as  he, 
Wash  ail  my  sms  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Sliall  never  lose  its  power. 

Till  all  the  ransom" d  cliurch  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sm  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Tliy  flowing  wounds  supply. 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shati  be  tifl  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

904  Mtaual  aid. 

rpRY  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
-*■    Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart  1 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless; 

But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 


4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  httle  stock  improve ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  ail  things  grow ;  / 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 
Receive  thy  ready  bride : 

Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified. 


The  treasure  in  earthen  vessels. 
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TTOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings! 
-*--^  Thy  favours,  how  divine  ! 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings, 
How  splendidly  they  shine ! 

2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys, 
Should  gold  and  gems  compare ; 

How  mean,  when  set  against  those  joys 
Thy  poorest  servants  share  1 

3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  grace 
Are  lodged  in  urns  of  clay ; 

Aud  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 
Th'  immortal  gifts  convey. 

4  Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth. 
Yet  grace  the  vict'ry  gives ; 

Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth — 

Yet  still  thy  gospel  Uves. 
t 
8  Such  wonders  power  divine  effects ; 

Such  trophies  God  can  raise ; 
His  hand,  from  crumbling  dust,  erects 

His  monuments  of  praise. 


LANE.     C.  M. 


From  "  Nkw  Tiim.  Muncuft. 
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Evening. 


I  LOVE  to  Steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cunib'ring  care  ; 
And  sp»'nd  the  iioiirs  of  setting  day, 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear; 

And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  G-od  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 
And  future  good  implore  ; 

An  1  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
.  On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Ot" "brighter  scenes  in  heaven  : 

The  prospect  does  my  strength  renew, 
Wliile  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  d^'partmg  ray 

Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


Remembering  Chritt. 


291 

A  CCORDLNG  to  thy  gracious  word, 
-^  In  mctrk  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 

Thy  tostamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Grethsemane  can  I  forget? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloo<iy  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvaiy, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  Sacrifice, 

I  must  remember  thee  I 

*^  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
^ea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  thee. 

G  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  me. 

1 U  I "        The  aged  minitter'a  prayer. 

T  ORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 
^  Thy  every  promise,  true  • 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhde  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  toti'ring  clay. 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name, 

Let  him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

4  Still  let  me  live  tliy  blood  to  show, 
Which  purges  every  stain; 

And  gladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain. 

1053  DooKlogy. 

"I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  BQm  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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o"^  Safety  in  union. 

TESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
"    To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  httle  flock  in  safety  keep  I 
For  0,  the  wolf  is  nigh  ! 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay  :  « 

He  seizes  every  stranrgling  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take. 
And  gather  with  thy  arm : 

Unless  the  fold  we  fiist  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side  : 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  0  do  not  suffer  hira  to  parfc 
The  souls  that  here  agree  : 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  I 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, 
Together  let  us  die  ; 

And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 
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Dominion. 


HE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might, 
The  winds  obey  his  will  ; 
He  speaks — and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar  I 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 


3  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine 
Without  liis  high  behest, 

Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine,      ^ 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar. 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend — in  rev'rence  bend ; 
Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod ; 

And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 


Hie  Crucijixion, 
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"DEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind        • 
-^  Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree  ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  I 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans  !  while  nature  shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ! 

The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  sohd  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done  I  the  precious  ransom's  paid  I 
"■  Receive  ray  soul !"  he  cries  : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head  I 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 
And  in  full  glory  shine : 

0  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  hke  thine  2 


Doxology. 


1053 

"W'OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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i  1 4  Opening  morning  terHca. 

^OME,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 
^   In  hymns  around  the  throne! 
This  is  the  day  our  risin;^  Lord 
Hath  made  and  cail'd  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  Gr©d  hath  blest, 
The  brightest  of  the  seven, 

Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 
The  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

3  Then  let  us  in  his  name  sing  on, 
And  hasten  to  tliat  day 

"When  our  Redeemer  shall  come  down, 
And  shadows  pass  away. 

4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  below, 
Let  us  in  hynuis  employ  ; 

And  in  our  Lord  rejoicing,  go 
To  his  eternal  joy. 

182  Jtev.  y.  G— lOw 

■pEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
■^  Amidst  his  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  nanae, 
And  songs,  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around  ; 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweetest  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise ; 

Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 

Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain, 
For  ever,  on  thy  head. 


5  Thou  hast  rcdcem'd  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  pris'ners  free  ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Gk)d  ; 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee  1 

1  Oi<^  Tha  Inavgwration. 

CEE,  from  on  high,  a  light  divine 
^  On  Jesus'  head  descend  ; 
And  hear  the  sacred  voice  from  hearen, 
That  bids  us  all  attend  : — 

2  "  Tliis  is  my  well-beloved  Son," 
Proclaim'd  tlie  voice  divine  ; 

''  Hear  him,"  his  heavenly  Father  aaid, 
"  For  all  his  words  are  mine." 

3  His  mission  thus  confirm'd  from  heaven, 
The  great  Messiah  came. 

And  heavenly  wisdom  taught  to  man, 
In  God  the  Father's  nauie. 

4  The  path  of  heavenly  peace  he  show'd, 
That  leads  to  bhss  on  higli. 

Where  all  his  faithful  foH'wers  here 
Shall  live  no  more  to  die. 

5  0  may  we  then,  who  own  him  Lord, 
And  his  loved  name  profess, 

By  all  our  words  and  actions  prove 
That  we  his  mind  possess  I 

OA/t  S«9.  L  10. 

MAY  I  tliroughout  this  day  of  thine 
Be  ir  thy  Spirit,  Lord  ; 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word  ; — 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 

And  fix  on  things  above  ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise, 

Of  holiness  and  love. 
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Let  heaven  re-joice,      let    earth 


be 
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glad,     And  praise  surround      the  throne. 


Ifiii^f^-^iiiil    \ 


:^^=F^ 


diSl  Psalm  cxviiL  24. 

rjlHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
-*-    He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead,     . 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 

To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son: 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  tiirone  I 

10  1 0  For  a  minUter  afUr  preaching. 

JESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Saviour,  and  m}'  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  name  I  bless. 
Thy  conqu'ring  name  I  sing. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thy  name, 
Thou  hast  maintain'd  thy  cause. 

And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame, 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gavest  me  to  speak  thy  word 
In  the  appointed  hour  : 

I  have  proclaim 'd  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown : 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look'd  down. 

5  O  let  me  have  thy  presence  still ; 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face. 

To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will. 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace  I 


K^m^f^m 


6  0  never  let  me  blush  to  own 

The  glorious  gospel  word, 
Which  saves  a  world  through  fjsiitli  alone, 

Faith  in  a  dying  Lord  ! 

010  •'  Tlie  iA}'d  is  my  portion.'''' 

IV/rY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
-"•^  My  everlasting  all, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  tlie  skies, 
And  this  inferior  clod  ! 

There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 
There's  nothing  hke  my  God. 

3  How  vain  a  toy  is  gUtt'ring  wealth, 
If  once  compared  to  thee : 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me  ? 

4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
And  call'd  the  stars  my  own, 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  hke  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore  : 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

OoO  TTie  Jiappy  death. 

JESUS,  the  vision  of  thy  face 
Hath  overpowering  charms  I 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace. 
If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 

2  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 
,     How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
And  glory  in  my  souL 
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720  Jh^neral  of  a  chiUL 

rpilY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 
-^    With  transport  all  divine; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, 
•Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 

While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 

3  "  I  take  these  little  lambs,"  said  he, 
*'  And  lay  them  in  my  breast  ; 

Protection  tliey  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love; 

Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above.  • 

6  "  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  raise, 
And  mould  with  heavenly  skill ; 

ril  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  praise, 
And  hands  to  do  my  will." 

6  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear. 

And  shout  with  joy  divine; 
0  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine.  ^ 

500  The  rapture  of  low.  * 

T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  hves, 
•^  And  ever  prays  for  me: 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  Ufling  up  my  head, 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 

And  he  will  soon  appear. 


j  3  Ho  wills  that  I  shoiild  holy  be ! 
What  can  withstand  his  will? 
The  Counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word  ; 
I  sU-a  Ifastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 
To  meet  time  Irom  above  : 

Thy  goodness  thanklully  adores: 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

6  Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 

In  all  its  depth  and  height: 
To  comprehend  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
And  grasp  the  Infinite. 

989  Evening. 

TJHEAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
-^   Like  holy  incense  rL«*e ; 
Assist  the  oflf 'rings  of  my  tongue, 
To  reach  tlie  lofly  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 

And  still,  to  drive  my  wjmts  away, 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pard'ning  blood, 
I  lay  me  down  to  ni'st ; 

As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

1053  Dcatology, 

OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
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And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  TTim  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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To      my       dis  -  eased,    my       faint  -  ing     soul 
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Life     and  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring. 
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OSUX  of  righteousness,  arise       (T 
With  healing  in  thy  wing  I         V 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul, 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel, 
By  thine  all-piercing  beam  ; 

Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith,  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power 
From  low  desires  set  free  ; 

Unite  my  scatter' d  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 
Saviour,  thy  purchase  own ; 

Bless'd  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 
Co-eqiial  One  and  Three, 

On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed, 
All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

AaA  The  legacy  sealed. 

rilllE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
-*-    Shall  stand  for  ever  good : 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  seal'd  the  grace  »with  blood, 

2  To  this  dear  cov'nant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name; 

I  seal  the  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light,  and  stronpth,and  pard'ning  grace. 
And  glory,  shall  be  mine ; 

My  life!  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers,  are  thine. 


4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath , 

'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

5  Sweet  is  the  mem'ry  of  his  name, 
Who  bless'd  us  in  his  will. 

And  to  his  testament  of  love 
Made  his  own  blood  the  seal 


424  Praying  for  faith. 

■p  ATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 
-^    No  other  help  I  know; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  I  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 

What  pain,  what  labour,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  I 

3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power ! 

Now  my  poor  soul  thou  wouldst  retrieve, 
Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes : 

0  let  me  now  receive  that  gift, 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die ; 
0  speak,  and  I  shall  live ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie. 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  The  worst  of  sinners  would  rejoice. 
Could  they  but  see  thy  face : 

0  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace  1 
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1.    ¥ixr     fioin    die  workl,    0      Lortl,     I       Ilee,      From  strife   and      tu  -  mult    far 
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where  Sa  -  tan     wa  -    ges     still       His    most   sue  -  cc&j  -  ful    war. 


^i 


9'M  lieUrem/mt. 

"DAR  from  the  worl.i,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
■''     From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  pray<'r  and  praise  agree; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  tlie  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

0  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God  I 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 
Her  solitary  lays ; 

Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

hot  Hop  ft  in  troubU. 

"IITHEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 
'*     And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murm'ring  thoughts  arise, 
And  dread  a  Father's  will; 

'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  sufier  still : — 

3  It  is  that  heav  n-bom  faith  surveys 
The  path  tliat  leads  to  light, 

And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight — 

4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardour  glows. 
To  see  Him  face  X^^  face, 

"Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 


5  0  let  me  wing  my  hallow'd  flight 

From  earth-bom  wo  and  care. 
An* I  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 

My  Saviour's  bhss  to  share  I 

638  /••aim  xxjdv.  1—9. , 

rpiIROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 
-*-    In  trouble  and  in  jov, 
The  praises  of  my  G(><1  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ 

2  Of  this  deliv'rance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distrest 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  name : 

When  in  distress  to  him  1  call'd, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  angel  of  tlie  Lord  encamps 
Around  the  good  and  just; 

Dtliv'rance  he  aflfords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succour  trust 

5  0  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 
Experience  will  decide 

How  bless'd  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear  : 

Make  you  his  service  your  delight ; 
Your  M|^nt3  shall  be  his  care. 

1 U  *)  d  Doxotogy. 

I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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j         '•  Shepherds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes,  And  send  your  fears  away ;  News  from  the  rejjions 
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A      Saviour's  bom  to  -  day. 


of  the  skies —  A  Saviour's  born  to  -  day, 
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"O  The  song  of  the  angeU. 

ii  GHEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

'^   And  send  your  leai  s  away. 
News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies — 

A  Saviour's  born  to-day. 

2  "  Jesus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear, 
Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 

To-ilay  he  makes  his  entra*ice  here, 
Bat  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  "No  goM,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands. 
Nor  royal  sliiuing  things; 

A  manger  for  his  ei-adle  stands. 
And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
Ani  see  his  humble  throne  ;    . 

With  tears  of  joy  in  all  3-our  eyes, 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son," 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 
The  heav(*nly  armies  throng ; 

They  tune  their  haips  to  lofty  sound, 
And  tl^us  conclude  the  soiig : 

6  "  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above. 
Let  peace  surround  the  earth  ; 

Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love. 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lord  I  and  shall  angels  have  their  songs. 
And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  ? 

0  may  we  lose  tiiese  useless  tongues 
When  we  forget  to  praise  I 

562  Psalm  Ixxi.  15. 

"VrY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
■^^  When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 


2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 
Tliy  goedness  I  adore : 

Send  down  thy  grace,  0  blessed  Lord, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road  : 

And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God. 

1  Awake  I  awake  !  my  tuneful  powers  : 

With  this  delightful  sonsr, 
I'll  entertain  'he   darkest  iiours. 

Nor  think  the  season  Ion?. 


Tlie  Christian  race. 


5$7 

A  WAKE,  my  soul !  str.nch  every  nerve, 
-^  And  press  with  vigoui-  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  Go  I's  all-animating  voice    r 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 

'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast. 

When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Bless'd  Saviour !  introduced  by  thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 

And,  crownd  witli  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
rU  lay  my  honours  down. 
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060  Ilth.   \lii.  'JO.  21. 

lyrOW"  may  the  (Jotl  of  peac«»  and  love, 
-*-'     VVlio  Irom  tli'  inipris  iiiiig  grave 
KcStouMl  tlic  rilii'pliciU  ol   tlie  slieep, 
O.iiiupotcut  to  su\  e  ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood, 
Which  he  on  Calv'ry  spilt, 

To  make  tli'  eternal  cov'nunt  sure, 
On  which  our  liopes  are  built; — 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 
T'  aceompliHh  all  his  will ; 

Anii  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil  I 

4  For  the  great  Meiliator's  sake 
We  every  blessing  pray  ; 

With  glory  let  his  name  be  crown'd. 
Through  heaven's  eternal  day. 

718  nelL 

CJINO  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 
^  Anl  thou,  O  earth,  adore  ; 
Let  death  and  hell  through  all  their  coasts 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  soumling  chariot  shakes  the  sky, 
He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne, 

There  all  his  stores  of  lightning  lie, 
Till  Vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  Tliink,  O,  my  soul,  th<*  dreailful  day 
When  this  incensed  God 

Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  burn  the  sea. 
And  Iling  his  wrath  abroad. 

4  Wliat  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  do  ? 
He  once  detied  the  Lord  : 

But  he  shall  dread  the  Thund'rer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

5  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll, 
To  blast  the  rebel-worm. 

Ami  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
\\\  one  eternal  storm. 

827  Watci^nigtd.  f 

TOIN  all  ye  ransomd  sons  of  grace, 
"    Tiie  holy  joy  prolong, 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 
A  solemn  midnight  song. 

2  B1t»ssin!r,  an  1  thanks,  and  love,  and  might, 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

Who  turn:!  our  darkness  into  light, — 
Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Tliither  our  faithful  soiils  he  leads, — 
Thither  he  bids  us  rise, 

With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 
To  meet  him  in  the  skiea. 

953  Morning. 

VCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 


0 


Salutes  thy  waking  eyes 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

7 


2  Night  unto  night  his  nainc  repeats, 
Tlie  day  micws  tl»c  sound  ; 

Wide  as  ilie  h.avcns  on  which  he  sits, 
'lo  tuiu  tlie  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 
My  tongue  .shall  K|>eak  his  praise  ; 

My  ^ins  might  rouse  his  wrath  U)  flame, 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  0  Go<l,  let  all  rry  hours  be  thine, 
While  I  enjoy  tlie  light! 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  dechne, 
A  ad  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

A  WAKE,  njy  soul,  to  meet  the  day, 
-^  Unfold  tliy  drowsy  eyes, 
And  burst  tlu*  jiond'rous  chain  tliat  loads 
Thine  active  luculties. 

2  God's  guardian  shield  was  round  me  spread, 
Li  my  defenceless  sleep  : 

Lot  him  have  all  my'waking  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  0  God,  my  former  sloth, 
And  arm  my  soul  with  grace  j 

As  rising  now,  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 
Thy  radiant  beams,  display ; 

And  guide  my  dark,  bewilder'd  soul, 
To  everlasting  day. 

745  l»uiah  II.  1—5. 

"DI-JHOLD,  the  mount;iin  of  the  Lord, 
-'-'  In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 
All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow; 

"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land  : 

The  King  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge  ; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  gnitle  ; 

His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just. 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuds 
Disturb  those  peaceful  years  ; 

To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  tlieir  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encount'ring  hosts. 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore  ; 

They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7  Come  then,  0  house  of  Jacob !  come 
To  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 

And.  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 


98 


DEVIZES.     C.  M. 


J.  TUCKEE. 


ri^£^fM^3iiii^^i-=M^=pg 


Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines !  How  high  thy  wonders  rise  I  Known  thro'  the  earth  by 
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thousand  signs,  .  .  .  .  .      By  thousands  thro'  the  skies,  By  thousands  thro'  the  skies. 
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/C"  '■'■Doing  wonders.'''' 

"OATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  I 
-'-    How  liigh  thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power ; 
Their  motions    speak  thy  skill : 

And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
^iVe  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  stands, 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ : 

They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands. 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design, 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 

"Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms  : 

5  Our  thoughts  are  lost  in  reverent  awe ; 
"We  love  and  we  adore  ; 

The  first  archangel  never  saw- 
So  much  of  God  before. 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 

"Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone, 
The  justice  or^the  grace. 

7  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains : 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

8  0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immorral  song ! 

"Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 
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Ye  are  come  unto  Mov/nt  Sion.''* 


A.PPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd. 
And  saved  by  grace  alone  ; 
"Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm,  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise  ; 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

183  J?dr.  V.  11— IS. 

riOME,  let  us  join  our  cheerfiil  songs 
^  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus  : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


LOMAX.       C.  M.  ua EVERETT     99 

Long  have    I    sat       be  •  ueatli  tltc*   .sound        Of      thy      sal   -  va  -  tioa,  Lonl ; 
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But  still  how  weak  my    faith    is 


found, 


And    knowledg<i    of 


thy   wonl ! 


d«l«F  B^ore  or  after  termon. 

LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
Of  thy  salvation,  Lord;     , 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  1 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  I 
How  negli^nt  my  fear  ! 

How  low  my  hopes  of  joys  above  I 
How  few  affections  there  I 

3  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart 
To  give  thy  word  success; 

Write  thy  salvation  on  my  heart, 
And^  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high, 

Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 


391 


ContriiioK. 


WliEN,  rising  from  tlie  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 

1  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, 

0  how  sliall  I  appear ! 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 

My  soul  with  inwani  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : 

3  When  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 

And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
0  how  shall  I  appear  I 

4  0  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart, 
Timely  my  sins  lament, 

And  early  wi til  repentant  tears, 
Eternal  ^o  prevent* 


5  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart, 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  lat(? ; 

And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan, 
To  give  those  sorrows  weight  I 

6  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
Her  pardon  to  secure, 

Who  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 
To  make  that  pardon  sure. 

i"4  "iTe  i«  j?rectou«." 

JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  orvme, 
•^   .'Tis  music  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud. 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
^ly  transport  and  my  trust ; 

Jewels,  to  thee,  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 

^  ^3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 
In  tliee  doth  richly  meet; 
Xor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  fny  heart, 
And  she<is  its  fragrance  there  ; 

The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name 
Witli  my  last,  lab'nng  breath  ; 

Then  speechless  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms. 
The  antidote  of  death. 


1053  DosNfloinf- 

"1^0 W  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  tire  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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CHAPPEL.     C.  M. 


From  "  New  Tiies.  Mcsicus.' 


Mor  -  tals   a  -  wake,  with      an  -  gels  join,        And  chant  tlie       sol  -  emn    lay 


P^y^S^gE^^3^^^^:jdSig 


Joy,  love,    and   grat-i  -    tu;le,   coin  -  bine 


To  hail  th'  auspi  - 


To.hail  th'  auspi-cious   day. 


1  auspi-cious 


To  hail  th'  auspi  - 
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th'  aus-pi-cious  day, 
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^o  hail  th'  auspi-cioas  day. 


To  hail  th  'auspicious 
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t^ay, 


To     hail, 


To  hail  th'  auspi-cious  day. 
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cious  day. 


To  hail  th'  auspicious  day, 

450 


t)v  The  Incarnation, 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join. 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  (Jay. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 

Throijgh  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  va«t  expanse  it  flew. 
And  loud  the  echo  roll'd  ; 

The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  tjie  portals  of  the 'sky 
The  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 

And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 
"  Glory  to  God  on  high  !  ' 

Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete; 
Jesus  was  born  to  die." 

G  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life,  shall  fail, 

Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 


Opening  worship. 


OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer  s  praise  ! 
The  gl6ries  of  my  God  and  King,  - 
The  triumphs  of  liis  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus !  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.       ' 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  iancell'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 

His  bipod  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail' d  for  jne. 

5  He  speaks — and,  listening  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 
The  humble  poor  beUeve. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  hi&  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosen'd  toi^gues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come  ;* 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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HYMNS 
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88  Th«  AdteKi, 

TTAliK!  the  j;latl  soim  II  tlir  Saviour  cornea  I 
-*^*-  Tlu;  Saviour  promised  lotij,'! 
Let  every  heart  jMepure  a  throne — 
An  J  every  voiee  a  song. 

2  lie  comes — the  pris'ners  to  release, 
In  Siitan's  l»onih»p.'  heM; 

The  pates  of  hnis-s  bi-lbre  him  burst — 
The  iron  fetters  yield  I 

3  lie  comes — from  thickest  film^of  vice 
To  clear  tlie  mentjil  nrv  ; 

And  on  the  eye-halls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  tlay. 

4  He  comes — the  broken  heart  to  bind — 
The  bleciling  soul  to  cure ; 

And,  with  the  t»e.isures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  hunibFe  poor. 

5  Our  p:lad  hosanna^,  Princo  of  peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  pi-oclaim; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  belovetl  name. 


God  the  aource  of  joy. 
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MYlrod,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Tiie  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
Ami  comfort  of  my  nights  I — 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  i^  begun  ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  Siicred  bliss, 

If  Jesus  siiow  his  mercy  mine. 
And  whisper  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 
At  that  transporting  word, 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way,  . 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through'  every  foe ; 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

C)4«S  For  Am^ricaii  Independence, 

nnilY  mighty  arm,  O  Gkxl,  was  nigh 
-■■    When  we  our  foes  a'^sail'd ; 
'Tis  thou  hast  raised  our  honours  high. 
And  o'er  their  hosts  prevail'd. 

2  The  thund'ring  horse,  the  maftial  band, 
Witiiout  thine  aid  were  vain, 

And  viet'ry  flies  at  thy  command 
To  prown  the  bright  campaign. 

3  Their  mounds,  their  camps,  their  lofty  towers 
Into  our  hands  are  given ; 


Not  from  desert  or  stn-nglh  of  ours, 
But  tljrough  the  giuce  oJ"  iteaven. 

4  The  faithful  tiblet  of  otir  heart 
These  mercies  shall  record, 

An  I  never  theuee  shall  ih«y  depart, 
Nor  we  lorget  the  Lord. 

5  To  our  y<Mm'.r  race  will  we  proclaim 
The  m(,M(.'ic's  Go  I  has  shown; 

That  they  may  leain  to  bl»'ss  his  name. 
And  choose  him  (or  their  own. 

G  Tims,  while  we  sleep  in  silent  dust, 
When  tlireat'nuig  dangers  lome, 

Tljeir  fathers'  Go  I  shall  be  their  trust, 
Their  refuge,  ami  tlieir  home.  • 

Jvl  Cloning  the  eaaercUe^ 

T  IFT  up  your  hearts  to  thing's  above, 
^  Ye  foll'wers  of  the  Laml», 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  la*-e. 
And  glorily  his  name. 

2  To  Jesus'  name  give  thanks  and  sing. 
Whose  mercies  never  end  : 

Rejoice!  rejoice!   the  Lord  is  King! 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend  ! 

3  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  loss, 
On  earthly  good  look  down  : 

An«l  joyfully  sustain  the  cross, 
Till  we  receive  the  crown. 

4  0  let  us  stir  each  other  up, 
Our  faith  by  works  t'  approve, 

By  holy,  purifying  hope. 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Love  us,  though  far  in  flesh  d^joiu'd, 
Ye  lovers  of  the  Lamb ; 

And  ever  bear  us  on  your  mind, 
Who  think'and  speak  the  same : 

6  You  on  our  minds  we  ever  bear, 
Whoe'er  to  Jesus  bow ;    * 

Stretch  out  the  arms  of  faith  and  prayer, 
And,  lo !  we  reach  you  now. 

7  The  blessings  all  on  yon  be  shed. 
Which  God  in  Christ  imparts; 

We  pray  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 
Into  your  faithful  hearts. 

8  Mercy  and  peace  your  portion  be, 
To  carnal  minds  unknown  ; 

The  hidden  manna.  an«i  tlie  tree 
Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

9  Lot  all  who  for  the  promise  wait 
The  Holy  Ghost  receiv«j ; 

And,  raised  to  our  unsinning  state. 
With  God  in  Eden  live  I 

10  Live  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share  ! 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home  : 
Go  on ; — we'll  meet  you  there  ! 
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AZMON.    'C.  M. 


GLASE^. 


Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor,  Behold  a  royal  feast  1  "Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
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ulnd  y*^  <A«r«  ««  room. 


VE  WTetched,  hunp^y,  starving  poor, 
-*•    Behold  a  royal  feast  I 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  vs^ith  open  .arms ; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  : 

0  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms  1  • 
For  yet  there  still  is  room. 

3  0  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love ; 

While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above ! 

4  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 

Ye  happy  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

a4l  The /res  invitation. 

JESUS,  thy  blessings  are  not  few, 
Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak : 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  bow  th'  aspiring  Greek. 

2  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 
Doth  thy  salvation  flow ; 

'Tis  not  confined  to  sex  or  age, 
The  lofty  or  the  low. 

3  While  grace  is  oflPcr'd  to  the  prince. 
The  poor  may  take  their  share ; 

No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 


4  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners,  come  ; 

He'll  form  your  souls  anew  : 
His  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 

For  rebels  such  as  you.  ^ 

790  Fsalm  cxxxii.    8,  15. 

A  RISE,  0  King  of  grace,  arise, 
-^  And  enter  to  thy  rest  1 
Lo !  thy  church  waits,  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

2  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  such  grace  aflford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows ; 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house,         ■  . 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

oUv  For  an  orphan  asylum. 

"OATHER  of  mercies,  hear  our  prayers 
-^    For  those  that  do  us  good. 
Whose  love  for  us  a  place  prepares. 
And  gives  the  orphans  food. 

2  Their  alms  in  blessings  on  their  head 
A  thousand  fold  restore  ; 

0  feed  their  souls  with  hving  bread. 
And  let  their  cup  rua  o'er ! 

3  For  ever  in  thy  Christ  built  up 
Thy  bounty  let  them  prove ; 

Steadfast  in  faith,  joyful  through  hope, 
And  rooted  deep  in  love. 

4  For  those  who  kindly  founded  this, 
A  better  house  prepare  ; 

Remove  them  to  thy  heavenly  bliss. 
And  let  us  meet  them  there. 


GORMAN.     C.  M. 
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Come,  Ho  -  ly    Spin  -  it,  heavenly  Dove,    With  all    tliy  quick' iiiugi)owere,  Kin  - 
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die    a   flame  of   sacred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours,  In  tliese  cold  hearts  of  oura. 


JmZ\  His  quickenings  implored. 

riOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
^   With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  o/  these  earthly  toys; 

Our  souls',  how  heavily  they  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys  I 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  And  shall  we  then  for  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate? 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

uU5  The  Pawion  realued, 

pO^tE,  Holy  Ghost,  set  to  thy  seal, 
^  Thine  inward  witness  give, 
To  all  our  waiting  souls  reveal 
The  death  by  which  we  live. 

2  Spectators  of  the  pangs  divine 
0  tliat  we  how  may  be, 

Discerning  in  the  sacred  sign 
His  passion  on  the  tree  I 

3  Give  us  to  hear  the  dreadful  sound 
Which  told  his  mortal  pain, 

Tore  up  the  graves,  and  sliook  the  ground, 
And  rent  the  rocks  in  twain. 

4  Repeat  the  Saviour's  dying  cry 
In  every  heart  so  loud. 


That  every  heart  may  now  reply, 
"  This  was  the  Son  of  God  !  " 

loo  Stupendous  love. 

p LUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
-^    We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
\V  ithout  one  cheering  heaui  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimra'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Frince  of  grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 

He  saw,  and  (0  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 

Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  0  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break  I 

An  1  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys. 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told  ! 

Ao5  Infant  baptism.— Mark  x.  18  —16. 

OEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
^  With  all-engaging  charms : 
Hark  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name : 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee. 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  ofispring  be. 
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WARWICK.     C.  M. 


STANLEY. 
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Lord,  ia      the   mom  -  ing    thou  shalt  hear 
.      I    .      ,         ,        ^ 


My   voice    as  -  cenJ  -  ing   high  ; 


mmmmmmmm^^^mm^ 


I       I 


Sl^li^gfe^Ei 


«        ^ 

-^ 5— 

— 1 — 

&■     ^ 

"T"  ^    r 

H©' 

To       thee    will     I 

1       _l_,_  L-l  —I 


di 


rect    my   prayer,    To    thee      lilt     up   mine    eve. 
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«f  Jo         Sabbath  morning.    Psalm  v.  1 — 8. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
'To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 

Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 
The  wickcvl  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 

And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

6  0  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet. 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 

And  plain  before  my  face. 

O&o  Renewing  the  covenant. 

plOME,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 
^  And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord ; — 

2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesus'  power. 
His  name  to  glorify  ; 

And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour, 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make. 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind  : 

We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 


4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow  ; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now  ! 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive  ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host, 
The  peaceful  answer  give. 

G  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply 

Which  takes  oar  sins  away  ; 
And  register  our  names  on  high, 

And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

<^1V  Interpreter.    After  sermon. 

rpiIE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
-^    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 
Majestic  like  the  sun  ; 

It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives — but  borrows  none. 

3  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 

His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display, 

As  makes  a  world  of  daikness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

1053  Doxology. 

"l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
■^^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  knowBj 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


CONSTANTINE.     C.  M. 
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Co  -  Ics  -  tiul  Dove,  Come  from   a  -  bove,  A^d^iJonic      in       tliy  ways; 


mM^s^^^^^TEm^^^^i^ 
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For     sol  -  emn  prayer,  AqcI   tune      my    lips     to  praise. 

I  


1 


I  My   heart   pre-pare^ 


ZZ£  Invoked. 

pELESTIAL  Dove,  Come  from  above, 
^  An<l  guitle  me  in  thy  ways  ; 
My  heart  prepare,  For  solemn  prayer, 
AnJ  tune  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  0[)cn  mine  eyes,  And  make  me  wise, 
My  interest  to  diseern  ; 

From  every  sin,  Without,  within, 
Incline  my  heart  to  turn. 

3  Fly  to  ray  aid,  Wljen  I'm  afraid, 
Or  plunged  in  deep  distress ; 

My  ^o^i:^  subdue,  And  bring  me  through 
This  howling  wilderness. 


27  4  CUmng  Conference. 

BLESS'D  be  the  dear  uniting  love 
That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
And  uotliiug  know  beside, 

NoUiing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified  I 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
To  his  beloved  embrace ; 

Expect  his  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
The  sanie  in  mind  and  heart, 


Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  j)lace, 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part. 

G  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 

Wlicn  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 


Indebtedness  to  Chritt. 
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"VTAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
^^   Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ; 
Ilis  head  with  radiant  glories  crown'd, 
Ilis  hps  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distressf 
And  flew  to  my  relief; 

For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 
lie  brings  my  weary  feet. 

Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

4  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  <livine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  tliey  sliould  all  be  thine. 


935  *' Come  quickly.'' 

pi  OME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
^   Possession  of  thine  own  ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thy  everlasting  throne. 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right, 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, 

The  depth  of  humble  love. 
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Ye     hum-ble  souls,  tJiat      seek  the  Lord,  Chase    all    your  fears      a    -     way ; 
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He  is  risen. 


"Y'E  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord, 
•*•    Chase  all  your  fears  away  ; 
And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought, 
Such  wonders  love  can  do  : 

Tnu3  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbb'd  and  bled  for  you. 

3  But  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs. 
The  Saviour  lives  again ; 

Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqu'ror  could  detain. 

4  HighV)'er  th'  angelic  bands  he  rears 
His  once  dishonour'd  head  ; 

And  through  unnumber'd  years  he  reigns. 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

6  With  joy  like  his  shall  every  saint 

His  empty  tomb  survey  ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord, 
$      Through  all  his  shining  way. 
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T?ie  effort. 


A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 
-^  Where  Jesus  answers  prayers ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh  ; 

Thou  call'st  the  burden' d  soul  to  thee. 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  L 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  prest, 

By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 


4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  shelter'd  near  thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  0,  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  his  gracious  name. 

6  "Poor  tempest- tossed  soul,  be  still, 
My  promised  grace  receive  ;"  — 

'Tis  Jesus  speaks — I  must,  I  will, 
I  can,  I  do  beheve. 


Responding  to  the  appeal. 
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rpHE  nations  call  1  from  sea  to  sea 
-*-    Extends  the  thrilhng  cry, 
"  Come  over.  Christians,  if  there  be, 
And  help  us,  ere  we  die." 

2  Our  hearts,, 0  Lord,  the  summons  feel; 
Let  hand  with  heart  combine. 

And  answer  to  the  world's  appeal 
By  giving  "  that  is  thine," 

3  Say  to  thy  gifted  servants,  "  Speed  I 
Behold  the  world  your  field ;" 

Say  to  the  gold,  "  The  Lord  hath  need," 
Till  hoarded  treasures  yield. 

4  Say  to  the  slumb'ring  soul,  "Awake I 
Ere  wanes  thy  noon  away  ; 

Lo  I  soon  I  come  th'  account  to  take, 
Ye  stewards  of  a  day." 

5  Saviour,  forgive  ;  ashamed  we  lie, 
Thy  gracious  will  we  know : 

Behold,  while  we  delay,  they  die  I 
Bid,  bid  us  send,  or  go. 
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11"  Spreading  oner  all  the  earth. 

G1  REAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
^  Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  sliine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  g03|)el  to  mankind, 

Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind, 

3  0  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

Till  every  tribe  and  eveiy  soul 

Shall  hear  tlie  joyful  sound  ? 

• 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 

And  build  on  sin's  demolii^h'd  throne, 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 


'Our  good  is  ■all  divine,^ 
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■pATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  Ufl; 
-■-    My  soul  on  thee  depends. 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wistlom  too?» 

Without  tlie  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
One  holy  tliought  conceive. 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  tlie  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demand^  the  pmtihased  grace ; 
His  blood's  ava  ling  p'ea  « 

Obtain'd  the  help  for  all  our  race. 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 


5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought; 

Our  good  is  all  divine  : 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought. 

And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

G  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call ; 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  Uve, 

Our  God  is  all  in  all.  • 

62  T  The  choice  o/ Mom.  ' 

"VfY  soul,  with  all  thy  waken'd  powers, 
■^^^  Survey  the  heavenly  prize ; 
Nor  let  these  glitt'ring  toys  of  earth 
Allure  thy  wand'ring  eyes. 

2  The  splendid  crown  which  Moses  sought 
Still  beams  around  his  brow ; 

Though  soon  great  Pharaoh's  sceptred  pride 
Was  taught  by  death  to  bow. 

3  The  joys  and  treasures  of  a  day 
I  cheerfully  resign ; 

Rich  in  that  large  immortal  store, 
Secured  by  grace  divine. 

4  Let  fools  my  wiser  choice  deride, 
Angels  and  God  approve ; 

Nor  scorn  of  men,  nor  Vage  of  hell, 
My  steadfast  soul  shall  move. 

5  With  ardent  eye,  that  bH^ht  reward 
I  daily  will  survey  ; 

And  in  the  blooming  prospect  lose 
The  sorrows  of  the  way. 
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Doerclogy. 


OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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TTie  resolve. 
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CJHALL  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
*^  Dragg'd  to  the  judgment  seat, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearftil  doom  to  meet  ? — 

2  Dissolved  are  nature's  closest  ties, 
And  bosom-friends  forgot, 

When  Grod,  the  just  avenger,  cries, 
Depart,  I  know  you  not ! — 

3  But  must  I  from  his  glorious  face^ 

From  all  his  saints  retire  ? 
But  must  I  go  to  my  own  place 
In  everlasting  fire  ? — 

4  Ah  I  no ; — I  still  may  turn  and  live. 
For  still  his  wrath  delays  ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  hie  grace. 

5  I  will  accept  his  offers  now : 
From  every  sin  depart ; 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  \^ill  improve  what  I  receive, 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  1  live, 
To  hve  with  God  in  heaven. 


Approaching  the  table. 
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TESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command 
^    We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand. 
Thy  vesture  dipp'd  in  blood. 

2  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love 

0  let  us  all  receive. 
And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move, 

And  sensibly  believe ! 


3  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be  ; 

Tliy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 
And  all  may  hve  by  thee. 

4  Xow,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 
And  let  us  drink  thy  blood. 

Till  all  our  souls  are  fill'd  below 
With  all  the  Ufe  of  God. 


' I  Thate  given  you  an  example.^ 
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T)EHOLD  where  in  a  mortal  form 
-'-'  Appears  each  grace  divine  I 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 
With  mildest  radianc*  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 
To  give  the  mourtier  jo^, 

To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 
A  friend  and  servant  found  ; 

He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wiped  their  tears. 
And  heal'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 
Patient  and  meek  he  stood  : 

His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life  : 
He  labour'd  for  their  good. 

5  In  the  last  hours  of  deep  distress. 
Before  his  Father's  throne. 

With  soul  resign'd,  he  bow'd,  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !" 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide  ! 
His  image  may  we  bear ! 

0  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share  1 


POZIER.     C.  M. 
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I /S  1  Funeral  of  a  child. 

LIFE  is  a  span,  a  flcetin«^  hour, — 
Uow  soon  the  vapour  flies ! 
"^an  IS  a  tender,  transient  flower, 
That  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 

2  Di-ath  spreads  his  withVing,  wintry  arms, 
An  I  K'auty  smiles  no  m(»ie; 

Ah  !  where  are  now  those  rising  charms 
Which  pleased  our  eyes  beloi  e  ? 

3  That  once  loved  form,  now  coM  and  dead, 
Eaoii  mournful  thought  employs  : 

"We  weep  our  earthly  comforts  fled, 
And  wither'd  all  our  joys. 

4  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 
Wln-n  what  we  now  deplore, 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime, 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  4  •>        Th4  baeJMider.    m»  retroipeet. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofore  1 
When,  warm  in  my  first  love, 

1  only  lived  my  God  t'  adore. 
And  seek  the  tilings  above  I 

2  Upon  my  bead  his  candle  shone, 
And,  lavish  of  his  grace, 

With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on, 
And  half  unveil'd  his  face. 

3  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things, 
Triumphantly  I  rode ; 

I  soar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  found  and.  talk'd  with  God. 

4  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  what  a  height 
Of  happiness  c;^t  down  ! 

The  glory  swallow'd  up  in  night, 
And  faded  is  the  crown. 


'>  Through  the  wide  world  of  sin  and  wo, 

A  baiiish'd  njan,  I  roam; 
But  cannot  find  uiy  rest  below, 

But  cannot  wander  home. 

G  0  Go<l,  thoti  art  my  home,  my  rest, 

For  which  I  sigh  in  pain  I 
How  shall  J  'scape  into  tliy  breast, 

My  E  Jen  how  regain  ? 

i  i\  Psalm  cxix. 

TT' )W  shall  the  yuung  secure  their  hearts, 
-*-*■   .\n  1  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rule  imparts, 
To  keep  tlie  conscience  clean, 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad. 

The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  GxkJ. 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
Tiiat  guides  us  all  the  (lay  ; 

An  I,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  ; 
How  pure  is  every  page  I 

That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

974  MomiHg  or  evening. 

TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
-'-'-  To  Go<i's  upholding  hand  ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
Anil  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  hght 

Our  joy  And  safety  brings  ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 

Beneath  his  shady  wings. 
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light  to  shine  upon  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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4  4  «7  The  backslider^a  prayer. 

f\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
^   A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
"When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ?  • 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd ! 
How  sweet  their  mein'ry  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 

1  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

tA9       Funeral  of  a  Christian.    Rev.  xiv.  la 

XT  EAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro- 
-*-'-         claims, 

For  all  the  pious  dead ! 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 

And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  bless' d. 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are  ! 

From  suflf 'rings,  and  from  sins,  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 
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3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 

The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward, 

OvA  Pleading  for  the  OrpJian. 

r\  HOW  can  they  look  up  to  heaven, 
^  And  ask  for  mercy  there. 
Who  never  sooth'd  the  poor  man's  pang, 
Nor  dried  the  orphan's  tear  I 

2  The  dread  omnipotence  of  Heaven 
We  every  hour  provoke  ; 

Yet  still  the  mercy  of  our  God 
Withholds  th'  avenging  stroke  : 

3  And  Christ  was  still  the  healing  friend 
Of  poverty  and  pain ; 

And  never  did  imploring  wretch 
His  garment  touch  in  vain. 

4  May  we  with  humble  effort  take 
Example  from  above ; 

And  thence  the  active  lesson  learn , 
Of  charity  and  lote  I 

5  But  chiefly  be  the  labour  ours  • 
To  shade  the  early  plant ; 

To  guard  from  ignorance  and  guilt 
The  infancy  of  want ; 

6  To  graft  the  virtues,  ere  the  bud 
Tlie  canker-worm  has  gnaw'd, 

And  teach  the  rescued  child  to  lisp 
Its  grratitude  to  God. 


The  heart  dissolving  in  love. 
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TESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
•^    Might  Uve  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  eternal  Ufe  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 


HYMNS 


111 


2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 
The  gilt  unspeakable ; 

AnJ  wait  with  anus  of  faith  t'  embrace. 
Ami  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself;  from  every  boast, 
From  every  wish  set  free : 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost ; 
But  give  thysell'  to  me. 

5  Tliy  gift-!,  alas!  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thyself  be  given  ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

435  Subdu^  hy  the  Crou. 

TN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
■*■   Un:twed  by  shame  or  lear  ; 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 
And  stopp'd  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 
\\\  agonies  and  blood, 

Who  tix'd  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  liis  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath 
Can  I  forget  that  look ; 

It  seem'd  to  charge  me  with  iiis  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  ^fy  conscience  felt,  and  own'd  the  guilt, 
And  plunged  me  in  despair; 

1  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt. 

And  help'd  to  nail  him  there. 

5  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said 
"I  freely  all  forgive; 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die,  tliat  thou  may'st  hve.'' 

6  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sia  displays 
In  all  its  blackest  hue ; 

Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace. 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

381  Having  ih$  Jbrm  of  godlinsM. 

T  pXG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 
-"  With  unavailing  pain  :' 
Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read  thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  th'  a«v<<embly  join, 
And  near  thy  altar  drew  ; 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, 
The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  tlie  outward  law. 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design  : 

The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw, 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 


4  To  plea««  thee  thus  at  lengtli  I  see, 

Vainly  I  hoped  and  stn^ve : 
For  what  are  outward  Ifiiugs  to  thee, 

Unless  they  si)ring  from  love  ? 

0  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts; 
Our  lull  cons<?nt,  our  whole  desire.s. 

Our  undivided  hearts. 

G  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast, 

(^"  means  an  idol  nmde  : 
The  spirit  in  the  lett<'r  lost, 

The  substance  in  the  shade. 

7  Wiiore  am  I  now  ? — what  is  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up : 

'Tis  thou  nmst  make  it  new. 


Witness  and  StoL 
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"lirriY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
**     Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  Xw'w?,  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Asstire  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood  : 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  bless'd  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home  I 


Th«  backslicUr's  misery. 


Hi 

WRETCH  that  I  am  I  from  God  I've  stray'd, 
*'     Have  most  rebellious  been, — 
Of  faith  a  dreadful  shipwreck  made. 
And  added  sin  to  sin. 

2  Vilest  pf  all  th'  apostate  race, 
I  have  his  love  withstoo<l ; 

And  sinn'd  against  his  pard'ning  grace. 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

3  More  desp'rate  is  my  damn'd  estate. 
And  more  enslaved  I  am. 

Than  when  I  by  the  flesh-pots  sat. 
And  wallow'd  in  my  shame. 

4  What  shall  I  do  ?  by  guilt  opprest, 
Shall  linEgyptdweU? 

Alas !  in  sinning  to  seek  rest, 
Is  to  seek  rest  in  hell. 

5  The  grace  I  have  abused,  alone 
Can  help  and  comfort  give  : 

0  Jesus,  hear  ray  dying  groan, 
And  bid  the  sinner  .live  I 
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ie :  Thee,  let  creatioQ  sing :  With  thy  love  J  na 
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Eternal  Wisdom  I  thee  we  praise :  Thee,  let  creatioa  sing :  With  thy  love  J  name,  rocks, 
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Oil  "-4K  <^y  worlis  praise  tTi^e." 

"DTERNAL  Wisdom  !  the^  we  praise  : 
-^  Ttiet^,  let  creation  sing: 
With  thy  loved  n^rae,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ring. 

2  Thy  han  1,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky, 
H.)\v  glorious  to  behold  I 

Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  Starr' J  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 
Tlieir  endless  circles  run : 

There  the  pale  planet  rules  the  night : 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  down  I  turn  my  wond'ring  eyes 
0.1  clouds  and  storms  below ; 

Those  under  regions  of  the  skies 
.  Thy  numerous  glories  show. 

5  The  noisy  winds  stand  ready  there, 
Tliy  orders  to  obey  ; 

Witli  sou n' ling  wings  they  sweep  the  air. 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

6  There,  like  a  trumpet  loud  and  strong. 
Thy  thunder  shakes  our  coast ; 

While  the  red  lightnings  wave  along. 
The  banners  of  thy  host 

7  0;i  the  thin  air,  wnthout  a  prop, 
Hung  fruitful  showers  around  ; 

At  tliy  command  they  sink  and  drop 
Their  fatness  on  the  ground. 

10  TTie  Trinity. 

TT  AIL,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
-■--■-  Wliom  one  in  three  we  know: 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored. 
By  all  thy  church  below. 


2  One  undivided  Trinity 
With  triumph  we  proclaim  ; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 
Thee,  holy  Son,  aJore ; 

Spirit  of  truth  and  holiness. 
We  praise  thee  evermore. 

4  The  incommunicable  right, 
Almighty  God,  receive  I 

Which  angel-choirs,  and  saints  in  light, 
And  saints  embodied,  give. 

5  Tliree  persons,  equally  divine, 
We  magnify  and  love  : 

An  1  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

G  Hail,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be.) 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three  I 


8 '^8  Psalm  Ix.  1—5. 

f^  OD,  thou  hixst  scatter'd  us  and  driven, 
^-^  Forget  tliy  wrath  once  more ! 
Thy  land  is  by  thy  fury  riven, 
0  heal  its  trembhng  sore. 

2  With  grief  thy  people  thou  hast  fed, 
And  drench'd  with  deadly  wine. 

Yet  o'er  thy  saints  thy  banner  spread. 
Inscribed  with  truth  divine  1 

3  0  be  thou  still  in  wo  our  light ! 
In  vain  to  man  we  sue  ; 

Grod  yet  will  nerve  our  arm  in  fight^ 
And  all  our  foes  subdue. 


MAXWELL.     C.  M, 
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iri    the  yoangest  show?,  And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit,  And  yiel  Is  the  sweetest  fruit. 


Effort  preaching  to  Vu  young. 
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r\  IZACE  is  a  phint,  where'er  it  grows, 
^  Of  pure  Jii^l  heavenly  root : 
But  fiiirest  in  the  y«)un;;e8t  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

2  Yo  carelpss  ones,  0  hear  betimes 
The  voice  of  soverei«;n  love! 

Your  youth  is  stainM  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

3  True,  you  are  youuor,  but  there's  a  stone 
Within  the  youugest  breast, 

Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest 

4  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 
O  join  the  public  prayer  1 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 
O  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

5  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 
The  Spirit's  power  to  t<'ach ; 

You  cannot  be  ioo  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  wc  preach. 

414  Tk«  transport*  of  love, 

TI3  delight,  without  alloy, 
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Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name 
My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy, 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sovereign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, 

Must  sound  from  every  joyful  string 
Through  the  sweet  groves  of  bU^ 
^  8 


4  Let  life  immortal  seize  my  clay ; 
Let  love  refine  my  blood  ; 

Her  flames  can  bear  my  soul  away, 
Can  bring  me  near  my  God. 

5  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  hasten  to  my  home ; 

1  leap  to  n)eet  thy  kind  embrace, 
I  come,  0  Lord,  I  come  1 

• 
C  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills. 

Let  sin  and  death  remove; 
'Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels, 

And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

'1  76  •'  The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  itt—joy." 

TOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
"    In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know. 
Is  vanity  and  toil 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 
And  made  his  glories  known. 

There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 
Are  found — and  there  alone. 

3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith— 
A  sense  of  pard'ning  love — 

A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death — 
Give  joys  like  those  above. 

4  To  take  a  glimpvse  within  the  veil — 
To  know  that  God  is  mine — 

Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail. 
Unspeakable,  divine! 

5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy, 
And  sanctify  the  mind  ; 

Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 
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1.  With  joy  we  med-i  -  tate  the  grace  Of  our  High  Priest  a-bove ;  His  heart  is  made  of 
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153  Heb.  Iv.  14—16. 

TyiTH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
'  '     Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 

And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 

We  shall  obtain  dehv'ring  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

"7v  Evening.    Paalm  It. 

T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray 

-*-*  I  am  for  ever  thine : 

1  fear  before  thee  ail  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done. 

Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope,  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 


4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace, 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Tlry  hand  in  saf-ety  keeps  my  4ays, 

^nd  will  myi  slumbei-s  keep. 

917  What  is  prayer  P 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd,  or  unexpress'd  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  efitera  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways. 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays !" 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod: 
Lord,  teach  us  bow  to  pray. 


1053  Doxdogy. 

"VrOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  knowm. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


GARY.    CM. 
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1.  Bless'd  be    the    ev     -     er  -  last  -  ing    God,       The     Fa  -  ther    of      our   Lord ; 
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Be      his         a  -  bound-ing    raer   -  cy  praised,    His    inaj    -  es  -  ty  a  -  dored. 


700  1   Pft^r  L  3—5. 

BLESS'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Loni ; 
Be  hi.s  ab<>un<1ing  mercy  praised. 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  tl^.e  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  call'd  him  to  the  sky, 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 
Reserveil  against  that  day  ; 

'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

4  S;iint3  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept, 
Till  the  salvation  come  : 

We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

81S 


rpO  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord, 
-*■    NI y  soul,  wake  all  thy  powers  I 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  cov'nant  with  the  earth  he  keeps  ; 
My  tongue  his  goo«lness  sing ; 

Sunmier  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleased  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop : 

With  joy  they  l)ear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me.  gracious  Grod,  to  sow 
The  seeds  of  righteousness : 

Smile  on  tny  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 


5  Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop : 
Th(;  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 

What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

954    ^-  Morning. 

/^IVER  and  guardian  of  my  sleep, 
^^  To  praise  thy  name  I  wake : 
Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  servant  keep. 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

2  The  blessing  of  another  day 
I  thankfully  receive : 

\)  may  I  only  thee  obey, 
^    And  to  thy  glory  hve  I 

3  Upon  me  lay  thy  mighty  hand. 
My  words  and  thoughts  restrain  : 

Bow  my  whole  soul  to  thy  command. 
Nor  let  my  faith  be  vain. 

4  Pris'ner  of  hope,  I  wait  the  hour 
Which  shall  salvation  bring; 

When  all  I  am  shall  own  thy  power. 
And  call  my  Jesus  King. 

811  Se«l-tim^ 

IjlTERNAL  God  I  we  humbly  bow 
-^  Before  thy  sacred  ihrone. 
From  thee  our  varied  comforts  flow. 
From  tiiee,  and  tliee  alone. 

2  We  plead  the  promise  in  thy  word, 
That  seed-time  shall  be  given ; 

Now  verify  thy  promise,  Ix)rd, 
And  send  us  help  from  heaven. 

3  Then  we  will  give  thee  lasting  praise 
For  all  thy  love  and  care ; 

Unite  in  fervent,  grateful  lays, 
For  prospects  bright  and  fair. 
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i  82  Pmhn  cxTiii.  22,  23. 

B'lHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-stone 
W^hich  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 
We  now  adoi'e  thy  name ; 

We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  can  we  suffer  shame. 

3  The  fooUsh  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 
Reject  it,  with  disdain  : 

Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest,         , 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  "What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Yet  must  this  building  rise : 

'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

611  Judges  v.  31. 

JESUS,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine, 
Illustrious  as  tlie  sun  ; 
An  I,  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine. 
Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

2  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

Tlieir  light  where'er  they  go  ; 
An  J  heavenly  influences  shed 

On  all  the  world  below. 

^  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 

Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burnmg  luminaries,  chase 

The  gloom  of  hellish  night. 

4  As  the  bright  Sun  of  righteousness, 

Their  heahng  wings  display  ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  mcrease 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 
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5  Such  honour  all  thy  saints  receive. 
Who  thee  sincerely  love : 

Dispensers  of  thy  gilts  we  live. 
And  general  blessings  prove  ; — 

6  And  when  our  useful  course  is  run, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  given. 

Bright  as  the  uncreated  sun, 
In  the  eternal  heaven. 

OOd  Relieving  Christ  in  hia  members. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace  1 
Thy  bounties,  how  complete  I 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  hght 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 

What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
The  partners  of  thy  grace, 

And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited  and  cheer'd. 

And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face  with  rev'rencc  and  with  love, 
I,  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 

0  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread, 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee ! 


lUOa  Doaedogy.  I 

"l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son,  .      *  '' 

^    And  Spirit,  be  adored ; 
Wliere  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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clines  its  head,    The     beau-ty     of     tlie    day  I  The      beau-ty     of     the    day ! 


606  "■Sag*  that  unuo  not  old.'' 

fllllKSE  mortal  j<»ys.  how  soon  they  fade! 
-'■    How  switl  they  pass  away  J 
The  dyinj^  flower  reclines  its  head, 
The  beauty  of  a  day. 

2  The  bapN  are  rent,  the  treasure's  lost, 
We  fondly  call'd  our  own  : 

Scarce  could  we  the  possession  boast, 
When,  lo  1  we  found  it  gone. 

3  But  there  are  joys  that  cannot  die, 
Witii  God  laid  up  in  store  ; 

Treasure,  beyond  the  changing  sky, 
Brighter  than  golden  ore, 

4  To  tliat  my  rising  heart  aspires, 
Secure  to  find  its  rest. 

And  glories  in  such  wide  desires, 
Of  all  its  wish  possest. 

6  Tlie  seeds  which  piety  and  love 

Have  scatter'd  here  below, 
In  the  fair  fertile  fields  above, 

To  ample  harvests  grow. 

6  The  mite  my  wilUng  hands  can  give, 

At  Jestia'  feet  I  lay  ; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive. 

And  heaven  At  large  repay. 

60  I  7^  good  iMmuriiaii. 

"DATIIER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 
-*-    All-powerful  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  0  may  our  sympathising  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know ; 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 

And  weep  for  others'  wo  I 


3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  low  distress  are  laid, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid.  , 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dpng  men, 
When  throned  above  the  skies ; 

And  'midst  th'  embraces  of  thy  love, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 
To  raise  us  from  tlie  ground  ; 

And  gave  tlie  richest  of  his  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

Oob  Feeling  after  God. 

r^lOD  is  in  this  and  every  place  I 
^  But  0,  how  dark  and  void  I 
To  me  'tis  one  great  wilderness, 
This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills. 
Till  he  his  light  impart. 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals. 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

3  0  thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grie^ 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown ; 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 
The  long-sought  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

5  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  Father's  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 

The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove. 
And  let  me  into  God. 


EDIE.     C.  M. 


From  "  New  Thm.  Mcnocs.* 


Thee    we     a  -  dore,    e  -    ter  -  nal  Name  I  And    hum-bly      own    to      thee 


1; 


-I- 


3^^pL^f|^ 


I 


How  '  fee  -  ble      is        our    mor  -  tal  frame,  What    dy  -  ing  worms  we      be ! 


^0f^^M 


Brevity  of  life. 

npHEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name  I 
-'-   And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How' feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  we  be  ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave  : 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  trav'hng  to  the  grave. 

3  Dangers  stand  tliick  through  all  the  ground. 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Great  God  1  on  what  a'  slender  thread 
Hang  everlastmg  things ! 

Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo. 
Attends  on  every  breath  ; 

And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  I 

6  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  be  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  Grod ! 
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Gethaemane. 


VRK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground. 
On  which  the  Lord  was  laid ; 
His  sweat,  like  drops  of  blood,  ran  down ; 
In  agony  he  pray'd, — 

2  ''  Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup 

If  such  thy  sacred  will , 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 

Thy  pleasure  I  fiilfiL" 


3  G^  to  the  garden,  sinner ;  see 
Tliose  precious  drops  tliat  flow; 

The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee ; 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

Do"  Ths  day  of  judgment, 

A  ND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
-^  And  answer  in  that  day 
.For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 
And  every  word  I  say  ? 
» 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 

And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful,  then,  ought  I  to  live  I 
With  what  religious  fear ! 

Who  such  a  strict  accgunt  must  give 
For  my  behaviour  here  I 

4  Thou  awfiil  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watcliful  power  bestow  ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near  I 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear.  * 

AoO  The  Institution. 

rpHAT  doleful  night  before  his  death, 
-*■    The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Did,  almost  with  his  dying  breath, 
This  solemn  feast  ordain. 

2  To  keep  the  feast  Lord,  we  have  met, 

And  to  remember  thee  : 
Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, 

*'  For  me,  he  died  for  me  I" 


HYMNS 
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3  Thy  suff 'rings,  Jjortl,  each  sacred  sign 
To  our  reniembrance  brings  ; 

We  eat  tlie  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  tliink  on  nobler  tilings. 

4  0  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  tli.it  pants  lor  tliee. 

To  sing,  "  llosanna  to  the  Lamb  I" 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  nie  ! 

998  ""  EnUr  into  thy  clohetr 

"PXT'RING  into  my  closet,  I 

^  The  biLsy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry. 

And  groan  to  be  renew'd. 

2  Far  from  the  paths  of  men  to  Thee 
I  solemnly  retire  ; 

See  Thou,  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

3  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 

And  do  ort  earih  thy  perfect  will, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

4  0  Father,  glorify  thy  Son, 
And  grant  what  I  require  ; 

For  Jesus'  sake  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  me  by  fire. 

5  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within, 
Which  may  to  heaven  ascend  : 

Anil  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 

3  I  1  Effort  an  inviting  termon. 

JESUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Thy  blessing  we  implore  ; 
Op*'n  the  door  to  preach  thy  word, 
The  great  effectual  door, 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan's  power ; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  Uiou  know'st  to  prize 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes. 
With  ail  tliy  wounds  appear  I 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest, 
Tlie  suff'ring  Son  of  Gtxi ; 

And  let  them  see  thee  in  thy  vest, 
*I3ut  newly  dipp'd  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove, 
Thou  who  for  all  hast  died; 

Sliow  them  tlie  tokens  of  tliy  love. 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Thy  feet  were  nail'd  to  yonder  tree, 
To  trample  down  their  sin  ; 

Thy  hands  stretch'd  out,  Ihey  all  may  see. 
To  take  thy  murd'rers  in. 


7  Thy  side  an  open  fountain  u, 
Where  all  may  freely  go. 

And  drink  the  living  slreams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  t'  apply, 
And  prove  the  record  true  : 

And  all  thy  wountls  to  sinnera  cry, 
"  I  sufler'd  this  for  you  !" 

4  1 0  Miracles  of  grace. 

TESUS,  if  still  thou  art  to-<lay, 
"    As  yesterday,  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  thy  name  I 

2  If  still  thou  go'st  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good, 

On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  may  show, 
I3e  all  thy  wonders  sliow'd. 

3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call, 
Thy  miracles  repeat ; 

Widi  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet 

4  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin  ; 

But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  tliine  can  make  me  clean. 

5  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  command , 
Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear: 

Bid  me  stretch  out  my  wither'd  hand, 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

6  Silent,  (alas  I  thou  know'st  how  long,) 
My  voice  I  cannot  raise  ; 

But  O  I  when  thou  slialt  loose  my  tongue, 
The  dumb  shall  sing  thy  praise. 

7  Lame  at  the  pool  I  still  am  found  : 
Give,  and  my  strength  employ ; 

Light  as  a  hart  1  then  shall  bound  ; 
The  lame  shall  leap  for  joy. 

8  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  thee. 
And  dark  I  am  within  : 

The  lo^re  of  God  I  cannot  see, 
The  sinfulness  of  sin  : — 

9  But  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by  : 
0  let  me  find  thee  near ! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry. 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  I — 

10  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 
For  thee,  the  heavenly  Light : 

Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
"  Siimer,  receive  thy  sight  1"' 

10')  3  Dooedogy. 

1^0  W  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


CHINA.     C.  M. 


SWAN. 


Why  do       we  mourn    de-part-ing  friends,       Or  shake      at     death's  a  -  larms  ? 
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that    Je  -  sus  sends, 
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To      call    them      to        his  arms. 
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Funeral  of  a  Christian. 


"TTTHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
*'     Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tendmg  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  Ave  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 

There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest. 
And  soften'd  every  bed  : 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way  : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  : 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies  I 

094       ''Prepare  to  meet  thy  God." 

WO  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell. 
Nor  dread  th'  Almighty's  frown ; 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down  I 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers 

To  meet  your  God  prepare ! 
For  lo  !   the  seventh  angel  pours 

His  phial  on  the  air. 


3  Lo  !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 
The  mountains  are  not  found  ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne, 
And  face  the  Judge  severe  ? 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone, 
0  where  shall  I  appear  ? 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour. 
We  may  a  place  provide  ; 

Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 
Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide : 

6  Firm,  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 
May  view  the  final  scene  ; 

For  lo  !  the  everlasting  Rock 
Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 
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Waiting  patiently  for  death. 


WHY  thus  impatient  to  be  gone  ? 
Such  wishes  breathe  no  more ; 
Let  Him  who  lock'd  thy  spirit  in, 
When  meet,  unbolt  the  door. 

2  Why  wouldst  thou  snatch  the  victor's  palm 
Before  the  conquest 's  won  ? 

Or  wish  to  seize  th'  immortal  prize, 
Ere  yet  the  race  is  run  ? 

3  Inglorious  wish,  to  haste  away, 
And  leave  thy  .work  undone  ! — 

To  serve  thy  Lord  will  please  no  less 
Than  praising  round  the  throne. 

4  While  thou  art  standing  in  the  field. 
For  bliss  thou'lt  riper  grow  ; — 

Then  wait  thy  Lord's  appointed  time. 
Till  he  shall  bid  thee  go. 
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1.  When  blooming  youth  is   snatch' d  a  -  way  By  death's  re  -   sist  -  less   hand, 
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Oir  hearts  the  mournful      trib  -  ute     pay,      Which  pi   -  ty 
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must   de  -  mand. 
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A£o  FuMral  of  a  young  pergon. 

"^^HEN  blooming  youtlj  is  snatch'd  away 
^^     By  death's  n-sistless  hand, 
Our  hearUs  the  moumfiil  tribute  pay 
Wliich  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
0  may  this  tiulh,  imprest 

With  awful  power — I  too  must  die — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast  I 

3  Let  this  vain  world  delude  no  more ; 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb  I 

It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour, 
To-morrow  deatli  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene, 
Let  every  l)eart  obey  ; 

Noi  be  tile  heavenly  warning  vain. 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 
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I-\Mral  of  a  cAtid. 


TTE  mourning  saints,  wiiose  streaming  tears 
-*-  Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 
Say  uot  in  transports  of  despair, 
Tliat  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 
Like  wither'd  tmuks  ye  stand. 

With  fairer  venlure  shall  ye  bloom, 
Touch'd  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

3  "  ri!  Tive  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  In  my  own  house  a  place ; 

No  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

4  "  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 
A  risimr  ratv  can  give; 

In  pnill»»s<5  honour  and  delight 
My  children  all  shall  Uve." 


5  We  welcome,  Lon],  those  rising  tears, 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see, 
And  bless  those  wounds  which  thro'  our  hearts 

Prepare  a  ■v'vay  for  thee. 

03D  Solace  in  %co. 

A  TIIOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 
^  How  dark  this  world  woultl  be, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee  I 

2  The  friends,  who  in  our  sunshine  live. 
When  winter  comes  are  flown; 

And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart, 
Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw  ^ 

Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part. 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 

4  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 
And  e'en  the  hope  tliat  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears. 
Is  dimm'd  and  vanish'd  too, — 

5  0  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 
Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom. 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  I 

6  Then  sorrow,  touch'd  by  tliee,  grows  bright 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

1053  DoQtcloffy. 

"l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-'-*    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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GENEVA.     C.  M. 


JOHN  COLE. 
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Fath  -  er  of  mercies,  in  thy  word  What  endless    glo  -  ry  shines ! 
Fath  -  er  of     mercies,       in  thy       word    "What  endless,  <fec. 
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Fath  -  er  of     mercies,  in       thy    word    "V\'Tiat   endless     glo-ry  shines  1  For 
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Fath   er   of  mercies,  in  thy  word  What  endless    glo  -  ry   shines  1 


For  everbe  thy    name 


a  -  dored 


For 


-    tial     lines. 


thy    name 


ev    -    er 


be 


thy    name    a  -  dored       For     these       ce     -     les    -    tial    lines. 


I 


For   ever  be  thy     name  a  -   dored    For     these 


les    -     tial    lines. 


itH  DeligMing  in  the  word. 

"OATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
-■-    What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find, 

Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
And  yields  a  free  repast, 

SubUraer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

^  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light ! 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  tliou  for  ever  near ; 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

d  4  I  L^ging  to  he  established  in  love. 

r\  THAT  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
^  Might  now  begin  to  glow ! 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 

2  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall 

And  all  my  sins  consume! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call, 

Spirit  of  burning,  come. 


3  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart. 
Illuminate  my  soul ! 

Scatter  thy  hfe  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

4  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 
While,  purified  by  grace, 

1  only  for  his  glory  burn, 

And  always  see  his  face. 

12  To  God  the  Son. 

XT  AIL,  God  the  Son,  in  glory  crown'd, 
-*--'-  Ere  time  began  to  be ; 
Throned  with  thy  Sire,  through  half  the  round 
Of  vast  eternity ! 

2  Let  heaven  and  earth's  stupendous  frame 
Display  their  Author's  power; 

And  each  exalted  seraph-flame, 
Creator,  thee  adore. 

3  Thy  wondrous  love  the  Godhead  show'd 
Contracted  to  a  span —  * 

The  co-eternal  Son  of  God, 
The  mortal  Son  of  man. 

4  To  save  us  from  our  lost  estate, 
Behold  his  life-blood  stream : 

Hail,  Lord,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  redeem  1 

5  The  Mediator's  God-like  sway 
His  church  belo'w  sustains ; 

Till  nature  shall  her  Judge  survey, 
The  King  Messiah  reigns.  ' 

6  Hail,  with  essential  glory  crown'd. 
When  time  shall  cease  to  be ; 

Throned  with  thy  Father,  through  the  round 
Of  whole  eternity. 


GOfeS.     C.  M. 


E.  O.  ETEBE1T. 
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When  all      tliy    mer  -  cies,     0       my  God,  My      ris  -    iiig    soul  «ur  -  veys, 
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Transport  -  ed     with   the     view,  rm  lost        In        wonder,     love,    and  praise  I 


1014  Gratitude. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 
*'     My  rising  soul  sur\'eys, 
Transf»orted  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  prai^l 

2  0  how  can  wonis  with  equal  warmth 
Tiie  gratitude  declare 

That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart? 
But  tliou  canst  read  it  tliere  I 

3  Thy  providence  my  Hfe  sustain'd, 
And  all  my  wants  redress'd, 

While  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

4  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

5  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 

Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comtorts  flow'd. 

6  When  in  the  slippVy  paths  of  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

7  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 
It  gently  cleard  my  way  ; 

And  through  tiie  pleiising  snares  of  vice, — 
ilore  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

8  When  worti  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
Witli  health  renew'd  my  face ; 

And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

9  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worthy  bliss 
Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er ; 


And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Hast  doubled  all  my  store. 

10  Ten  tliousand  thousand  precious  gifts. 
My  daily  thanks  employ  : 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheedul  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

11  Through  every  period  of  my  Ufe 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worids, 
The  pleasing  tlieme  renew. 

12  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  thy  works  no  more. 

My  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 
Thy  mercies  shall  adore. 

13  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 

But  0  1  eternity  's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


Ami  Etwch  iralked  with  Goil." 
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t\HEER'D  with  thy  converse,  Lord,  I  tract 
^  The  desert  with  delight; 
Through  all  tlie  gloom,  one  smile  of  thine 
Can  dissipate  the  night. 

2  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  days 
A  restless  pilgrim  roam  ; 

Thy  hand,  that  now  directs  my  course, 
Shall  soon  convey  me  home. 

3  I  ask  not  Enoch's  rapt'rous  flight 
To  realms  of  heavenly  day ; 

Nor  seek  Elijah's  fiery  steeds. 
To  bear  this  flesh  away. 

4  Joyful  my  spirit  will  consent 
To  drop  this  mortal  load  ; 

Ami  hail  the  sharpest  pangs  of  death, 
That  break  its  way  to  God. 
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Isaiah  xxsT.  10. 


IXGr,  O  ye  ransom'd  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliv'rer  sing ; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on. 
Through  all  tlie  blissful  road, 

Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smihng  God. 

3  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head  ; 

While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still  ; 

And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye, 
While  lab 'ring  up  the  hill 

349  ^^  cleaming  act. 

piOME,  0  my  God,  the  promise  seal, 
^  This  mountain,  sin,  remove  1 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity. 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in : 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 

3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray, 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 

Remove  from  hence  !  to  sin  I  say ; 
Be  cast  this  moment  out ! 

4  Anger  and  slorh,  desire  and  pride, 
This  moment  be  subdued  ! 

Be  cast  into  the  crim'son  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 


5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks 
My  present  Suviour  tiiou  ! 

In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now ! 


up, 


6  'Tis  done  ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save, 

With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

475  Jj>v6  and  praist. 

TNFINITE,  unexhausted  Love  !— 
-^  Jesus  and  Love  are  one — 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  n)ove, 
They  are  restrain' d  to  none. 

2  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love. 
My  loving  God  to  pi-uise. 

The  length,  and  breailth,  and  height  to  prove. 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
Immense  and  unconfined ; 

From  age  to  age  it  never  ends, 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known, 
•  Wide  as  infinity, — 

So  wide,  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

5  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven ; 
But  far  above  the  skies, 

Through  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

6  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 
What  angel  tongues  can  tell  ? 

0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  unspeakable  I 


HYMNS. 
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564  Walking  teiU    God. 

niALK  With  US,  LoitJ,  lliyjtfU  reveal, 
-*•    Wlnle  here  o'er  t'unli  we  rove: 
Speak  to  our  liearts,  auil  let  us  red 
Tlie  kiinJlnigs  of  tliy  love. ' 

2  With  tliee  conversinfj,  we  forget 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care : 

Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
ll"  thou,  luy  Goil,  art  here. 

3  Here  tlien,  my  Go  1,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  bid  my  iieart  i fji>iee ; 

My  bounding  iieart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  ecno  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face, 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  ;  \ 

T'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  mly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ. 
Till  I  thy  glory  see, 

Enter  .nto  my  Ma-ter'sjoy, 
And  lin  1  my  heaven  m  thee ! 

547  Sancti/fjing  faith  implored. 

OD  of  eternid  truth  and  prace, 
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Tiiy  faithful  promise  seal  I 
Thy  word,  thy  o.ith,  to  Abrah'm's  race. 
In  ud»  e'en  us,  fulfil. 

2  Lot  u<%  to  perfect  love  restored. 
Thy  image  here  retrieve, 

And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow 
"Which  cannot  ask  in  vain  ; 

Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain, — 

4  Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 
The  perfect  love  unknown. 

And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 

"  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done." 

5  But  is  it  possible  that  I 
Sliould  live  and  sin  no  more  ? 

Lonl,  if  on  th<'e  I  dare  rely, 
The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow, 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move; 

And  all  my  spotless  Ufe  shall  show 
Th*  omnipotence  of  love. 

45"  Thf  hacktUdtr'n  9uiL 

TE:>US.  the  all-restoring  Word, 
^    My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  tliy  lovely  likeness.  Lord, 
Ah  I  when  shall  I  wake  up  I 

2  Thou.  0  my  God,  thou  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 


3  Of  all  thou  lijist  in  earth  below, 
In  heaven  above,  to  give, 

Give  me  thy  only  love  t*)  know, 
In  tliee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love; 
In  mystic  union  j(iin 

Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 

5  Open  the  intercourse  between 
My  longing  soul  and  thee, 

Never  to  be  broke  off  again 
To  all  eternity. 


Witness  of  Adoption. 
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OOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

^  Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nor,  while  a  worm  would  raise  ita  head. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  "  My  Father,  God  1"  li6w  sweet  the  sound! 
How  tender  and  how  dear  I 

Not  all  the  melo<ly  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 
On  my  expanding  heart  ; 

And  show  that  in  Jetiovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part  ^ 

4  Cheer'd  by  a  signal  so  divine, 
Unwav'riiig  I  l)eheve ; 

Thou  know'st  I  "  Abba.  Father,"  cry  ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 


Wonderful  in  counsel^ 


35 


/?10D  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
^-^  His  wonders  to  peiform  ; 
lie  plants  his  fix)tstep3  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unf  ithomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

lie  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saint-,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  Ami  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  to'-  his  grace; 

Behind  a  frowning  p?t>vidence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  III?  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
UnfoMing  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


NORTHFIELD.     C.  M. 
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So    did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise     Tl\€  bra-zea    ser-pent  high ; 
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mediate  ease,  The  woimded  felt  im-me  -  diate 
174  John  iu.  14,  15. 

OO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
^  The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

2  ''Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 
An  I  live  !"  the  prophet  cries ! 

But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure, 
When  faith  lifts  up  tier  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  I 
High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns ! 

Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung. 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 
A  dying  world  revives ; 

The  Jew  beholds  a  glorious  hope  ; 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  hves. 

od5  Tke  chief  of  sinners  in4nted. 

T  OVERS  of  pleasure  more  tlian  GiDd, 
^  For  you  he  suffer  d  pain  ; 
Swearers,  for  you  he  spilt  his  blood ; 
And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  ? 

2  Misers,  his  hfe  for  you  he  paid, 
Your  basest  crimes  he  bore  ; 

Drunkards,  your  sins  on  him  were  laid, 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  The  God  of  love,  to  earth  he  came, 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven : 

Believe,  beheve  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  all  your  sin  's  forgiven. 

4  Believe  in  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
And  sure  as  he  hath  died, 

Thy  d€bt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified 


ease.  The  camp         for  -  bore      to  die, 

401  7^  prLmner  of  hope. 

T  ET  the  redeem M  give  thanks  and  praise 
-■-^  To  a  forgiving  God ! 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 

Till  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood: 

2  Till  at  thy  coming  from  above, 
My  mountain-sin  depart, 

And  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love, 
And  peace  o'eiflows  my  heart 

3  Pris'ner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
Th'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 

These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end, 
And  speak  my  soul  restored  : 

4  Restored  by  reconciling  grace  ; 
^Vith  present  pardon  blest; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest 

5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conceive. 
The  love  and  joy  unknown. 

Now,  Father,  to  thy  serv^ant  give, 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  through  Jesus  pacified. 
My  God,  thyself  declare  ; 

And  draw  me  to  his  open  side. 
And  plunge  the  sinner  there  1 

001  Psalm  XX  7—9. 

OOME  trust  their  chariots'  wedged  array, 
^  And  some  their  warlike  steeds ; 
The  Lord's  great  name  is  all  our  stay. 
And  God  our  vict'ry  leads. 

2  Chariot  and  steed ! — o'erthrown  they  fall : 
We  stand,  and  upward  rise : 

Save,  Lord,  and  hear  us  when  we  call, 
King  of  the  earth  and  skies  I 
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169    "X«<  aS  f^  angels  of  God  worship  him." 

TT()\V  great  tho  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
■*"'-   Which  in  redemption  shine  I 
Tile  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  ail  divine. 

2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns, — 
Tliose  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  liis  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross, 
The  suff'rings  which  he  bore, — 

How  low  he  stoop'd,  how  high  he  rose. 
And  rose  to  stoop  uo  more. 

4  0  let  them  still  their  voices  raise, 
And  still  their  songs  renew ; 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  anpjeis  too  I 


Ths  act  of  consecration. 


528 


T  ET  Him  to  wljom  we  now  belong 
^  His  sovereign  right  assert! 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song. 
And  every  loving  heart 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own, 
Who  iMiught  us  with  a  price : 

Trie  Christian  Uvt^s  to  Christ  alone, 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

3  Jesus,  tliine  own  at  last  receive, 
Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire  ; 

And  let  us  to  thy  glon^  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire  I 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity. 


^OO  Praying  for  a  holy  heart. 

f\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
^  A  heart  from  sin  set  free  I 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  I — 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne, — 

Where  only  Chrb^t  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  0  for  a  lowly,"*' contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ! 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  witliin : 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  an  1  pure,  and  good, — 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

3 •*  1  Opening  worship. 

ANCE  more  we  come  before  our  God ; 
^  Once  more  his  blessings  ask  : 
0  may  not  duty  seem  a  load. 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task  I 

2  Father,  thy  qnick'ning  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus'  name. 

To  make  our  waiting  minds  attend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frar&e. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear. 
Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there. 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dispose, 
To  each  thy  blessings  J^uit, 

And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 
Produce  abundant  fruit 


128  SILOAM.     CM.  i.  b.  woodbury. 

I      would    be   thine,  thou  know'st  I   would,      And   have   thee  all      my  own  ; 
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cient  Good  !      I     want, — and  thee     a  -  lone. 
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4  "5  7%e  rest  of  faith. 

T  WOULD  be  thine,  thou  know'st  I  would, 
-^  And. have  thee  all  my  own  ; 
Thee, — 0  my  all-sufficient  Good  ! 
I  want, — and  thee  alone, 

2  Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant  I 
This,  only  this,  be  g-iven  : 

Nothing  besides  my  God  I  want; 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

3  Come,  0  my  Saviour,  come  away  I 
Into  my  soul  descend  ! 

No  Ioniser  from  thy  creatnre  stay, 
My  Author  and  my  End ! 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy*  Ghost, 
And  seal  me  thine  aljo  le  I 

Let  all  I  am  in  tliee  be  lost ; 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God  I 


Urgent  appeal. 
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aiNNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard, 
^  'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day  ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 
You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell  ; 
Why  will  you  persevere  ? 

Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 

In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  eternal  wo. 


5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  fac  ■. ' 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Renouncing  every  sin ; 

Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  d.vinj. 
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Vefiement  desi'^es. 


T   ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness, 
-*-  The  sin-subduing  power, — 
Power  to  bi-lieve,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  bloo'l-bonght  pardon  seal'd, 
The  liberty  from  sin, 

The  grace  infused,  the  love  reveal'd, 
The  kingdom  fix'd  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray  j 
Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire; ; 

Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 

4  My  v'hement  soul  cries  out,  opprest, 
Impatient  to  be  freed! 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest, 
Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 

5  Art  thou  not  able  to  convert  ? 
Art  thou  not  wiUing  too  ? 

To  change  this  old  rebellious  heart. 
To  conquer  and  renew  ? 

6  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 

That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave, 
May  never  feel  it  m6re. 


E.  H.  SEXTON. 


t 


-0 — 


^ 


-  —-]--(S^=^»'-'\'-ei      j_»— i:.© — ,J 


EDSON.     CM.  V  „  .„^«     129 

I 

If      hu  -   man    kind-nes3  meets    re  -  turn,       And    ownn  Uie  grate  -  ful    tie ; 
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To     feel       a  fri(  nJ     is   nigli ;- 
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/CUU  "  This  do  ttt  remembrance  of  me^ 

F  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie; 

If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 

2  0  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 

To  Him  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell, 
Our  more  than  orphan's  wo  I 

3  While  yet  his  angtiish'd  soul  gurvey'd 
Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee  ; 

What  love  his  latest  words  display'd, — 
"  Meet  and  remember  me !" 

4  Remember  thee  I  thy  death,  thy  shame, 
Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  I 

0  mem'ry,  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there  I 
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Effort  evening  sermon. 


rpHOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
-■-    Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice 
Wliich  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  think  ourselves  sincere  : 

But  show  us,  Lord,  in  every  one, 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

3  Is  bore  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee ; 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
HLs  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbeUef, 
His  desp'rate  state  explain ; 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 
9 


5  Speak  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ; 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 

The  death  that  never  dies. 

C  Extort  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  done 

To  SiiVG  a  wretch  like  me? 
How  shall  a  trembhng  sinner  shun. 

That  endless  misery  ? 

7  "  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 
Out  of  my  sleep  to  wake. 

And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
Continually  forsake : 

8  ''  I  must  for  faith  incessant  cry, 
And  wrestUf  Lord,  with  thee; 

I  must  be  bom  again,  or  die 
To  aU  eternity !" 
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Before  preaching  to  formalist*. 


rpHE  men  who  slight  thy  faithful  word, 
-'-    In  their  own  lies  confide, 
These  are  the  temple  of  the  Lord, 
And  heathens  all  beside  I 

2  The  temple  of  the  Lord  are  these, 
The  only  church  and  true, 

Who  live  in  pomp,  and  wealth,  and  ease, 
And  Jesus  never  knew  I 

3  O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  reveal  their  sins, 
And  turn  their  joy  to  grief; 

The  world,  the  Christian  world,  convince 
Of  danming  unbelief  I 

4  The  formalists  confound,  convert, 
And  to  tliy  people  join ; 

And  break,  and  fill  the  broken  heart 
With  confidence  divine  I 
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Early,  my  God,  with-out  de  -  lay,     I     haste  to     seek  thy  face ;   My  thirsty    spi  -  nt 
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faints  a  -  way.   My  thirst  -  y     spi  -  rit  faints  >&  -  vrB.j,  With-out  thy  cheering  grace. 
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Do       Psalm  Ixiii.    Opening  morning  service. 

TjlARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
-^  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 
'    Beneath  a  burning  sky, 

Long  for  a  cooHng  stream  at  hand ; 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ; 

My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 

I 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 
Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 
Can  my  best  passions  move  ; 

Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  my  God  and  King ;  « 

Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  hps  to  sing. 

Aoo  Zion'a  Watchmen. 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  G^d 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 

And  fill'd  a  Saviour's  hands. 


3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  : 

For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  Ma-j  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see. 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

O  1  "All  thy  works  praise  tJue.^'' 

OW  doth  thy  wondrous  skill  array 
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The  earth  in  cheerful  green ! 
A  thousand  herbs  thy  art  display, 
A  thousand  flowers  between. 

2  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 
Obey  thy  strong  command  : 

Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steep. 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 
And  strike  the  wond'ring  sight. 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  soUd  ground, 
With  terror  and  dehght. 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad : 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder  God ! 

5  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  grace 
Our  softer  passions  move  : 

Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face. 
We  see,  adore,  aud  love. 

1  The  Trinity. 

A   THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
-^  Their  common  beams  unite. 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 
To  worship  G<)d  aright : 
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2  To  praise  a  Trinity  adored 
By  all  the  hosts  above ; 

And  one  thrice  holy  Got!  and  Lord 
Through  endless  ages  love, 

3  Triumphant  host !  they  never 
To  laud  and  maf,'nify 

The  Triune  God  of  holiness, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky : 

4  Whose  ^lory  to  this  earth  extends, 
When  God  himself  impart*, 

And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into  our  faitliful  hearts. 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  cluiUonge  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat, 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

6  But  God  made  fle.-*h  is  wholly  ours, 
And  asks  our  nobler  strain  ; 

The  Fatlier  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-born  man. 

7  Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  throne. 
With  rapturous  amaze 

On  us,  poor  ransom'd  worms,  look  down, 
For  Ileaven's  superior  praise  1 

8  The  King,  whose  glorious  face  ye  see. 
For  us  his  crown  rcsign'd ; 

That  Fuhiess  of  the  Deity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind  I 

660  MUtisUring  spirits, 

ANGELS,  where'er  we  go,  attend 
Our  steps,  whate'er  betide. 
With  watchful  care  their  charge  defend 
And  evil  turn  aside. 

2  A  sudden  thought  t'  escape  the  blow, 
A  ready  help  we  find. 

And  to  their  secret  presence  owe 
The  presence  of  our  mind, 

3  Their  instrumental  aid,  unknown 
They  day  and  night  supply ; 

And,  free  from  fear,  we  lay  us  down, 
Though  Satan's  host  be  nigh. 

4  Our  lives  the  holy  angels  keep 
From  every  hostile  power  , 

And,  unconcem'd,  we  sweetly  sleep, 
As  Adam  in  his  bower. 


Prtpare  to 
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T>Y  faith  we  find  the  place  above, 
-^  The  Rock  that  rent  in  twain. 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love, 
And  in  the  cleft  remain. 

2  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee, 

We  sink  into  thy  side : 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 

Shall  evermore  abide. 


3  Then  let  the  thund'ring  trumpet  sound, 
The  kte.st  lightnings  gUre  ; 

The  mountains  nn-lt;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  hquid  air ; 

4  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 
Amidst  the  general  fire  : 

And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire  ! — 

5  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Sa\iour  reigns, 
When  nature  is  destroy'd. 

And  no  created  thing  remains 
Throughout  the  flaming  void. 

G  Sublime  upon  his  azure  throne, 

lie  speaks  th'  almighty  word : 
Biisjiat  is  obey'd  I  'tis  done  ; 

And  paradise  restored. 

7  So  be  it!  let  this  system  end! 
This  ru'nous  earth  and  skies  I 

The  New  Jerusalem  descend ! 
The  new  creation  rise  1 

8  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume  I 
Thy  brightest  majesty  I 

And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come. 
My  Lord,  remember  me  I 

oIm  Op«ninij  Oi«  eaMrci*M. 

A  LL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
-^  Who  joins  us  by  his  grace. 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 
Together  seek  his  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 
And,  gather'd  into  one. 

To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on, 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows, 
We  ail  deUght  to  prove. 

The  grace  tlirough  every  vessel  flows. 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same. 
And  cordially  agree, 

United  all  through  Jesus'  name 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one. 
The  common  peace  we  feel, — 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet. 

What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

1053  Jk^iology. 

"j^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-'-^    And  Spirit,  be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Joy  to  the  world,  tlie  Lord  is  come !  Let  earth  re-ceive  her   King 
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And  heav'u  aud  nature  sing 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,     And 
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And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 


Far  as  the  curse  is    found. 
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And  heav'n.  And  heav'n  and  nature  sin?. 


Far  as    the  curse  is   found. 
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99  Psalm  xcviiL 

JOY  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns  I 
Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 

He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

* 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace  ; 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


The  henediction.—Kumbers  vi.  24—27. 
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TEHOYAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 
"    And  thy  own  work  defend ! 


With  mercy's  outstretch'd  arms  embrace, 
And  keep  us  to  the  end. 

Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love 

By  providential  care. 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above, 

To  sing  thy  goodness  there  I 

2  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal 
The  brightness  of  thy  face. 

And  all  thy  pardon' d  people  fill 
_  With  plenitude  of  grace  1 

Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone  ; 
And  lift  us  up,  thy  face  to  see, 

On  thy  eternal  throne. 

3  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shine, 
Father  and  Son  to  show  I 

With  bliss  ineffable,  divine. 
Our  ravish'd  hearts  o'erflow  I 

Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness 
Which  human  hope  transcends, 

Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace, 
Wtien  grace  in  glory  ends ! 


k(\.  MAR.     C.  M. 
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TLe   Lord    of       glo  -  ry       is      my   light.       And  my      sal   -  va  -  tion      too; 
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God    is     my  strength ;  nor  will     I       fear     Wliat  all      my      foes     can       do. 
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'l/iv  Psalm  XXV  iL 

rpiIE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
•*-    And  my  salvation  tooj 
God  is  my  strength  ;  nbr  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  c^n  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires — 
O  grant  me  an  abode 

Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God  I 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still  ; 

Shall  hear  tliy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 
There  may  his  children  liide  : 

God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

6  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high, 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

"Within  thy  temple  sound. 
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"P  EJOICE  and  sing,  The  Lord  is  King, 
•^  And  make  a  cheerful  noise ; 
To  God  your  ceaseless  praises  bring, 
Again,  I  say.  Rejoice  I 

2  Tlie  great  I  AM  1 — From  heaven  he  came, 
To  make  that  heaven  our  own  : 

Bow  every  knee  to  Jesus'  name, 
And  kiss  th'  incarnate  Son. 

3  The  Son  of  God  Pour'd  out  his  blood 
And  soul  in  sacrifice : 

Plunge  all  in  that  mysterious  flood, 
That  bears  you  to  the  skies. 


4  The  Victim  slain  Arose  again, 
Returning  from  the  dead  : 

Ye  saints,  essay  your  choicest  strain, 
And  shout  your  Uving  Head. 

5  His  glorious  reign  He  shall  maintain ; — 
Your  crowns  from  him  receive  ; 

And  live,  redeem'd  from  death  and  pain, 
As  long  as  God  shall  Uve. 

^/CO  "  7Ay  kingdom  come.'" 

"DATHER  of  me,  and  all  mankind, 
•*-    And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love ; — 

2  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 
One  God  in  persons  three. 

And  glorify  the  great  I  AM 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace. 
To  every  heart  of  man  : 

Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousneae, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  Thy  righteousness  our  sins  keep  down, 
Thy  peace  our  passions  bind  ; 

And  let  us,  in  thy  joy  unknown. 
The  first  dominion  find. 

5  The  righteousness  that  never  ends. 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin, 

The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in : 

6  The  kingdom  of  establish'd  peace, 
Which  can  no  more  remove  ; 

The  perfect  power  of  godliness, 
Th'  omnipotence  of  love. 
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774  '^Search  the  ScripiureeJ" 

rpHE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
-*-   The  sacred  leaves  unfold  : 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet; 

Here  promises  ot  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  vTishes  meet. 

3  Our  num'rous  griefs  are  here  redress' d, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied  : 

Naught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  bless'd, 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 

0  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  find  I 

152  PriestTwod  of  Christ 

"VTOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
^    Our  great  High  Priest  above : 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 
When  angels  bow  around. 

And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train, 
With  matchless  honours  crown' d, — 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears, 
Deep  graven  on  liis  heart ; 

Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say, 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 
Our  everlasting  trust, 

When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns 
Are  moulder'd  down  to  dust. 


743  Psalm  Ixxii  1&— 19. 

fJlHE  seed,  in  scanty  handfuls  sown, 
-^   Upon  the  mountain-tops, — 
Nourish'd  by  heaven's  enhv'ning  beams,  . 
By  heaven's  enriching  drops, — 

2  Shall  in  an  ample  harvest  rise, 
Shall  overspread  the  ground. 

Shall  shake  like  Lebanon  with  woods 
Of  tow'ring  cedar  crown'd. 

3  The  cities,  through  the  world  dispersed, 
By  crowds  of  men  possess'd. 

Shall  flourish  hke  the  blooming  meads 
In  spring's  embroid'ry  dress'd. 

4  Long  as  the  sun  shall  rule  the  day,  • 
Mankind  shall  sound  his  fame ; 

In  him  all  nations  shall  be  bless'd, 
And  all  shall  bless  his  name. 

5  Immortal  and  unbounded  praise 
Let  Israel's  God  receive ; 

These  miracles  of  power  and  grace 
He  only  could  achieve. 

6  Now  let  our  Lord,  as  summer-suns, 
Make  haste  the  world  to  gild. 

Shine  all  abroad  till  all  our  globe 
Is  with  his  glories  fill'd ! 

7  Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 
Unnumber'd  myriads  cry ; 

Amen^  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnumber'd  choirs  reply ! 

lllOu  Doxology. 

■]U"OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Do    not    I   love  thee,   O  my  Lord  f  Behold  my  heart,  and  see ;  And  turn  each  cuned  idol  out, 
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That  dares  to  ri  -  vnl      tbee,    And  turn  each  cursed      i- do!  out.  That  dares  to  ri  -  val   thee. 
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612  "  7)Wm  itno«o««<  that  I  love  the«r 

DO  not  I  love  thee,  Q  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see  ; 
And  turn  each  cursed  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love  ; 

Dead  be  ray  heart  to  every  joy, 
When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
'  To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 

Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 
I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 

Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  mine  ardent  spirit  vie 
With  angels  round  tlie  throne, 

To  execute  thy  sacred  will, 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

6  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 
In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 

And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  ? 

7  Tliou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 
But  0 !  I  long  to  soar 

Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

52  i  Rom,  ir.  1»-K. 

■pATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
-'■    ^[y  Saviour  and  my  Head, 
I  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 


2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  die(L 
And  rose  again  for  me  ; 

Fully  and  freely  justifled. 
That  I  might  hve  to  thee. 

3  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given  : 

Ami  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  All  nations  of  the  earth  are  blest 
In  him,  who  would  restore, 

And  take  them  all  into  his  rest, 
And  bid  them  sin  no  more. 

5  0  Grod,  thy  record  I  believe, 
In  Abrah'm's  footsteps  tread ; 

And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed  1 

4"!  Theregt  o/Jiiiih. 

T  ORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
-'-*  To  all  thy  people  known  ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  loved  alone. 

2  A  rest^  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fix'd  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by'perfect  love. 

3  0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know," 
Believe,  and  enter  in  I 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin ! 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 
This  unbeUef  remove : 

To  me  Uie  re?t  of  faith  impart, 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 
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While  thee      I     seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Power  !        Be    my  vain  wish  .-  es  stili'd 
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And  may    this  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted    hour      With    bet  -     ter      hopes  be      fill'd. 
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lUU«l     '■  J/y  meditation  of  him  sjiall  he  stceet.'''' 

«* 

TTTHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 
'  '     Be  my  vain  wishes  stili'd  ;  . 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fill'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestow'd. 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  : 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd. 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ; 

Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
Because  conferr'd  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 

My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  rehef  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  the  favour'd  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 

Resign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  hfted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gath'iyng  storm  shall  see  ; 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear — 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 


911 


Opening  the  exercises. 


O  HEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve, 

'^  In  this  our  evil  day : 
To  all  thy  tempted  foU'wers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 


A-- 


0  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer  1 

3  The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace, 
Grive  us  in  faith  to  claim  ; 

To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face, 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart. 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart — 
I  will  not  let  thee  go : — 

5  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me. 

With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless. 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

6  Then  let  me,  on  the  mountain  top. 
Behold  thy  open  face  ; 

Where  f^ith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 


I 


EccUs.  xii.  1. 
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TX  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth, 

-'-  In  nature's  smiling  bloom, 

Ere  age  arrives,  ^nd  trembling  waits 

Its  summons  to  the  tomb, — 
Remember  thy  Creator  now ; 

For  him  thy  powers  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope, 

Thy  confidence,  and  joy. 

2  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  youth 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea. 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  coast 

Of  hless'd  eternity. 
Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heavenly  truth ; 
This  earth  affords  no  loveher  sight 

Than  a  rehgiou§  youth. 


BRATTLE  STREET,    concluded. 
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Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestow'il,  To  thee  my  thoughts  would  f-oar : 
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Thy   mer  -  cy  o'er     my  life    has  flow'd ;       That     mcr    -  cy 


I       a  -  dore. 
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MiracU*  of  grace. 


TXT  III  LE  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie, 

'*     Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  pive; 

Call  rae,  tliou  Son  of  God,  that  I 

May  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 

2  Wliile  full  of  ani]^ish  and  disease, 
My  weak,  disteniper'd  soul 

Thy  love  conipassiouately  sees, 

0  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 
To  Jesus'  name  submit : 

Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heal, 
And  place  me  atlhy  feet. 

4  To  Jesus'  name,  if  all  things  now 
A  trembling  homage  pay, 

0  let  my  stubborn  spirit  bow. 
My  stiff-neck'd  will  obey  1 

5  Impotent,  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind, 
And  sick,  and  poor,  I  am : 

But  sure  a  remedy  to  find 
For  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

6  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells, 
Anil  all  for  wretched  man  : 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels. 
And  break  off  every  chain. 

7  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me, 
No  other  good  I  need : 

If  thou,  {he  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 

1  shall  be  free  indeed. 

8  I  cannot  rest,  till  in  tliy  blood 
I  full  redemption  have  : 

But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

9  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul  • 


Lord,  I  beUeve,  and  not  in  vain : 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

10  I  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white, 

"With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 

And  depth,  of  perfect  love. 
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Th«  rapture  of  love. 


Xy  IIEN  Christ  doth  in  my  heart  appear, 
'^'     And  love  erects  its  throne, 

1  then  enjoy  salvation  here, 
And  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Of  paradise  possest, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest 

3  The  bliss  of  those  that  fully  dwell, 
Fully  in  thee  believe, 

'Tis  more  than  angel-tongues  can  tell. 
Or  angel-minds  conceive. 

4  Thou  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain, 
And  die  to  make  it  known  : 

The  great  salvation  now  explain, 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

5  May  I,  may  all  who  humbly  wait, 
The  glorious  joy  receive  ; 

Joy  above  all  conception  great, 
Worthy  of  God  to  give. 

6  Lord.  I  believe,  and  rest  secure 
In  confidence  divine ; 

Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure, 
And  all  thou  art  is  mine. 
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MEDFIELD.     C.  M. 


W.  MATHER. 
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0       God       of        Ja-cob,      by   whose  hand  Thine  Is-  rael     still        is 


JacoVi  Vow.    Gen.  xxviii.  20—22, 

A  GOD  of  Jacob,  by  whose  hand 
^  Tliine  Israel  still  is  fed, 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  ; — 

2  To  thee  our  humble  vows  we  raise, 
To  thee  address  our  prayer. 

And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  l3reast 
Deposit  all  our  care. 

3  K  thou,  through  each  perplexing  path 
Wilt  be  our  constant  guide  ; 

If  thou  wilt  daily  bread  supply, 
And  raiment  wilt  provide  ; 

4  If  thou  wilt  spread  thy  shield  around, 
Till  these  our  wand' rings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace : — 

5  To  thee  as  to  our  cov'nant  God, 
We'll  our  whole  selves  resign ; 

And  count,  that  not  our  tenth  alone, 
But  all  we  have  is  thine. 
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1  Cor.  vi.  9—11. 


OT  the  malicious  or  profane, 
The  wanton  or  the  proud, 
Nor  thieves,  nor  sland'rers,  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

2  Surprising  grace  !  and  such  were  we, 
By  nature  and  by  sin  1 

Heirs  of  immortal  misery, 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  But  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood. 
We're  pardon'd  through  his  name, 

And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame. 


4  0  for  a  persevering  power,    . 

To  keep  thy  just  commands  I 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more. 

No  more  pollute  our  hands. 
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"  Ihivce  chosen  thee  in  the  furnace!'' 


THEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore  ; 
Thee  in  affliction's  furnace  praise. 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown, 
Shall  make  us  all  entire  ; 

We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own. 
And  walk  unburn' d  in  fire. 

3  Thee,  Son  of  man,  by  faith  we  see, 
And  glory  in  our  guide ; 

Surrounded  and  upheld  by  thee. 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 
Till,  moulded  from  above, 

We  bear  the  character  divine. 
The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 

787  Psalm  xs.y\.  6—8. 

T'LL  wash  my  hands  in  innocence, 
-*-  And  round  thy  altar  go. 
Pour  the  glad  hymn  of  triumph  thence. 

And  thence  thy  wonders  show. 
2  Thy  house  is  ever  my  delight. 

Thy  dwelling,  0  my  God ! 
The  place,  where  shrined  in  radiance  bright, 

Thy  glory  makes  abode. 

lU»)«>  Doxology. 

"VrOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-'-^    And  Spirit,  be  adored; 
Where  tliere  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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guard      like     ours, 
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En  -  cir  -  cled   from      our 
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With  all     the  heavenly   powers. 
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00  tf  Miniitering  spirits. 

TyHICH  of  the  petty  kings  of  earth 
*  '     Can  boast  a  guard  like  ours, 
Encircled  from  our  second  birth, 
With  all  the  heavenly  powers? 

2  Myriads  of  bright,  cherubic  bands, 
Sent  by  the  King  of  kings. 

Rejoice  to  bear  us  in  their  hands. 
And  shade  us  with  their  wings. 

3  With  them  we  march  securely  on, 
Throughout  Immanuel's  ground  ; 

And  not  an  uncommission'd  stone 
Our  guarded  feet  shall  wound. 

4  No  enemy  our  souls  insnare, 
No  casual  evil  grieve, 

Nor  can  we  lose  a  single  hair 
Without  our  Father's  leave. 


661  Ministering  spirits. 

JEHOVAH'S  charioteers  surround; 
^    The  ministerial  choir 
Encamp  where'er  his  heirs  are  found, 
And  form  our  wall  of  fire. 

2  Ten  thousand  oflBccs,  unseen, 
For  us  they  gladly  do, — 

DeUver  in  the  furnace  keen. 
And  safe  escort  us  through. 

3  But  thronging  round,  with  busiest  love, 
They  guard  the  dying  breast, 

The  lurking  fiend  far  off  remove, 
And  sing  our  souls  to  rest : 

4  And  when  our  spirits  we  resign, 
On  outstretch'd  wings  they  bear, 

And  lodge  us  in  the  arras  divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  ^ere. 
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Xew  Tear's  doy. 


■p  EMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 
-■-^  Of  the  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round  I 
How  short  the  months  appear  ! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on — 
And  that  important  day. 

When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done, 
God's  judgment  sliall  survey. 

3  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  pass 
The  swift-advancing  year ; 

And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  caree*. 

4  Waken,  0  God,  my  careless  heart, 
Its  great  concern  to  see ; 

That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
To  give  the  year  to  thee. 


old  Praying  for  fair  tceaihar. 

TTOW  hast  thou,  Lord,  from  year  to  year, 
-'-■-  Our  land  witli  plenty  crown'd. 
And  gen'rous  fruit  and  golden  grain 
Have  spread  their  riches  round. 

2  But  we  abuse  thy  mercies ;  we 
Thy  precious  gifts  destroy  ; 

And  vice  is  fed  by  what  was  given 
T'  inspire  our  holy  joy. 

3  Equal  though  awful  is  the  doom. 
That  fierce  descending  rain 

Should  into  inundations  swell, 
And  crush  the  rising  grain. 

4  But,  Lord,  have  mercy  on  our  land. 
These  floods  of  vengeance  stay ; 

Dispel  these  glooms,  and  let  the  sun 
Shine  in  unclouded  day. 
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PRIMROSE.*     C.  M. 


Sal  -  va  -  tion,  0      the      joy  -  ful  sound  1  'Tis    pleasure    to       our     ears ; 
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ev'  -  ry  wound,  A       cor  -  dial  for      our        fears. 
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♦Called,  also,  "Melody, 
loO  Salvation. 

OALYATION,  0  the  joyful  sound  1 
*^  'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin,   . 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 

But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  1  let  the  echo  fly  " 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  •f  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

0«S4  Come  to  Jesrie. 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, — 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  opprest, 
And  make  this  last  resolve  :  s 

2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Hath  Uke  a  mountain  rose ; 

I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose : 

3  Prostrate  I'll  he  before  his  throne, 
And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 

m  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone. 
Without  his  sovereign  grace  : 

4  I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approach, 
Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 

Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  Uves. 

5  Perhaps  he  may  admit  my  plea, 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 


"Chelmsfoed,"  or  "Memphis." 


But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 
I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 

For  if  I  stay  away  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die. 

7  But  if  I  die  with  mercy  sought. 
When  I  the  King  have  tried, 

This  were  to  die  (delightful  thought  I) 
As  sinner  never  died. 
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The  Interpreter,    Before  sermon. 
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riOME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
^  Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  Ught  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost — for,  moved  by  thee. 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke — 

Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key ; 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night  ; 

On  our  disorder'd  spirits  move. 
And  let  there  now  be  Ught. 

4  God,  through  himself  we  then  shall  know, 
If  thou  within  us  shine  ; 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

1053  Boxology. 

"I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  Avorks  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


HESTER.     C.  M. 
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DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Kxalt  thy  fallen  head  ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  thee  from  tlie  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake  I  put  on  thy  strength, 
Thy  beautiful  array ; 

The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  tliy  heralds  forth  ; 

Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge," 
And,  "  Keep  not  back,  0  north." 

4  They  come !  they  come  I — thine  exiled  bands, 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 

Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum, 
And  God  his  works  destroy. 

With  songs,  thy  ransom'd  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

350  ReveUMon  UL  20. 

ptOME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 
^  Our  common  Saviour  praise  : 
To  Him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart : 

The  worst  need  kxjep  him  out  no  more. 
Or  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin  ; 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice. 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 


4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove  : 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  love. 


Before  an  awakening  sermon. 
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piOME,  0  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
^  Thy  power  to  us  make  known  ; 
Strike  with  tlie  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 
Our  foohshness  to  mourn  I 

And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  the  Saviour  turn, 

3  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 
In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief. 
And  freely  then  release  ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief. 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

5  Impov'rish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve. 
And  then  enrich  tlie  poor  ; 

The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give. 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

6  That  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart. 
And  then  remove  the  load ; 

Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

7  Our  desp'rate  state  throucrh  sin  declare, 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven  : 

By  perfect  holiness  prepare, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 
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hal-le-  lu  -  jah !     0       hal-le  -  lu-jah !  Halle,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Praise  the  Lord. 
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vvv  Inspiring  hope. 

T^HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
*'     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 


The  heavenly  JenisaUm. 
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JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home  I 
"    Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 


TVhen  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 

Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  0  when,  thou  city  of  my  Grod, 
Shsill  I  thy  courts  ascend, 

Where  congregations  near  break  up, 
And  sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
.   Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 

Bless'd  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo  ? 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 

Tve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

.6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there, 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
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7  Jeni-iUt'in  !  my  happy  home  ! 
My  soul  still  punts  lor  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


Before  an  invUing  aermon. 
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TESUS,  Redeomor  of  mankind, 
•^    Display  thy  saving  power  ; 
Thy  merey  let  these  outcasts  find, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

2  Ah !  give  them,  Lord,  a  longer  space, 
Nor  suddenly  consume : 

But  let  them  tate  the  proffer'd  grace, 
And  flee  the  wrath  to  come. 

3  0  wouldst  thou  cast  a  pitying  look, 
All  goodness  as  thou  art^ 

Like  that  which  faithless  Peter's  broke, 
On  every  stony  heart  I 

4  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod. 
And  crucified  afresh,  ' 

Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

.5  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see. 

Their  ears  to  hear  their  cries  : 
Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee, 

For  thee  he  weej|^  and  dies. 

G  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  stands, 

His  rebels  to  receive, 
And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands, 

And  bids  you  turn  and  hve.     i 

7  Turn,  and  your  sins  of  deepest  dye 
lie  will  with  blood  efface, 

E'en  now  he  waits  the  blood  t'  apply ; 
Be  saved,  be  saved  by  grace  1 

8  Be  saved  from  hell,  from  sin,  and  fear  : 
He  speaks  you  now  forgiven ; 

Walk  with  your  God,  be  perfect  here, 
And  then  come  up  to  heaven. 
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Psalm  cxlriiL 


T) RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal  choirs 
■*-    That  fill  the  worlds  above ; 
Praise  him  who  form'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  sides, 
The  floor  of  his  abode : 

Or  veil  in  shades  your  thoasand  eyes 
Before  your  brighter  God, 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Who?e  beams  create  our  days. 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aloud 
Through  the  ethereal  blue  ; 


For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

a  Tlumder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms. 

The  troops  of  his  command, 
Appear  in  all  your  dread  fill  fonns. 

And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

G  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas. 

In  your  eternal  roar  : 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise ; 

And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

7  While  monsters  sporting  on  the  flood. 
In  scaly  silver  shine, 

Speak  terrii)ly  their  Maker,  God, 
And  lash  tlie  foaming  brine. 

8  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name 
To  softer  notes  than  these  : 

Young  zephyrs  brrathing  o'er  the  stream. 
Or  whisp'ring  through  the  trees. 

9  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofly  pines, 
To  Him  that  bids  you  grow  ; 

Sweet  clusters,  bend  the  fruitful  vines 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

10  Let  the  shrill  birds  His  honours  raise. 
And  climb  the  morning  sky ; 

Wliile  grov'hng  "beasts  attempt  his  praise. 
In  hoarser  harmony. 

11  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals,  take  the  sound ; 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Tlu-ough  all  the  nations  round. 
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Tha  taints  abov^ 


pi  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
^  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  I  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came  : 
They,  with  united  breath. 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

3  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast, — 

And,  foil' wing  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  tlie  pfomised  rest 

4  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 

Wliile  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


1053  '    IhcBolcffy. 

l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^^   And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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i llu  The  heavenly  Canaan. 

rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
-*-    Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  nigbt, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-with'ring  flowers: 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
Tliis-heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


TJie  heavenly  Canaan. 
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ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapt'rdus  scene. 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  array'd  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  never  fail 
On  trees  immortal  groAV : 

There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vales, 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  Vide-extended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day ; 

There  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 


5  No  chilling  -winds  nor  pois'nous  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  son-ow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  tbftt  happy  place, 
And  be  for  ever  blest  ? 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

7  Fill'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay  ! 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

JO"  The  pilgrimage. 

LORD  !  what  a  wretched  land  is  tliis, 
That  yields  us  no  supply, — 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 

2  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze. 
But  we  march  upward  still ; 

Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

3  See  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates, 
Inviting  us  to  come  ; 

There  Jesus,  the  Forerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  trav'lers  home. 

4  There,  on  a  green  and  fiow'ry  mount, 
Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, — 

And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

5  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 
Nor  trifles  vex  onr  ear ; 

Infinite  grace  shall  be  our  song, 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 
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831  Public  application. 

WHEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 
Before  Jehovah  stood, 
And  with  an  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued, — 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  grace 
Was  his  petition  crown'd  I 

The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  the  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 
So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 

Great  God,  And  shall  a  nation  cry, 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

i  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times? 
Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 

Gromorrah  in  her  crimes  ? 

5  Still  we  are  thine  ;  we  bear  thy  name  ; 

Here  yet  is  tliine  abode ; 
Long  has  thy  presence  bless'd  our  land : — 

Forsake  us  not,  0  Grod. 

1053  Dorology. 

■j^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


Funeral  of  a  minitUr. 
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TIT  HAT  though  the  arm  of  conquring  death 
*  '     Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
Wliat  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ? — 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young, 
The  watchful  eye,  in' darkness  closed. 

And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue : 
10 


3  Th'  Eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 
New  comfort  to  impart; 

His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart 

4  "  Lo !  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  My  church  shall  safe  abide : 

F6r  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

5  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 

And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  dusL 


503 


TKe  Paradise  of  love. 


f\  JESUS  1  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
^  Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise, 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state,  » 

To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 
From  all  indwelling  sin ; 

Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin. 
And  pure  as  those  above. 

Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love  I 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  I 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  word.  ♦ 

5  0  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given. 
Thy  love  difinsed  abroad ! 

0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
Foreverfill'dwithGodl 
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O  45     For  the  Fourth  of  July.    Psalm  xliv.  1—4. 

A  LORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told 
"  In  our  attentive  ears. 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
And  elder  times  than  theirs. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword, 
To  them  salvation  gave  ; 

Nor  strength,  that  from  unequal  force, 
Their  fainting  troops  could  save : 

3  But  thy  right  hand  and  powerful  arm. 
Whose  succour  they  implored ; 

Thy  presence  with  the  favour'd  race. 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own'd. 
Thou  art  our  sovereign  King  ; 

0,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deUv'rance  bring. 

o4  •  For  maffistrates. 

"OTERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 
•^  And  Lord  of  all  below. 
We  mortals  to  thy  majesty, 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Our  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme, 
And  bless  thy  providence 

For  magistrates  of  meaner  name. 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

3  The  acts  of  pious  rulers  shine 
With  rays  above  the  rest ; 

Where  laws  and  liberties  combine, 
The  people  are  made  blest. 

4  Nations  on  firm  foundations  stand, 
While  virtue  finds  reward ; 

And  sinners  perish  from  the  land 
By  justice  and  the  sword. 


5  Let  Caesar's  due  be  ever  paid 

To  Caesar  and  his  throne, 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 

To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 


851  Psalm  cxvll—S. 

f\  THOU,  who  when  we  did  complain, 
^  Didst  all  our  griefs  remove  ; 
0  Saviour,  do  not  now  disdain  , 
Our  humble  praise  and  love. 

2  Since  thou  a  pitying  ear  didst  give, 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray'd, 

We'll  call  upon  thee  while  we  Hve, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

3  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train. 
Our  souls  encompass'd  round  ; 

Anguish,  and  fear,  and  dread,  and  pain, 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee,  0  Lord  of  life,  we  pray'd, 
And  did  for  succour  flee : 

0  save,  in  our  distress  we  said, 
The  souls  that  trust  in  thee. 

5  How  good  thou  art !  how  large  thy  grace  I 
How  ready  to  forgive  I 

The  helpless  thou  delight'st  to  raise, 
And  by  thy  love  we  live. 

6  Our  eyes  no  longer  drown'd  in  tears. 
Our  feet  from  falling  free, 

Redeem' d  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 
0  Lord  I  we'll  live  to  thee ! 


1 05  6  Doasology. 

■j^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
■^^    And  Spirit,  be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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340  Th6  frte  invitation. 

rpiIE  Saviour  calls — let  every  ear 
-'-    Attend  the  heavenly  sound  ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 

And  life,  and  healtli,  and  bliss,  impart 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 
To  ease  your  every  pain  ; 

(Immortal  fountain  I  full  supplies !) 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Ye  sinners,  come  ;  'tis  mercy's  voice, 
The  gracious  call  obey  : 

Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys — 
And  can  you  yet  delaj  ? 

5  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts  I 
To  tliee  let  sinners  flv. 

And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts ; 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


Sunday-School  OUbraUon, 
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Itf  ERCY,  descending  from  above, 
■^"-  In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
0  may  each  tender  bosom  move, 
When  mercy  intercedes  I 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim, 
And  God  will  well  approve, 

When  infants  learn  to  hsp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

3  Delightful  work  !  young  souls  to  win, 
And  turn  the  rising  race 

From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  their  Saviour's  face. 


4  Ahnighty  God !  thine  influence  shed, 

To  aid  this  bless'd  design  ; 
The  honour  of  thy  name  be  spread, 

And  all  the  glory  thine. 

001  Anniversary  of  an  orphan  asylum, 

AGAIN"  the  kind  revolving  year 
Has  brought  this  happy  day, 
And  we  in  G^'s  bless'd  house  appear, 
Again  our  vows  to  pay. 

2  Our  watchful  guardians,  robed  in  light, 
Adore  the  heavenly  King ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  seraphs  bright. 
Incessant  praises  sing. 

3  They  know  no  want,  they  feel  no  care. 
Nor  ever  sigh  as  we  ; 

Sorrow  and  sin  are  strangers  there, 
And  all  is  harmony. 

4  If  aught  can  there  enhance  their  bliss. 
Or  raise  their  raptures  higher, 

New  joys  in  heaven  at  sights  like  this, 
New  anthems  fill  the  choir. 

5  With  what  resembling  care  and  love 
Both  worlds  for  us  appear ; — 

Our  friendly  guardians,  thos^  above, 
Our  benefactors,  here. 

699  \  Cor.  Ti9,ao. 

"DURE  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 
-*•    And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

2  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame : 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 

But  foU'wers  of  the  Lamb. 
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540  Zonffing  to  he  established  in  Iota. 

MY  God  !  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine. 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renew'd  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
But  will  not  let  thee  go. 

Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  When  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
That  plants  my  God  in  me  ! 

Spirit  of  health,  and  hfe,  and  power, 
And  perfect  liberty ! 

4  Jesus,  thine  all-'V'ictorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 

Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  God. 


D 


544  Seeking  a  perfect  cure. 

EEPEX  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul. 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid. 
Descend  to  make  me  whole, 

2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 
Enable  me  t'  endure  ; 

Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord  - 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  I  see  th'  exceeding  broad  command, 
Which  all  contains  in  one ; 

Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  0  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 
By  sweet  experience  prove 

What  is  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height, 
And  depth,  of  perfect  love ! 


dO«)        Longing  to  be  crucif.ed  with   Christ, 
TESUS,  my  hfe,  thyself  apply, 
"    Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
My  vile  aftections  crucify, 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  .More  of  thy  life,  and  more,  I  have 
As  the  old  Adam  dies : 

Bury  me.  Saviour,  in  thy  grave, 
That  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

3  Reign  in  me.  Lord,  thy  foes  control 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway  ; 

Difiuse  thine  image  through  my  soul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

4  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  tliine  abode  ! 

0  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God ! 


525  Horn.  Iv.  16—25. 

IN  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 
Self-desp'rate  I  beheve ; 
Thy  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  up, 
thou  shalt  thy"  Spirit  give. 

2  The  tiling  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 

But  faithl'ul  is  my  Lord ; 
Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 

ForGod  hath  spoke  the  word. 


3  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise 
And  looks  to  that  alone; 

Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries,  "  It  shall  be  done  I" 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  give ! 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  th'at  glad  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 


i 
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5  Obedient  faith  that  waits  on  tliec, 

Thou  never  wilt  reprove  ; 
But  thou  wilt  form  tliy  Sou  in  me, 

Ard  perfect  mc  in  love. 

505  A  holv  h«art,  tA«  Saviour't  homt, 

"y^HAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope 
'"     But  inward  holiness? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 
I  cahnly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait,  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, 
Shall  life  and  power  impart, 

Give  me  the  faith  that  cast^  out  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart, 

3  Tliis  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 
For  every  sinner  free  ; 

Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

4  From  all  iniquity,  from  all, 
He  shall  my  soul  redeem  I 

In  Jesus  I  beUeve,  and  shall 
BeUeve  myself  to  him. 

5  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home 
My  sin  shall  all  depart ; 

And,  lo !  he  saith,  "  I  quickly  come. 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart !"' 

G  Be  it  according  to  thy  word, 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin : 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  "Lord : 

Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  I 

% 

506  "  Thy  tciU  be  done,'' 
TESUS,  tlie  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
"    In  whom  I  now  believe, 

As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray. 
Expecting  to  receive, 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 
As  by  the  powers  above, 

Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne. 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace, 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

As  angels  who  behold  thy  face. 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 

If  tliou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

420  Praying  for  faith. 

TyiTH  glorious  clouds  encompass'd  round, 
'  '     Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above, 
Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 


Answer,  "thou  Man  of  grief  and  love  I  ' 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderlul  <iesign ; 

^Vhat■  meant  the  sufl'ring  Son  of  ^jian, 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confe?t, 
Stitnd  forth  a  slaughtered  Lamb ; 

And  wrap  me  in  thy  crimson  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

5  Jehovah  in  thy  person  show, 
Jehovah  crucified  I 

And  then  the  pard'ning  God  I  know. 
And  feel  the  blood  applied. 

G  I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 
And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 

To  all  eternity. 

4  1  I  Urgent  pleadings. 

A  THAT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend, 
^  In  majesty  come  down  ; 
Thine  arm  omnipotent  extend, 
And  seize  me  for  thine  own  I 

2  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightnings  bum 
The  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 

My  sins  overturn,  o'ertum,  o'ertum, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  I 

3  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide, 
And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 

Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide, 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  stUl. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  eh«-in^ 
Or  eer  throw  ofi'  my  load  ; 

The  tilings  impossible  to  men 
Are  possible  to  Gx)d. 

5  Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee. 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 

Whose  threat' ning  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  mountains  faU  ? 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand. 
And  match  Omnipotence  ? 

Ungrasp  the  hold  of  thy  right  hand, 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  ? 

7  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail 
Nearer  to  save  thou  art ; 

Stronger  tlian  all  the  powers  of  bell. 
And  greater  than  ray  heart. 

8  Lo  I  to  the  hilLs  I  lift  mine  eye  ; 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim : 

Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
Thy  fav'rite  Jesus'  name. 

9  Salvation  in  tliat  name  is  found. 
Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 

A  med'cine  for  my  every  wound, 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 
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Je  -  sus,    u  -  nit    -    ed  by      tliy  grace,  And  each  to     each       endear' d,   With 
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893  United  in  Christ. 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
And  each  to  each  endear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke  ; 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 
Baptize  into  thy  name ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love, 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree  ; 

And  ever  tow'rd  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  tow'rd  thee. 

5  To  thee  inseparably  join'd, 
Let  all  our  spirits  cleave  ; 

O  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive  I 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectness, 
The  spotless  charity ; 

O  let  us  (still  we  pray)  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee  I 

7  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 
Insensibly  remove : 

Our  souls  the  change  shall  scarcely  know, 
Made  perfect  first  in  love !  ♦ 

8  With  ease  our  souls  thro'  death  shall  glide 
Into  their  paradise ; 

And  thence  on  wings  of  angels  ride, 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 


9  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given, 
The  same  delight  we  prove ; 

In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  all  in  all  is  love. 


"See  Tunc  iJiess  Chj^tiana  love.'^ 


900 

GIYER  of  concord,  Prince  of  peace, 
Meek  lamb-hke  Son  of  God, 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cea?e, 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 

2  Rebuke  our  rage,  our  passions  chide, 
Our  stubborn  wills  control, 

Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride, 
And  cabn  our  troubled  souL 

3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind, 
Its  enmity  destroy. 

With  cords  of  love  our  spurts  bind, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law, 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

5  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitymg  eyes, 
Our  jarring  wills  control. 

Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise, 
And  harmonize  the  soul. 

6  0  let  us  find  the  ancient  way. 
Our  wond'ring  foes  to  move, 

And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, 
*'  See  how  these  Christians  love  I" 

1053  Doxology. 

"I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord- 
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joy  -  lul     sound   of       gos-pcl  grace  I  Christ  "felmll  in      luo      ap  -  pear; 
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ev  -  en     I,       shall     see    his     face ;     I        shall  be      ho  -    ly        here. 
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512  Rfjoicing  in  hop^ 

0  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel  grace  1 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear  ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  liis  face ; 
I  shall  be  holy  here.  • 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view ; 

Conqu'ror  through  liira,  I  soon  shall  seize, 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  premised  land  from  Pisgah's  top 
I  now  exult  to  see  : 

My  hope  is  full  (0  glorious  hope !) 
Of  immortahty. 

4  He  visits  now  the  house  of  clay ; 
He  shakes  his  future  home : 

0  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day, 
Into  tliy  temple  come  ! 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art ; 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

6  My  earth  thou  water'st  from  on  high. 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

Spring  up,  0  Well,  I  ever  cry, 
Spring  up  within  my  soul  1 

7  Come,  0  my  God,  thyself  reveal, 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void  : 

Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill : 
Come,  0  my  God,  my  God ! 

574  Living  hyJdHK 

JESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid  : 
Oppress'd  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 


2  Believing  on  ray  Lord,  I  find 
A  sure  and  present  aid  : 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stay'd ! 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise  or  good, 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  : 

1  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest, 
On  thee  will  I  depend. 

Till  summon'd  to  the  marriage  feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

295  Th6  invitation. 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads. 
And  blessings  crown  the  board  ; 
Not  paradise,  with  all  its  joys," 
Could  such  delight  aflbrd. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life,  are  given ; 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  our  souls  U»  heaven. 

3  Milhons  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 

And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready  ;  come  away, 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

1053  Doteology. 

"VrOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
"Wliere  there  are  W9rks  to  make  Him  kno^v^, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord, 
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(  Come    let  us     join    our  friends  a  -  bove,    That  have    obtained      the  prize ;  ) 

\  And    on     the      ea  -  gle     wings  of    love      To   joys    ce     -  les  -  tial  rise ;  > 

For      all    the    ser-vants       of    our    "King,  In    earth  and  heaven  are  one. 
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Let      all     the  saints     ter  -  res  -  trial  sing,       With  those  to     glo     -  ry    gone : 


3  10      TJie  v)hole  famUy  in  heaven  and  earth. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
That  have  obtain'd  the  prize  ; 
And  on  the  eagle  -wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise  : 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

2  One  family  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  church  above,  beneath, 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death. 
One  army  of  the  hving  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  his  host  have  cross'd  the  flood. 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly  ; 

And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 

And  we  expect  to  die : 
His  miUtant  embodied  host, 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Our  old  companions  in  distress 
We  haste  again  to  see. 

And  eager  long  for  our  release, 

And  full  felicity ; 
E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 


5  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd. 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound.    '^ 
0  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  I 

0  that  the  word  were  given  ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide. 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven ! 


I  1 4  The  fuU  assurance  of  hope, 

xy HAT  is  there  here  to  court  my  stay, 
*  "^    To  hold  me  back  from  home, 
While  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come  ? 
Shall  I  regret  my  parted  friends 

Still  in  the  vale  confined  ? 
Nay,  but  whene'er  my  soul  ascends. 

They  will  not  stay  behind. 

2  The  race  we  all  are  running  now ; 
And  if"  I  first  attain, 

They,  too,  their  willing  head  shall  bow, 
They,  too,  the  prize  shall  gain. 

Now  on  the  brink  of  death  we  stand ; 
And  if  I  pass  before. 

They  all  shall  soon  escape  to  land, 
And  hail  me  on  the  ^ore. 

3  Then  let  me  suddenly  remove, 
That  hidden  life  to  share  ; 

I  shall  not  lose  my  friends  above^ 
But  more  enjoy  them  there. 

There  we  in  Jesus'  praise  shall  join, 
His  boundless  love  proclaim  ; 

And  solemnize,  in  songs  divine, 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 
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909  CloHng  th4  M^rciMS. 

OVR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
Cemented,  mix'd  in  one, 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice, 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth  begun. 
Our  hearts  have  burn'd  while  Jesus  spoke, 

And  glow'd  with  sacred  fire. 
He  stopp'd,  and  talk'd,  and  fed,  and  bless'd, 
And  fill'd  til'  enlarged  desire. 

0 

2  We're  soldiers  fighting  for  our  God, 
.  Let  trembhng  cowards  fly  ; 

We'll  stand  unshaken,  firm,  and  fix'd, 

Witii  Christ  to  live  and  die. 
Let  devils  rage,  and  hell  assail. 

We'll  fight  our  passage  tlirough : 
Let  foes  unite,  and  friends  desert. 

We'll  seize  the  crown  in  view. 

3  The  little  cloud  inc|eases  still, 
The  heavens  are  big  with  rain ; 

We  wait  to  catch  the  teeming  shower. 

And  all  its  moisture  drain : 
A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent,  flows, 

But  pour  the  mighty  flood  ; 
0  sweep  tlie  nations,  shake  the  earth, 

Till  all  proclaim  tliee  God  1 

4  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up, 
And  sett'st  thy  starry  crown, — 

When  all  thy  sparkUng  gems  shall  shine, 
Proclaim'd  by  thee  thine  own, — 

May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 
We  sinners,  saved  by  grace. 

From  glory  into  glory  changed. 
Behold  thee  face  to  face. 

286  Jr^fani. 

rpUUS  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 
-*•  When  she  received  the  word : 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 

His  household  to  th^  Lord. 
2  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace : 
To  thee  their  infant  oflfspring  bring, 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 


Th«  ban«diction.    Xum,  tL  84— 2<b 
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COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  (rod  in  persons  three. 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 

By  all  mankind  and  me. 
Thy  favour,  and  thy  nature  too, 

To  me,  to  all,  restore  : 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  us  evermore. 

2  Eternal  Sun  of  righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine. 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 

Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 


Light,  in  thy  liglit,  O  may  I  see. 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  I 
Revived,  and  cheer'd,  an<i  bless'd  by  thee, 

The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

3  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 

The  Godhead  reconciled. 
That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 

On  me,  tlu-ough  grace  forgiven : 
The  joys  of  holiness  below, 

And  then  the  joys  of  heaven  I 


406  T?i4  prUoner  of  ?iop«, 

TIIOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan, — 
Till  thou  thyself  declare, 
God,  inaccessible,  unknown, — 

Regard  a  sinner's  prayer  1 
A  sinner  welt' ring  in  his  blood, 

Unpurged  and  unforgiven ; 

Far  distant  from  the  Uving  God, 

As  far  as  hell  from  heaven. 


2  An  unregen'rate  child  of  man, 
To  thee  for  faith  I  call ; 

Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 

And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 
The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel, 

Thou  only  canst  remove  ; 
Thy  own  eternal  power  reveal, 

Thy  everlasting  love. 

3  Thou  hxst  in  unbelief  shut  up, 
That  grace  may  let  me  go ; 

In  hope,  believing  against  hope, 

I  wait  the  truth  to  know. 
Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  thy  name, 

Thou  wnlt  thy  light  afford ; 
Bound  and  oppress'd,  yet  thine  I  am 

The  pris'ner  of  the  Lorft. 

4  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 
I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain  : 

Send  forth  the  pris'ner  fi-om  the  pit, 

Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain. 
Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace, 

The  cov'nant  blood  apply, 
And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease. 

And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

5  Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  descend, 
The  mountain-sin  remove  ; 

My  unbeUef  and  troubles  end. 

If  thou  art  truth  and  love. 
Speak,  Jesus,  speak  into  my  heart. 

What  thou  for  me  hast  done  I 
A  ray  of  bving  faith  impart, 

And  God  is  all  my  own. 


J 


NAOMI.     C.  M. 


When  languor  and  dis-ease  invade  This  trembling  house  of  clay,   'Tis  sweet  to  look  be- 
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IUjD        '' Our  conicHcUon  aboundeVC*    ' 

Ty  HEX  languor  and  disease  invade 
*'     This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love  ; 

Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  doNvn ; 

Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own. 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laid  ; 

Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  suflf'ring  paid. 

5  Sweet  to  rejoice  i^j^  hvely  hope, 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 

Angels  shall  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
What  must  the  fountain  be. 

Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  thee  ? 

dO«f  Slu^gishmst  lamented, 

"^T Y  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 
^^  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do. 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  Gro  to  the  ants  ;  for  one  poor  grain 
See  how  tliey  toil  and  strive ! 

Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  hve ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  courses  move : 


We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above  : 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 
And  labour'd  for  our  good  : 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  Uve  so  sluggish  still. 
And  never  act  our  parts  ? 

Come,  Holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts. 

6  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move. 
With  vig'rous  souls  to  rise. 

With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love. 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

oA\  End  of  ih^  year. 

AND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 
Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 

1  cannot  long  continue  here. 
And  this  may  be  my  last* 

2  Awake,  my  soul !  with  utmost  care 
Thy  true  condition  learn  : 

What  |re  thy  hopes  ?  how  sure  ?  how  fair  ? 
What  is  thy  great  concern  ? 

3  Behold,  another  year  begins ! 
Set  out  afresh  for  heaven  : 

Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

4  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 
And  on  bis  grace  depend  ; 

With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road, 
Xor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

1 U  J  d  Do/xology. 

"l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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When  verdure  clothes  the  fer  -  tile  vale, 
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Spring. 
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HEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale. 


And  blossoms  deck  the  spray, 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  1 

2  Hark  I  how  the  feather'd  warblers  sing — 
'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 

Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring. 
And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

3  0  Gk>d  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 

Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song. 

And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

1043  The  fartiu)^ 

YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell, 
Witli  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 
In  brighter  flames  array 'd, 

My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere. 
No  more  demantls  tliy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 
Of  my  divine  abode. 

The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
"Where  I  shall  see  my  Grod. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 
Shall  there  his  beams  display : 

Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  ttiit 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 
Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes ; 
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Nor  the  meridian  sun  dechne, 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 
6  There  all  the  miUions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view. 

With  infinite  delight 

899  PMXm  cxxxUL 

TO  !  what  an  entertaining  sight, 
^  Are  bretliren  who  agree  I 
Brethren  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 
In  bands  of  piety ! 

2  When   streams  of  love,    from  Christ  the 
Descend  to  every  soul,  [spring, 

And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole : 

3  'Tis  hke  the  oil,  divinely  sweet, 
On  Aaron's  rev' rend  head  : 

The  trickling  drops  perfumed  his- feet, 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews^ 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill ; 

Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shows. 
And  makes  his  grace  distd. 

820  CUm  qf  Ihe  year. 

A  WAKE,  ye  saint.'^,  and  raise  your  eyes, 
-^  And  raise  your  voices  high  ;    • 
Awake,  and  prai.se  that  sovereign  love 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 
Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 

Tlien  welcome,  each  declining  day ! 
Welcome,  each  closing  year ! 

3  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course ; 
Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 

Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 
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Where  there  are   works  to  make  Him  known,    Or      saints  to      love   the     Lord. 


o4«f  For  a  time  of  (j&aeral  9icknes9. 

rpHE  Lord  in  judgment  now  appears, 
-*-   And  spreads  his  wrath  abroad  ; 
Sinners  are  fill'd  with  boding  fears, 
By  righteous  vengeance  awed. 

2  Seized  by  inveterate  disease, 
What  crowds  of  victims  faU  ; 

Insatiate  death  relentless  preys, 
Nor  spares  the  great  or  small. 

3  Lord,  we  our  sin  and  guilt  confess. 
Yet  mercy  would  implore ; 

To  mitigate  our  sore  distress. 
Display  thy  mighty  power. 

4  Say,  "  'Tis  enough  " — and  give  command, 
Disease  shall  then  retire. 

And  rosy  health  revive  our  land, 
Now  trembhng  at  thine  ire. 

853  Famine. 

HOW  hast  thou.  Lord,  in  righteous  wrath, 
Blasted  our  promised  joy  : 
The  elements  obey'd  thy  nod, 
Our  prospects  to  destroy. 

2  The  sun  at  thy  dread  order  now 
Darts  down  destructive  fires. 

Hills,    plains,    and    vales,    are    parch'd  with 
drought. 
And  blooming  life  expires. 

3  Like  burnish' d  brass  the  heaven  around 
In  angry  terrors  burns, 

While  earth  appears  a  joyless  waste, 
And  into  iron  turns. 

4  Pity  us,  Lord,  in  our  distress. 
Nor  with  our  land  contend; 

Bid  the  avenging  skies  relent. 
And  showers  of  mercy  send. 


Admission  into  the  church. 


TNQUIRE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 
^  That  leads  to  Sion's  hill, 
And  thither  set  your  steady  face, 
With  a  determined  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around 
Your  pious  march  to  join ; 

And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel 
Of  faith  and  love  divine. 

3  0  come,  and  to  his  temple  haste, 
And  seek  his  favour  there  ; 

Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  your  fervent  prayer  I 

4  0  come  and  join  your  souls  to  God 
In  everlasting  bands ; 

Accept  the  blessings  he  bestows. 
With  thankful  hearts  and  hands. 


Joining  the  chv/rch.—The  com. 


886 

WITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now. 
Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break — 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 

Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 
But  on  his  grace  rely. 

That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  0  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 
And  keep  us  in  thy  ways  ; 

And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers. 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


BURDETT.     C.  M. 
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889  Malachi  iiL  16,  17. 

rpHE  Lord  on  mortal  worms  looks  down 
-■■    From  his  celestial  throne ; 
And  when  the  wicked  swarii^  around, 
He  well  discerns  his  own, 

2  He  sees  the  tender  hearts,  that  moum 
The  scandals  of  the  times ; 

And  join  their  efforts  to  oppose 
The  wide-prevailing  crimes. 

3  Low  to  the  social  band  he  bows 
His  still  attentive  ear  ; 

And,  while  his  angels  sing  around, 
Delights  their  voice  to  hear. 

4  The  chronicles  of  heaven  shall  keep 
Their  words  in  transcript  fair ; 

In  the  Redeemer's  book  of  life 
Their  names  recorded  are. 

6  "  Yes,"  sajth  the  Lord,  "  the  world  shall 
know  • 

These  humble  souls  are  mine  : 
These,  when  my  jewels  I  produce, 

Shall  in  full  lustre  shine. 

6  "  When  deluges  of  fiery  wrath 

My  foes  away  sliall  bear. 
That  hand  which  strikes  the  wicked  through, 

Shall  all  my  children  spare." 

854  AfUraJire. 

PIERNAL  Goii  !  our  hrmbled  souls 
-*-^  Before  thy  prt^ence  bow ; 
"With  all  thy  magazines  of  wrath, 
How  terrible  art  thou  I 

2  Fann'd  by  thy  breath,  whole  sheets  of  flame 

Do  Uke  a  deluge  pour ; 
And  all  our  confidence  of  wealth 

Lies  ruin'd  in  an  hour. 


3  Led  on  by  thee  in  horrid  pomp, 
Destruction  rears  its  head  ; 

And  blacken'd  walls  and  smoking  heaps 
Through  all  the  streets  are  spread. 

4  Lord,  in  the  dust  we  lay  us  down, 
And  moum  thy  righteous  ire  ; 

Yet  bless  the  hand  of  guardian  love 
That  snatch' d  us  from  the  fire. 

5  0  may  we  view  with  dauntless  eyes 
The  last  tremendous  day. 

When  earth  and  seas,  and  stars  and  skies, 
In  flames  shall  melt  away. 


975  At  tabU, 

ENSLAVED  to  sense,  to  pleasure  prone, 
Fond  of  created  good, 
Father,  our  helplessness  we  own, 
And,  trembling,  taste  our  food. 

2  Trembling,  we  taste  ;  for  ah  I  no  more 
To  tliee  the  creatures  lead  : 

Changed,  they  exert  a  baneful  power, 
And  poison  wliile  they  feed. 

3  CJome,  then,  our  heavenly  Adam,  come, 
Thy  healing  influence  give  ; 

Hallow  our  food,  reverse  our  doom, 
And  bid  us  eat  and  live.    ^ 

4  Turn  the  full  stream  of  nature's  tide  ; 
Let  all  our  actions  tend 

To  thee,  their  source;  thy  love  the  guide, 
Thy  glory  be  the  end. 

5  Earth,  then,  a  scale  to  heaven  shall  be ; 
Sense  shall  point  out  the  road  ; 

The  creatures  all  shall  lead  to  thee, 
And  all  we  taste  be  God. 


BELIEVER.     C.  M. 
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And  shall   I     fear     to     owu   his  cause,  Or  blush     to 
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Courage. 
I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,- 


•^•*-  A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord  ; 

rU  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine, 

In  robes  of  vict'ry,  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

oV\  Praying  for  repento/nce, 

FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art^ 
And  trembling  at  thy  word  I 

O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 
Which  from  repentance  flow ; 

That  consciousness  of  guilt  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  I 


0 


2  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give 

The  sensible  distress  ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  received 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace :  ♦ 

Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
Mj  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, 

My  body  in  the  tomb. 

25  Job  xi.  7—9. 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  man 
Beyond  archangels  go, 
The  great  almighty  G-od  explain. 
Or  to  perfection  know  ? 

His  attributes  divinely  soar 

Above  the  creature's  sight, 
And  prostrate  seraphim  adore 

The  glorious  Infinite. 

2  Jehovah's  everlasting  days, 
They  cannot  number'd  be  ; 

Incomprehensible  the  space 
Of  thine  immensity ; 

Thy  wisdom's  depths  by  reason's  line 

In  vain  we  strive  to  sound, 
Or  stretch  our  lab'ring  thought  t'  assign 

Omnipotence  a  bound. 

3  The  brightness  pf  thy  glories  leaves 
Description  far  below ; 

Nor  man,  nor  angel's  heart  conceives 
How  deep  thy  mercies  flow : 

Thy  love  is  most  unsearchable, 

And  dazzles  all  above ; 
They  gaze,  but  cannot  count  or  tdl 

The  treasures  of  thy  love  I 
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LET  me  alone  another  year, 
In  lionour  of  thy  Son, 
Who  doth  my  Advocate  appear 
Before  tliy  gracious  throne. 

2  Thou  hast  vouchsafed  a  longer  space, 
And  spared  the  barren  tree, 

Because  for  me  my  Saviour  prays, 
And  pleads  his  death  for  me. 

3  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow ; 
But  0  tlie  power  imjmrt  1 

And  let  my  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow, 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart 

4  I'd  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 
Where  my  Redeemer  died  ; 

And  all  things  count  but  shame  and  loss 
For  Jesus  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain, 
Before  tliat  cross  I  lie, 

In  grief  determined  to  remain 
Till  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal ; 
Bestow  thy  promised  rest ; 

With  purest  love  tliy  servant  fill, 
And  number  with  the  blest. 

715  7%«  full  oMurance  of  hope.     ^ 

OWHAT  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  1 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
And  antedate  that  day : 

We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal' d, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fill'd. 

2  0  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow  I 

And  let  the  vessels  break ; 
And  let  our  ransom' d  spirits  go. 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 

In  rapt'rous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 
Who  bought  the  sight  for  me, 

And  shout,  and  wonder  at  his  grace 
To  all  eternity. 

V45  AfUr  termon  on  tabbaik  evfninff. 

0  BLESSED,  blessed  sounds  of  grace, 
Still  echoing  in  my  ear ! 
Glad  is  the  hour,  and  loved  the  place, — 
But  whence  my  sudden  fear  ? 

What  if  a  sternly  righteous  doom 
Have  seal'd  this  call  ray  last  ? 

Before  me  sickness, — death, — a  tomb : 
Behind,  th'  unpardon'd  past. 

2  My  sabbath  suns  may  all  have  set. 

My  sabbath  scenes  be  o'er ; 
The  place,  at  lerst,  where  we  are  met 

May  know  my  steps  no  more. 


The  prophet  of  the  cross  may  ne'er 

Again  preach  peace  to  me; 
The  voice  of  interceding  prayer 

A  farewell  voice  may  be. 

3  But,  Saviour,  canst  thou  say,  Farewell  7 

Or,  Holy  Spirit,  thou  ? 
Or  must  I  leave  thy  house  for  hell  ? 

0  save  me,  save  me  now  I 

While  yet  the  life-proclaiming  word 

Doth  through  my  conscience  thrill, 

Breathe  life ;  and  lo  I  divinely  stirr'd, 

1  can  repent,  I  will. 

950  7%6  benediction.    2  Cor.  xiU.  14. 

fpHE  merit  of  Jehovah's  Son 
-^   Be  on  Ids  church  bestow'd : 
Jesus,  through  thy  free  grace  alone 
We  have  access  to  God : 

To  favour  now  through  thee  restored, 

0  may  we  still  retain 
The  mercy  of  our  pard'ning  Lord, 

And  never  sin  again  ! 

2  Father,  thy  love  in  Christ  reveal. 
Which  spake  us  justified  ; 

And  let  the  gift  unspeakable 
In  all  our  hearts  abide  : 

Humbly  we  trust  thy  faithful  love 

Thy  children  to  defend, 
And  hide  our  life  with  Christ  above, 

And  keep  us  to  the  end. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  supply  the  want 
Of  all  thy  saints  and  me, 

In  all  thy  gifts  and  graces  grant 
Us  fellowship  with  thee : 

The  Pledge,  the  Witness,  and  the  Seal, 

We  look  for  thee  again. 
In  us  eternally  to  dwell, 

Eternally  to  reign. 

300      The  administration  of  th-e  Lord/>  supper. 

THE  flesh  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Which  once  was  giv'n  for  thee, 
Preserve  thy  body  and  thy  soul 
To  immortality. 

Uiis  eating — that  for  thee  he  died. 

Now  solenmly  confess; 
And  feed  on  him  within  thy  heart 

By  faith  with  thankfulness. 

2  Tlie  blood  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Which  once  was  shed  for  thee, 

Preserve  thy  body  and  thy  soul 
To  immortahty. 

This  drinking — solemnly  confess 
For  thee  his  blood  was  shed ; 

And  stili  with  new  thanksgivings  wreath 
The  Victim's  hallow' d  head ! 
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tflO  Opening  the  exercises. 

OEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 
^  The  promised  blessing  give  I     , 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd  : 

We  wait  according  to  thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here, 
But  0,  thyself  reveal ! 

Son  of  the  living  God,  appear! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

4  Breathe  on  us,  Lord,  in  this  our  day, 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  live ; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 
"  The  Holy  Ghost  receive." 

5  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  may  we  meet  I 
Jesus,  the  Crucified ; 

Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet, 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive  I 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show, 

"  0  be  not  faithless,  but  believe 
In  me,  who  died  for  you." 

Vao  For  the  water  of  life. 

TjlOUNTAIN  of  life,  to  all  below 
-*-    Let  thy  salvation  roll ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  o'erflow, 
Every  believing  soul. 

2  Into  that  happy  number.  Lord, 

Us  weary  sinners  take : 
Jesus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word. 

For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 


3  Turn  back  our  nature's  rapid  tide. 
And  we  shall  flow  to  thee, 

While  down  the  stream  of  time  we  gUde 
To  our  eternity. 

4  The  well  of  life  to  us  thou  art. 
Of  joy  the  swelling  flood; 

Wafted  by  thee,  with  willing  heart, 
We  swift  return  to  God.  • 

5  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea, 
Into  thy  fulness  fall ; 

Be  lost  and  swallow' d  up  in  thee. 
Our  God,  our  all  in  all. 

938  "^y  «»M  be  done:' 

THY  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill, 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne  ; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  thy  present  grace, 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice — 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face,  ' 

And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee, 
What  shall  I  more  require  ? 

That  still  my  soul  may  restless  be. 
And  only  thee  desire, 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 
But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home  ; 

Come  as  thou  \rilt,  I  that  resign, 
But  0,  my  Jesus,  come  1 

10*)  3  Doxology. 

'M'OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-^^    And  Spirit,  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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-    n 


fice. 


^lE^^EillEEEii 


9vJ  Evening. 

"VTOW  from  tlie  altar  of  our  hearts 
^    Let  warmest  thanks  arise  ; 
Assi.<5t  us,  Lord,  to  oiler  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  keeper  and  onv  guide  ; 

His  care  was  on  our  weakness  shown. 
His  mercies  multiplied. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiphed 
Have  made  up  all  this  day  ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys, 
Do  a  new  song  require  ; 

Till  we  sliall  praise  thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

9«fA?  A   religiout  houiehold. 

APPY  the  Christian  flimily, 
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Where  faith  and  love  abound; 
It  ri.<e.s  like  a  \oi\y-  tree, 

With  Uving  foliage  crown'd. 

2  With  verdant  leaf,  with  tow'ring  head, 
The  parent  stem  shall  grow, — 

His  branches  all  around  him  spread, 
His  root  deep  fix'd  below. 

3  No  blight  shall  Wirt  the  tender  shoot, 
Nor  wasting  drought  destroy ; 

No  secret  worm  shall  nip  tlie  root, 
Or  blossom  of  his  joy. 

4  From  day  to  day.  from  year  to  year, 
The  stately  tree  shall  rise ; 

Till  gathcr'd  from  this  earthly  sphere, 
And  planted  in  the  skies. 
11 
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"  I  O  At  a  vitdding. 

I!^CE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
0  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here. 
To  make  a  wedding  guest  I 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 

Their  union  with  thy  lavour  crown, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  p^ace  their  hearts  endow, 
01'  all  rich  dowries  best ; 

Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
That  they,  with  Christian  care, 

May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

•fO  4  Praying  fur  a  (tick  child. 

TESUS,  great  healer  of  mankind, 
"    Who  dost  our  sorrows  bear; 
Let  an  afflicted  parent  find 
An  answer  to  his  prayer. 

2  I  look  for  help  from  thee  alon^ 
To  thee  for  succour  fly  ; 

My  son  is  sick — my  darling  son — 
And  at  the  point  to  die. 

3  Surely,  if  thou  pronounce  the  word, 
If  thou  the  answer  give. 

My  dying  son  shall  be  restored. 
And  to  tliy  glory  live. 

4  0  save  the  father  in  the  son, 
Restore  him.  Lord,  to  me  ; 

My  heart  the  mercy  then  shall  own, 
And  give  him  back  to  thee. 
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O  1  «l  TTmfer.  Psalm  cxlvii. 

WITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  the  declining  year ; 

He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

3  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 

The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

4  When,  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high, 
He  pours  the  sounding  hail, 

The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail 

5  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 
Obey  his  mighty  word ; 

With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord, 

844  For  tJi^  Fourth  of  JvZy. 

T  ORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
-^  Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
0  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 
'The  land  we  love  the  most  f 

2  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
With  peace  our  borders  bless. 

With  prosp'rous  times  our  cities  crown. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Here  may  religion  shed  her  light 
On  days  of  rest  and  toil  ; 

And  piety  and  virtue  reign. 
And  bless  our  native  soil 


4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 

Her  everlasting  Friend  1 

O  0  ()  Tha/nks  for  preservation. 

OW  are  thy  servants  bless'd,  0  Lord, 
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How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence  I 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  thy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne. 
High  on  the  broken  wave, — 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 

The  sea  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 

We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

G  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be : 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 

Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

lUOtS  Doxology. 

■jU'OW  let  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
■^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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910  Cloting  (A*  enercUet, 

&0D  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  glory  of  thy  grace  1 
Thy  giil3  to  thee  we  render  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

I  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
In  sin^eness  of  heart : 
We  met,  O  Jesus,  in  thy  name ; 
And  in  thy  name  we  part, 

\  "We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 
Our  minds  continue  one ; 
And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  join'd. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

k  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul ; 
No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 
And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll. 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

)  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are. 
And  intimately  nigh, 
While  on  the  wings  of  faith  and  prayer 
We  each  to  otlier  fly. 

5  In  Jesus  Christ  together  we 
In  heavenly  places  sit : 
Clothed  with  tlie  sun,  we  smile  to  see 
The  moon  beneath  our  feet 

r  Our  Ufe  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God  1 
Our  life  shall  soon  appear, 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
On  all  his  members  here. 

3  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend. 

And  fight  our  passage  thtongh, — 
Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

v^\  ForlKt  Divine  fuin^st. 

'DEIN'G-  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
■^  To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
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Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be. 
Our  sacrifice  receive, 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires. 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store  ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires 
Is,  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask  ;  we  open  then 
Our  hearts  t'  embrace  tliy  will ; 

Turn,  and  beget  us,  Lord,  again  ; 
With  all  thy  fullness  fill 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  tlie  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move. 
And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

V/Ci       ^  Purge  mt — and  I  ahaU  be  cl^an." 

MY  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
Thee  only  would  I  know  : 
The  purifying  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 
Purge  my  iniquity : 

Unless  thou  wash  mv  soul  from  sui. 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 
Answer,  if  mine  thou  art ! 

Whisjier  within,  thou  Love  Divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds. 
His  wounds  are  open  wide  ; 

For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkhng  pleads. 
And  speaks  me  justified. 
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Thrice  hap-py   souls,  who,  born  from   heaven.  While  yet  they  so  -  joum    here, 
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"17        ''In  the  fear  of  God  all  the  day  long?'' 

nriHRICE  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heav'n, 
-■-    Wliile  yet  tliey  sojourn  here. 
Humbly  begin  tlieir  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 
Prevent  the  dawnini?  day, 

And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er. 
And  praise  thy  name,  and  pray. 

3  Midst  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 
Its  incense  to  thy  throne — 

And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone  ! 

4  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends, 
Be  each  refreshment  sought : 

And,  by  each  various  providence. 
Some  wise  instruction  brought ! 

5  When  to  laborious  duties  call'd, 
Or  by  temptations  tried, 

We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

6  As  diff  'rent  scenes  of  life  arise, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 

With  thee,  amidst  the  social  band, — 
In  soUtude,  with  thee. 

7  At  night,  we  lean  our  weary  heads 
On  thy  paternal  breast ; 

And,  safely  folded  in  thine  arms,    • 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 

8  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 
Let  all  my  days  be  past ; 

Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 
Nor  shall  I  fear,  the  last. 


1/0  i  Enening. 

THOTJ,  Lord,  hast  bless'd  my  going  out, 
0  bless  my  coming  in  I 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place, 
Thy  tabernacle  spread ; 

Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace. 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

3  To  THEE  for  refuge  may  I  run, 
From  sin's  alluring  snare  : 

Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  0  that  I  never,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart ; 

Here  let  me  give  my  wand' rings  o'er, 
.   By  giving  tliee  my  heart 


Parental  respontibHity. 
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GOD,  only  wise,  almighty,  good. 
Send  forth  thy  truth  and  hght^ 
To  point  us  out  the  narrow  road, 
And  guide  our  steps  aright 

2  Made  apt  by  thy  sufl&cient  grace 
To  teach  as  taught  by  thee. 

We  come  to  train  in  all  thy  ways 
Our  rising  progeny  ; — 

3  Their  selfish  will  in  time  subdue. 
And  mortify  their  pride ; 

And  lend  their  youth  a  sacred  clue 
To  find  the  Crucified. 

4  We  would  persuade  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 
With  mildest  zeal  proceed : 

And  never  take  the  harsher  way. 
When  love  will  do  the  deed. 


HYMNS 


165 


6  For  this  we  ask  io  faitli  sincere, 

The  wisdom  from  above  ; 
To  toudi  tiieir  Iw&ris  with  filial  Tear, 

And  pure  ingenuous  love ! — 

6  To  watch  thoir  will,  to  sense  inclined, 

Withhold  the  hurtiul  food  ; 
And  gently  bend  Lheir  tender  mind, 

And  draw  their  souls  to  God. 


Contecritiion  of  property. 
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"PATIIER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
-■-    I  have  my  all  restored : 
My  all  thy  property,  I  own, 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Confiding  in  thy  only  love, 

Throu<:h  Jesus  strength'ning  me, 
I  wait  tliy  faithfulness  tt)  prove, 
And  give  back  all  to  tfcee. 

3  Take  when  thou  wilt  into  thy  hands, 

And  as  ihou  wilt  require ; 
Resume  by  the  Chaldean  bands, 
Or  the  devouring  fire. 

4  Determined  all  thy  will  t'  obey, 

Thy  blessings  I  restore  ; 
Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 
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TTOW  happy  eveiy  child  of  grace, 
-*-*-  Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  eartli,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven ; 

A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; — 

Yet,  0 !  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  A  stranger  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  her« ; 

Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear ; 

'Its  evils  in  a  moment  end. 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  |>ast ; 
But  O  !  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last 

3  To  that  Jerusalem  above 
With  singing  I  repair. 

While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love, 
My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 

There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  mercifiil  High  Priest, 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  handsj 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 


808 


i^Mo-  Year't  dap. 


OING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise! 

^  All  piaise  to  him  belongs, 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 
Demands  our  choicest  songs ; 

His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Anotlier  various  year  ; 
We  all  with  vows  and  and  anthems  new 

Before  our  God  appear. 

2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own. 
Thy  still  continued  care: 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 
Whate'er  we  have  or  are  : 

Our  lips  and  livee  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love,  • 

While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go, 
To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be  ; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacrifice  to  thee ; 

Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven. 
And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 

The  jubilee  of  heaven, 

962  ammm^. 

A  LL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss, 
-^  Who  made  both  day  and  night ; 
Whose  throne  is  darkness  in  th'  abyss 
Of  uncreated  Ught 

2  Each  thought  and  deed,  his  piercing  eyes 
With  strictest  search  survey  ; 

The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise 
Than  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  0  King  of  kings. 
No  evil  shall  molest : 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keep  : 

Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  heads, 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repoae, 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refresh'd, 

Our  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose, 
And  bless  thee,  ever  blees'd. 

1053  Doxoloffy. 

l^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
•^^    And  Spirit  be  adored  ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Would  he      de  -  vote    that     sa  -  cred  head 


For    such    a    worm     as 


4 1^5  Surrendering  at  Vie    Cross. 

A  LAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
-^  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
"Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  v^orm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree  1 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in ; 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin  ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
Wliile  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


504  Cordial  ol>edience. 

pOME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own, 
^  Saviour,  thy  right  assert ! 
Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne, 
And  reign  witliin  my  heart ! 

2  Tlie  day  of  thy  great  power  I  feel, 
And  pant  for  liberty  ; 

I  loathe  myself,  deny  my  wUl, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

3  I  hate  my  sins,  no  longer  mine,  ^ 
For  I  renounce  them  too  ; 

My  .weakness  with  thy  strength  I  join, 
Thy  strength  shall  all  subdue. 


4  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway 
And,  sitting  at  thy  feet, 

Thy  laws  with  all  my  heart  obey, 
With  all  my  soul  submit. 

5  Thy  love  the  conquest  more  than  gains, 
To  all  I  shall  proclaim, 

Jesus,  the  King,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns, 
Bow  down  to  Jesus'  name. 

6  To  thee  shall  earth  and  hell  submit. 
And  every  foe  shall  fall. 

Till  death  expires  beneath  thy  feet, 
And  Grod  is  all  in  all 
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Before  termon. 

ATHER  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe, 
One  bright,  celestial  ray,  dart  down, 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe  !) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  light  that  shines  so  clear; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send. 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know, 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below. 

1053  Doxology. 

I^OW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
^    And  Spirit,  be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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120  Attraction  ofth«  cross. 

BEHOLD  th'  amazing  sight, 
The  Saviour  lifted  higli ; 
Beholii  the  Son  of  Grod's  delight 
Expire  in  agony. 

2  For  whom,  for  -whom,  my  heart, 
Were  all  these  sorrows  borne  ? 

Why  did  he  feel  that  piercing  smart, 
And  meet  that  various  scorn  ? 

3  For  love  of  us  he  bled, 
And  all  in  torture  died ; 

'Twas  love  that  bow'd  his  fainting  head, 
And  oped  his  gushing  side. 

4  I  see,  and  I  adore 

In  sympathy  of  love  ; 
I  feel  the  strong,  attractive  power, 
To  lift  my  soul  above. 

5  Drawn  by  such  cords  as  these, 
Let  all  the  earth  combine, 

With  cheerful  ardour,  to  conless 
The  energy  divine. 

6  In  thee  our  hearts  unite, 
Nor  share  thy  griefs  alone, 

But  from  thy  cross  pursue  their  flight 
To  tliy  triumphant  throne. 

9v  Psalm  xix.    Before  morning  urmon, 

"DEHOLD  the  morning  sim 
-*-'  Begins  his  glorious  way  ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  lisrht ; 
It  caHs  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 


3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  I 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 

For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ? 

0  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  path  to  heaven ! 

740  Psaim  IxTil. 

rjlO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
-^    In  mercy,  Lord,  incline; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  tliy  saints  to  shine  : 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
While  distant  lands  tlieir  tributes  pay. 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  diflf'ring  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name  I 

4  0  let  them  shout  and  sing. 
With  joy  ami  pious  mirth  ! 

For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  eartlu 

5  Let  diff 'ring  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame  ; 

Let  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name  I 

6  Then  God  upon  our  laad 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  his  resistless  power. 
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uUl  At  gi/oing  the  Iread. 

rpHEE,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 
-*•    For  this  our  hving  bread  ; 
Nourish'd  by  thy  preserving  grace, 
And  at  thy  table  fed. 

2  Who  in  these  lower  parts 
Of  thy  great  kingdom  feast, 

We  feel  the  earnest  in  our  hearts 
Of  our  eternal  rest. 

3  Yet  still  a  higher  seat 
We  in  tliy  kingdom  claim. 

Who  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 
The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

4  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize, 
We  surely  shall  attain, 

And  in  the  palace  of  the  skies 
With  thee  for  ever  reign. 

J^4  Jacob's  Ladder. 

T  ET  Jacob's  favoured  race 
^  The  wondrous  scale  approve, 
Through  which  alone  we  have  access 
To  that  bright  throne  above. 

2  The  foot  on  earth  is  fix'd. 
He  in  our  nature  dwells, 

Sinners  and  God  he  stands  betwixt, 
And  Grod  to  man  reveals. 

3  The  top  our  faitli  adores, 
The  top  transcends  our  sight ; 

Above  all  earthly  things  it  soars, 
And  all  created  height, 

4  His  glorious  majesty 

Our  heavenly  Lord  maintains ; 
As  God,  he  dwells  above  the  sky, 
As  God  for  ever  reigns. 
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Approaching  the  table. 


JESrS,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word  ; 
Here  in  thine  own  appointed  way 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'd, 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear  ; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Our  hearts  we  open  wide 
To  make  the  Saviour  room  ; 

And  lo  1  the  Lamb,  the  Crucified, 
The  sinner's  Friend,  is  come. 

4  His  presence  makes  the  feast ; 
And  now  our  bosoms  feel 

The  glory  not  to  be  exprest, 
The  joy  unspeakable. 

5  With  pure,  celestial  bliss 
He  doth  our  spirits  cheer ; 

His  house  of  banqueting  is  this, 
Atid  he  hath  brought  us  here. 

6  He  doth  his  servants  feed 
With  manna  from  above, 

His  banner  over  us  is  spread. 
His  everlasting  love. 

7  He  bids  us  drink  and  eat 
Imperishable  food. 

He  gives  his  flesh  to  be  our  meat, 
And  bids  us  drink  his  blood. 

8  Whate'er  th'  Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man,^ 
We  here  with  Christ  receive. 
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3o9  Opening  the  exerci«e«. 

TESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
"    Thy  promised  presence  claim, 
Thou  in  tlie  midst  of  us  siialt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name  : 

Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
And  everlasting  love. 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget  ; 

We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given  ; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

3  Present  we  know  thou  art, 
But^  0,  thyself  reveal  I 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 
The  mighty  comfort  feel  I 

0  may  thy  quick'ning  voice 
The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 
In  hope  of  perfect  love  I 

«\o  Lor<r»  Prayer. 

OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and  near ; 
•       To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love,     , 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 


3  Our  daily  bread  supply 
While  by  the  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 
From  Satan's  wiles,  defend ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 

And  guard  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  for  ever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine  ; 

^The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty, 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  beloved  Son, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say, 
"  All  for  his  sake  be  done." 


664  77ie  triumph. 

(i  T   THE  good  fight  have  fought," 
-■-  0  when  shall  I  declare  I 
The  vict'ry  by  my  Sa\-iour  got 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  0  may  I  triumph  so, 
When  all  my  warfare  's  past ; 

And,  dying,  find  my  latest  foe 
Under  ray  feet  at  last  1 

3  This  blesse<i  word  be  mine, 
Ju^  as  the  port  is  gain'd, 

"  Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
I  have  the  faith  maintain'd." 

4  Th'  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given, — 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
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And    to      thy      gra-cious      eye    pre-sent_,       A      hum  -  ble,      contrite  heart. 
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olo  Fraying  for  repentance. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part  ; 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
A  humble,  contrite  heart : 

2  A  heart  with  grief  opprest 
For  having  grieved  my  God ; 

A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest 
Till  sprinkled  vs^ith  thy  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire ; 

With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  inspire ; 

4  With  sofl'ning  pity  look. 
And  melt  my  hardness  down : 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone  I  ' 


Surrendering  the  heart. 
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AND  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  1 
I  can  hold  out  no  more  : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror  I 


I  all  forsake ; 


3  Though  late, 
My  friends,  my  all  resign ; 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  ! 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 
Nor  hence  again  remove  : 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 


5  My  one  desire  be  this, 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou. 
Thou  all  sufficient  art ; 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter  and  keep  my  heart. 

577  Depending  on  Christ. 

STILL  stir  me  up  to  strive 
With  thee  in  strength  divine, 
And  every  moment,  Lord,  revive 
This  fainting  soul  of  mine. 

2  Persist  to  save  my  soul 
Throughout  the  fiery  hour, 

Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

3  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  place ; 

And  teach  me  the  new*  song  to  sing, 
When  perfected  in  grace  I 

4  0  make  me  aU  Uke  thee, 
Before  I  hence  remove ! 

Settle,  confirm,  and  stabhsh  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

5  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

iUd^  DcKcology. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honpur  dpne. 


COBBS.     S.  M. 


L.  C.  E. 
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O    that    I    could  but   stand   in      fear,     Of      thy      af  -    flict  -    ing     rod. 
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olo  Praying  for  repentance, 

OTHAT  I  conUl  revere 
My  nmch-offended  God  I 
0  that  I  could  but  sUind  iu  fear 
Of  thy  aflflicting  rod  1 

2  If  mercy  cannot  draw, 

Thou  by  thy  threat'ning  move, 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  m  awe, 
That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

3  Let  me  with  horror  fly 
From  every  sinful  snare  j- 

Nor  ever  in  my  Judge's  eye  ' 
My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  great  tremendous  God, 
The  conscious  awe  impart ; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd, 
The  tender  fleslily  heart ; 

5  For  Jesus'  sake  alone, 
The  stony  heart  remove 

And  melt,  at  last,  O  melt  me  down, 
Into  the  mould  of  love  I 

824  Watch-n  ight 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
"With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray  : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 


Th'  immortal  Son  of  man. 
To  judge  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

T'  increase  our  gracious  fears, 
For  «'ver  let  th'  archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears 

The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

"  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come; 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

And  meet  your  instant  doom  1" 

4  O  may  we  thus  be  found, 
Obedient  to  his  word  ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 

0  may  we  thus  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest ! 

iS/C  TJie  fountain. 

ALL'D  from  above,  I  rise, 


C 


And  wash  away  my  sin ; 

The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies 

Can  make  the  foulest  clean, 

2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 
A  fountain  deep  and  wide; 
'Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear 
In  my  Redeemer's  side  ! 

105-4  Doeeology. 

n  IVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^  Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 
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LISBON.     S.  M. 


D.  READ. 


Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest,  That  saw  the  Lord  arise:  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  And 
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these  rejoic-ing     eyes,  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast.  And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 
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vkO  Opening  morning  aer^ce. 

TITELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
'  *    That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  1 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  Ms  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  within  the  place 
Which  thou  dost.  Lord,  frequent, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
In  sinful  pleasure  spent. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

206  Pentecost. 

T  ORD  God,   the  Holy  Ghost, 
-"  In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power! 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 

And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 


5  Spirit  of  light,  explore. 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

AVith  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide  ; 
0  spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified  I 

Ao  ^^  Fearful  in  praises.^ 

CTAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^  Ye  people  of  his  choice  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 
Above  all  blessing  high. 

Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  0  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips — our  mmds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  tliought  I 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 
Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear; 

Though  unreveal'd  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours : 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaim'd 
With  all  our  ransom' d  powers. 

6  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  I 
The  Lord  your  God  adore,; 

Stand  up,  and  bloss  his  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 


BELL.     S.  M. 
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My    gra  -  cious,   lov     -    ing     Lord,  To      thee       what    shall  I      say? 
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word,  And  scarce  presume  to  pray. 


1%^  humbled  Pharis^. 


389 

MY  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
To  tliee  what  sliall  I  say  ? 
Well  may  I  tremble  at  thy  word, 
And  scarce  presume  to  pray  I 

2  Yes,  Lord,  well  might  I  fear. 
Fear  e'en  to  ask  tliy  grace ; 

So  oft  have  I,  alas  !   drawn  near, 
And  mock'd  thee  to  thy  lace. 

3  With  all  iK)llution3  stain'd, 
Thy  hallow'd  courts  I  trod ; 

Thy  name  and  temple  I  profaned, 
And  dared  to  call  thee  God. 

4  My  nature  I  obey'd ; 
^Nly  own  desiies  pursued ; 

And  still  a  den  of  thieves  I  made 
The  hallow'd  house  of  God. 

5  My  sin  and  nakedness 
I  studied  to  disguise ; 

Spoke  to  ray  soul  a  flatt'ring  peace, 
And  put  out  my  own  eyes. 

6  In  6g-leave3  I  appear'd, 

Nor  with  my  form  would  part ; 
But  still  retain'd  a  conscience  sear'd, 
A  hard,  fleceitful  heart 


452 


TV  baeksUd^'t  eomplaitU. 


A  ND  wilt  thou  yet  be  found  ? 
•^  And  may  I  still  draw  near? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  poor  sinner's  prayer. 

2  Jpsns.  thine  aid  afford. 
If  still  the  same  thou  art ; 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord  I 
Lift  up  a  helpless  heart 


3  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast, 
The  struggUngs  of  my  will. 
The  foes  that  interrupt  my  rest, 
The  agonies  I  feeL 

1^  The  daily  death  I  prove, 
Saviour,  to  thee  is  known ; 

'Tis  worse  than  death  my  God  to  love, 
And  not  my  God  alone. 

5  0  my  offended  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace  : 

I  know  thou  caust ;  pronounce  the  word. 
And  bid  the  tempest  cease  ! 

6  I  long  to  see  thy  face. 
Thy  spirit  I  implore. 

The  living  water  of  tliy  grace. 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 

41(1  Embracing  offered  mercy. 

A  MY  offended  God, 
^  If  now  at  last  I  see, 
That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood, 
And  done  despite  to  thee ; 

2  If  I  begin  to  wake 

Out  of  my  deadly  sleep ; — 
Into  thy  arms  of  mercy  take. 
And  there  for  eyer  keep. 

3  No  other  right  have  I 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim; 
All,  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh. 
Through  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Thou  hast  obtain'd  the  grace 
Tliat  all  may  turn  and  hve ; 

And  lo !  thy  offer  I  embrace, 
Thy  mercy  I  receive. 
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SHIRLAND.     S.  M. 


STANLEY. 


0     bless  -  ed    souls  are 


they,  Whose  sins     are     cov  -  ered     o'er !         Di  - 
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463  Psalm  xxxii.  1—6. 

A  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
"  Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er  I 
Divinely  bless'd,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care, 

Their  lips  and  hves  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  conceal'd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound ; 

Till  I  confess' d  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


<2 1 7  Work  and  Witness. 

f\  COME,  and  dwell  in  me, 
^  Spirit  of  power  within  : 
And  bring  the  glorious  Uberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin  I 

2  This  inward,  dire  disease, 
Spirit  of  health,  remove ; 

Spirit  of  finish'd  holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume, 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right, 

According  to  thy  will  and  word, 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight 


5  I  ask  no  higher  state  ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this ; 
And  soon  or  later  then  .translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 

/i44  The  church  catholic. 

T  ET  party  names  no  more 
-'-«  The  Christian  world  o'erspread : 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found. 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 

With  mutual  blessings  crown' d. 

3  Let  bitterness  and  wrath 
Be  banish'd  far  away : 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above  ; 

Where  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

/CtO  Closing  Conference. 

AND  let  our  bodies  part,    - 
To  different  climes  repair : 
Inseparably  join'd  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  Jesus,  the  Corner-stone, 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite. 

And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  him  in  white. 

3  0  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesus'  work  below ; 

And,  foil' wing  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  further  conquests  go. 


HYMNS. 
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4  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
B(.-fore  his  lab'rcrs  lies  ; 
And  lo  !   wo  soe  the  vast  reward 
Which  wuitd  us  iu  the  skies. 

6  O  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  aseeiid, 

That  haven  t)f  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labours  end  I 

G  Wht?re  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suff'rinf:^  and  our  pain: — 
Who  meet  on  that  ettTual  shore, 
Shall  never  part  again. 

7  0  happy,  happy  place, 
Where  saints  and  angols  meet! 

There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face, 
And  all  our  brethren  greet 

8  The  church  of  the  first-bom. 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest, 

And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

9  With  joy  we  shall  behold. 
In  yonder  bless'd  abode, 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old, 
And  all  tlie  saints  of  God. 

10  Abr'am  and  Isaac,  there, 
•  And  Jacob  shall  receive 

The  foU'wers  of  their  faith  and  prayer 
Who  now  in  bodies  Uve. 

11  We  shall  our  time  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheerful  hope. 

And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  death, 
And  gain  the  mountain-top. 

12  To  gather  home  his  own 
God  shall  his  angels  send, 

And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun, 
In  deatliless  triumph  end. 
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'  Let  iM  keep  the  feaeC 


T  ET  all  who  truly  boar 
-*-^  The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare, 
And  eat  tlie  paschal  Lamb : 

Our  Passover  was  slain 
At  Salem's  hallow'd  place. 
Yet  we  who  in  our  tents  remain 
Shall  gain  his  largest  grace. 

2  This  eucharistic  feast 
Our  every  want  supplies, 
And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest, 
And  share  liis  sacrifice  : 

By  faith  his  flesh  we  eat, 
Who  here  his  passion  show. 
And  God  out  of  hio  holy  seat 
Shall  all  his  gifts  bestow. 


3  Who  thu3  our  faith  employ 
His  suff" rings  to  record. 

E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord  ; 

As  though  we  every  one 
Beneath  his  cross  had  stood, 
And  se<;n  him  heave,  and  heard  him  groan, 
And  felt  his  gushing  blood, 

4  0  God  I  'tis  finish'd  now  I 
The  mortal  pang  is  past  I 

By  faith  his  head  we  see  him  bow, 
And  hear  him  breathe  his  last : 

We  too  with  him  are  dead, 
And  shall  with  him  arise. 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head 
Shall  hit  us  to  the  skies. 
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'Now  U  the  cUiy  of  Boltation. 


mO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  tliine,^ 
-■-    Lotlged  in  thy  sovereign  hand, 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  lil'e  away  ; 

0  !  make  thy  servants  truly  wise 
That  they  may  hve  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 

Waken  by  thy  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 
01  be  it  still  pursued. 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
Swift  as  the  morning  hght. 

Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  dio 
In  sudden,  endless  night 

587  WatchfulneM. 

nnnOU  seest  my  feebleness, 
-'-   Jesus,  be  thou  my  power. 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress. 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode : 

My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save. 
Myself  I  cannot  keep  : 

But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyeUds  never  sleep. 

4  ^ly  soul  to  thee  alone. 
Now,  therefore,  I  commend  : 

Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 
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WATCHMAN.     S.  M. 


LEACH. 


Hark,    how  the     watch  -  men     cry  I 
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247  The  church  militant. 

TT  ARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry ! 
-^-^  Aitend  the  trumpet's  sound  ! 
Stand  to  youi-  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, 
Tiie  powers  of  hell  surround. 

2  Who  bow  to  Christ's  command. 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare; 

The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  ! 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war  I 

3  See,  on  the  mountain  top. 
The  standard  of  your  God ! 

In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

4  His  standard-bearer,  I 
To  all  the  nations  call : 

Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh ; 
He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

5  G©  up  with  Christ  your  Head ; 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 

6  All  power  to  Him  is  given : 
He  ever  reigns  the  same : 

Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven, 
Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 


26 


AU-8ufficiency. 


MY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call :    . 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dufigeon  where  I  dwell : 
'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here, 
Vl  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 


3  The  smilings  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are ! 

'Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  nowhere  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  thy  giacious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  iSTot  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
Can  one  delight  afford  ; 

No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  souL 

8  To  thee  my  spirits  fly^ 
With  infinite  desire : 

And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie  ! 
O  Jesus,  raise  me  higher ! 


Ov"  Imitation  of  Chri^. 

TESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
"    Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me, 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2,  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 
In  me  thy  bowels  move ! 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 
Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 


DYER.     S.  M. 
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WitnMS  of  adoption, 
OW  can  a  sinner  know 


His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  ? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburden'd  of  her  load, 

And  swells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath, 

We  find  within  our  heart?,  and  dare 
The  pointless  darts  of  death. 

6  Stronjfer  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  power  we  prove ; 

And  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 


447  7^  bacitlider'a  return, 

r\  JESUS !  full  of  grace, 
^  To  thee  I  make  nry  moan ; 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face, 
Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  seal, 
Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
12 


3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  ? 
Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  Uve : 

Forgive,  my  gasping  spirit  cries, 
Abundantly  forgive. 

4  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 
Relieve  my  wretchedness ; 

And  0,  my  pardon  give  me  back. 
And  give  me  back  my  peace  I 

5  Again  thy  love  reveal, 

*  Restore  that  inward  heaven, 
0  grant  me  once  again  to  feel, 

Through  faith,  my  sins  forgiven  1 

G  Thy  utmost  mercy  show  : 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul. 

In  peace  and  full  assurance  go, 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 
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JESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
•^    Thy  feeble  creature's  cry : 
And  show  thyself  the  sinner's  Friend, 
And  set  me  up  on  high. 

2  From  hell's  oppressive  power 
My  strugiiliug  soul  release, 

And  to  thy  Fatlier's  grace  restore, 
And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 

3  Rivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow ; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thine, 
The  joy  of  angels  know. 

4  That  thou  caost  here  forgive 
Grant  me  to  testify  : 

And  justified  by  faith  to  live, 
And  in  that  faith  to  die. 
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"DLESS'D  be  the  tie  that  binds 
■^  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  Uke  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Fathei;[s  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  are  one — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  "We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

lOD  Jacob's  Ladder. 

pURSUE  the  mystery! 

-^  The  duteous  angel-train 
Ascending  and  descending  see 
Upon  the  Son  of  man ! 

2  The  ministerial  host 

Their  heavenly  Lord  attend ; 
And  us,  who  in  his  mercy  trust, 
He  bids  his  guards  defend. 


3  Through  Christ,  our  living  Way, 
Sent  from  above  they  come, 

Our  spirits  safely  to  convey 
To^ur  eternal  home : 

4  They  watch  each  glorious  heir, 
And  when 'from  flesh  releast, 

Up*  to  our  Father's  throne  they  bear, 
And  lodsre  us  in  his  breast  • 


2  Cor.  T.  1—9. 
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TirE  know,  by  faith  we  know, 
' '     If  this  vile  house  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay. 

We  have  a  house  above, 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands; 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemers  love 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

2  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure ; 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure : 

0  were  we  enter'd  there  I 
To  perfect  heaven  restored  I 
0  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 
The  triumph  of  our  Lord  1 

3  For  this  in  faith  we  call ; 
For  this  we  weep  and  pray : 

0  might  the  tabernacle  fall  I 
0  might  we  'scape  away  I 

Full  of  immortal  hope, 

We  urge  the  restless  strife, 
And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 
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963  Xoming. 

THE  day  is  past  and  gone, 
The  evening  shades  appear ; 
3  may  we  all  reraiember  well, 

The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by. 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 

3o  death  will  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  posses  L 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 

yiay  angels  guard  us,  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  hght  appears. 

4  And  when  we  early  rise, 
And  view  tli'  unwearied  sun, 

May  we  set  out  to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run. 

5  And  when  our  days  are  past. 
And  we  from  time  remove, 

3  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
The  bosom  of  thy  love  I 
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SIN^fTERS,  the  call  obey. 
The  latest  call  of  grace , 
rhe  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 
Of  a  devoted  race : 

Devils  and  men  combine 
To  plague  the  faithless  seed, 
And  vials  full  of  wrath  divine 
Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

2  Enter  into  the  Rock, 

Ye  trembUng  slaves  of  sin, — 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck 
And  cleft  to  take  you  in : 


To  shelter  the  distrest 
He  did  the  cross  endure ; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 
In  Jesus'  wounds  secure. 

o\£  Praying  for  rain. 

LORD,  in  mercy  spare 


0 


The  herbage  of  the  field  ; 
And,  under  thy  paternal  care. 
May  it  abundance  yield. 

2  Restrain  the  burning  ray, 
And  grant  refreshing  rains ; 

Restore  the  verdure  from  decay, 
And  drench  the  parched  plains. 

3  Then  we  our  praise  will  show 
To  our  preserver,  God ; 

Our  songs  of  melody  shall  flow, 
And  spread  his  name  abroad. 

748    For  the  ^dry  bone*  of  the  house  of  Arad." 
"VTESSIAH,  full  of  grace, 


Redeem'd  by  tliee,  we  plead 
The  promise  made  to  Abrah'm  s  race, 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

2  Their  bones,  as  quite  dried  up. 
Throughout  the  vale  appear  ; 

Cut  oflf  and  lost  their  last  faint  hope 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here. 

3  Open  their  graves,  and  bruag 
The  outcasts  forth,  to  own 

Thou  art  their  Lord,  their  God,  their  King, 
Their  true  Anointed  One. 

4  To  save  the  race  forlorn. 
Thy  glorious  arm  display  I 

And  show  the  world  a  nation  bom, 
A  nation  in  a  day  I 


180 


AYLESBURY.     S.  M. 


Db.  gbeek. 


'^^^^^=^mn^m 


weep,     And     shall  our  cheeks     be 


-s  — 


—0- 

Let    ffoods  of 


g^^pgl^^^' 


pen 


ten' 


tial   grief    Burst  forth  from    ev  -  eiy    eye. 


111        "^<j  beheld  the  city,  and  wept  over  iV 
T\ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
-^  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief     . 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wondering  angels  see  ; 

Be  thou  astonish'd,  0  my  soul; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

114  •'  jfy  goiU  is  exceeding  sorroto/ul.'" 

FTlEnE  man  of  sorrow  now 
-'-   Thou  dost  indeed  appear, 

Beneath  my  guilty  burden  bow, 
And  tremble  with  niy  fear. 

2  Thy  pain  is  my  relief, 
And  doth  my  load  remove  ; 
For  O,  if  all  thy  soul  is  grief, 
Yet  all  thy  heart  is  love! 

oD4  Impending  judgments. 

JESUS,  to  thee  we  fly 
"    From  the  devouring  sword ; 
Oar  city  of  defence  is  nigh  ; 
Oar  help  is  in  the  Lord  : — 
Or  if  the  scourge  o'erflow, 
And  laugh  at  innocence. 
Thine  everlasting  arras,  we  know, 
Shall  be  our  soul's  defence. 
2  We  in  thy  word  believe, 
And  on  thy  promise  stay  ; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give, 
Shc;ll  be  to  us  a  prey : 
Our  hfe  with  thee  we  hide 
Above  the  furious  blast, 
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And  shelter'd  in.  thy  wounds  abide 
Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 

too         "  One  fold  under  one  ShepTierd.*' 
TjlATHER  of  boundless  grace 
-^    Thou  hast  in  part  fulfill'd 

Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 

2  A  few  from  every  land 
At  first  to  Salem  came, 

And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

3  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord, — 

The  full  accomphshment  attend, 
Of  thy  prophetic  word. 

4  Thy  promise  deeper  Ues 
In  unexhausted  grace. 

And  new-discover'd  worlds  arise 
To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

5  Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake. 
By  him  redeem'd  of  old. 

All  nations  must  come  in  and  make 
One  undivided  fold : 

6  "While  gather'd  in  by  thee, 
And  perfected  in  one, 

They  all  at  once  thy  glory  see 
In  thy  co-equal  Son. 

4  «)  tf       Funeral  of  an  aged  minister, 
a  OERVANT  of  God,  well  done  I 
^  Rest  from  thy  loved  employ ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  %4ct'ry  won. 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy." 

The  voice  at  midnight  came ; 
He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  fi'ame, 
He  fell,— but  felt  no  fear. 


HYMNS. 
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2  Tranquil  amid  alaria.s, 

It  iouud  liiui  uu  Uic  lic'Id, 
A  vet'ran,  sluinb'nng  oa  his  arms, 
Beufath  iijj  reu-croas  sliicld. 

HLs  sword  was  in  his  hand, 
Still  warm  with  recent  tight, 
Ready  tliat  moment,  at  command, 
Through  roclc  and  steel  to  smite. 

3  It  was  a  two-edged  blade, 
Of  heavenly  temper  keen  : 

And  double  were  the  wounds  it  made 
Where'er  it  glanced  between. 

'Twas  death  to  sin, — 'twas  life 
To  all  who  mourn'd  for  sin ; 
It  kindled  and  it  silenced  strife, 
Made  war  and  peace  within, 

4  Oft  with  its  fiery  force 

His  arm  had  quell'd  the  foe, 
And  laid,  resistless  in  his  course, 
The  ahen-arniies*low. 

Bent  on  such  glorious  toils, 
The  world  to  him  was  loss, 
Yet  all  his  trophies,  all  his  spoils, 
He  hung  upon  the  cross. 

5  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

''  To  meet  thy  God  prepare  I" 
He  woke, — and  caught  his  Captain's  eye, 
Then,  strong  in  faitli  and  prayer. 

His  spirit,  witli  a  bound, 
Lefl  its  encumb'ring  clay; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darken' d  ruin  lay. 

6  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 
Labour  and  sorrow  cease  ; 

And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  I 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  wliile  eternal  ages  run. 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 
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A  BSENT,  alas !  from  God, 

-^  We  in  the  body  mourn, 

And  pine  to  quit  this  mean  abode, 

And  languish  to  return. 

Jesus,  regard  our  vows, 

And  change  our  faith  to  sight; 
And  clothe  us  with  our  nobler  house 
Of  everlasting  Ught  I 

2  0  let  us  put  on  thee 
In  perfect  holiness ! 
And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  see, 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  fece : 


Thy  grace  with  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  tlie  earnest  given  ; 
And  then  triumphantly  come  down, 
And  lake  us  up  to  heaven  I 

674  TheendqfU/k. 

A  ND  am  I  born  to  die  ? 
-^  To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembUng  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  ? 

A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead. 
Where  ail  things  are  forgot ! 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Eternal  happiness  or  wo 

Must  then  my  portion  be  I 

Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
I  from  my  grave  shall  rise ; 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crown'd, 
And  see  the  flaming  skies  1 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb— 
With  triumph  or  regret? 

A  fearful,  or  a  joyful  doom — 
A  curse,  or  blessing  meet  ? 

Will  angel  bands  convey 
Tlieir  brother  to  ihe  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away 
To  meet  its  sentence  there  ? 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 
That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 

Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out. 
Or  number' d  with  the  blest  ? 

1  must  from  God  be  driven. 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 

Must  come  at  liis  command  to  heaven. 
Or  else, — depart  to  helL 

6T5  Th«  end  of  life. 

A  THOU  that  wouldst  not  have 
"  One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery  I 

Show  me  the  way  to  shun 
Thy  dreadful  wratli  severe  ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear  I 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  way. 
Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 

So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 

So  shall  I  love  my  God, 
Because  he  first  loved  me  ; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode 
To  all  eternity. 


182 


THATCHER.     S.  M. 


33=;  rz® 


3^S3 


:r3fr::;Sr:3tz:: 


We       by        his      Spi    -    rit   pcpve,   And     know    the     thin 


HANDEL. 


li^ 


of     God, 


Witness  of  Adoption. 


WE  by  his  Spirit  prove, 
And  know  the  things  of  G-od ; 
The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestow'd. 

2  His  Spirit  us  he  gave, 
Who  dwells  in  us,  we  know ; 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  all  its  fruits  we  chow. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart 
That  in  our  Saviour  was, 

To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart. 
And  signs  us  with  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature's  turn'd,  our  mind 
Transform' d  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  join'd,— 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

5  Whate'er  our  pard'ning  Lord 
Commands,  we  gladly  do; 

And,  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 
We  all  his  steps  pursue. 

6  His  glory  our  design, 

.  We  hve  our  God  to  please ; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine. 
To  perfect  holiness. 

ooA  Morning. 

TyE  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
'  '     0  Day-Star  from  on  high  I 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade. 

Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  0  let  thy  orient  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse. 
The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice 
Which  shade  the  universe  I 


3  How  beauteous  nature  now ! 
How  dark  and  sad  before ! 

With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  0  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day ; 

Or  Jesus'  blood,  like  evening  dew, 
Wash  all  its  stains  away  I 

6  May  we  this  life  improve, 
To  mourn  for  errors  past, — 
And  Mve  this  short  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit, — One  in  Three, — 
Be  glory ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  for  ever  be. 


757  God  giveth  the  increase. 

LORD,  if  at  thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand. 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow. 

The  virtue  of  thy  grace 
A  large  increase  shall  give. 
And  multiply  the  faithful  race. 
Who  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Now,  then,  the  ceaseless  shower 
Of  gospel  blessings  send. 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 
Thy  ministers  attend. 

On  multitudes  confer 
The  heart-renewing  love, 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 
Por  fuller  joys  above. 
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OOJ  ■  EnttHng  the  Ark. 

T  IKE  Noah's  weary  dove, 
^  That  soar'd  the  earth  around, 
But  not  a  resting-place  above 

The  cheerless  waters  found, — 

2  0  cease,  my  wand'ring  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 

All  the  wide  world,  lo  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe,  thou  shalt  abide, 
There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 

And  every  loncring  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest 


642        '^  AU  thinga  vork  togeVier  for 

AWAY  !  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts  no  longer  mine ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hope. 
That  calms  my  troubled  breast  ; 

My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  he  wills  is  best. 

3  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine, — 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree  ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back. 
By  Heaven  design' d  for  me. 


5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  mor^, 
But  in  his  pleasure  rest ; 

AVhose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power, 
Engage  to  make  me  blest 

6  T'  accomplish  his  design, 
The  creatures  all  agree ; 

And  all  the  attributes  divine 
Axe  now  at  work  for  me. 


676  7%6  iMtM  qf  li/e  and  dtaiK. 

A  WHERE  sliall  rest  be  found, 
^  Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  tlie  ocean-depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 

The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  hve, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

2  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
Tiiere  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  tlH>  flight  of  years ; 
Ajid  all  that  life  is  love : — 

There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
0  !  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  '•  tlie  second  death  I" 

3  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 

Lest  we  be  banish' d  from  thy  face, 
Ajid  evermore  undone. 

Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 
Alone  are  found  in  thee. 
The  life  of  perfect  love, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 


ST.  THOMAS. 


WILLIAMS. 
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6  1  PHolm  ciiL  S— 12. 

■  Y  soul,  ^repeat  His  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  ■will  not  always  chide ; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 

Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west^ 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

60  P^alm,  CiiL  1—7. 

C\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
"-^  Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

2  0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins  ; 
'Tis  he  reheves  thy  pain ; 

'Tis  he  who  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransom'd  from  the  grave  ; 

He,  who  redeem'd  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hatii  sovereign  power  to  save. 


5  He  fills  the  poor  w4th  good ; 
He  gives  the  suflf'rers  rest;     * 

The  Lord  hath  judgment  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  opprest 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 

But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

585  WaichfxdnMK 

BID  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  w^ays  take  heed, 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 
And  circumspectly  tread. 

2  0  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succors  from  above  I 

And  stand  against  their  op>en  hate, 
And  well-dissembled  love. 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm. 
When  men  and  devils  join: 

'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm, 
Li  panoply  divine. 

4  0  may  I  set  my  face. 
His  onsets  to  repel  1 

Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chase 
The  fiend  to  his  own  helL 

5  But  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe, 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, 
To  thee  my  weakness  show;— 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone, 
With  self-distrusting  care ; 

And  deeply  in  the  spirit  groan 
The  never-ceasing  prayer. 


BESSELL.    S.M. 
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HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  tlieir  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 
How  sweet  tl\e  tidings  are  I 

"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  I" 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 
That  see  this  heavenly  light  I 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  witiiout  the  sight. 

5  Tlie  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  tlie  earth  abroad : 

Let  every  nation  now  behoid 

Their  Saviour  and  their  tJod. 

166  Jacob' t  Ladder. 

■p  EDEEMER  of  mankind, 
^^  Who  on  thy  name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  find 
Open'd  'twixt  earth  and  sky. 

2  Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace, 
Descend  through  thee  alone; 
And  thou  dost  all  oor  services 
Present  before  the  throne. 


3  On  us  thy  Father's  love 
Is  for  tliy  sake-  bestow'd  ; 

Thou  art  our  Advocate  above, 
Thou  art  our  way  to  God. 

4  Our  way  to  God  we  trace. 
And  through  thy  name  forgiven, 

From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  grace. 
On  thee  we  climb  to  heaven. 


I' 


obb  strangers  and  pilgrimt^ 

N  every  time  and  place. 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high, 
Are  call'd  his  sovereign  will  t'  embrace, 
And  still  their  own  deny, — 

2  To  follow  his  command, 
On  earth  as  pilgrims  rove, 

And  seek  an  undiscover'd  land, 
And  house,  and  friends  above. 

3  Father,  the  narrow  path 
To  tliat  far  country  show  ; 

And  in  the  steps  of  Abrah'm's  faith 
Enable  me  to  go. 

4  A  cheerful  sojourner 
Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam, 

Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 
I  reach  my  heavenly  home. 

Oo\  Tfu  ado/  consecration. 

T  ORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
•^  With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 

Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecr^  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransom'd  servant,  I 
Restore  to  thee  thy  own ; 
And  from  this  moment,  live  or  die, 
To  serve  my  Gxxi  alone. 


LABAN.     S.  M. 


Fa  -  ther,    our  hearts  we      lift  Up      to      thy       gracious    throne,     And 


m^ 


/T\ 


I 


-h— ©^ 


■^—  -^ ^ 


^ 


~; ^Q- 


m 


thank  thee    for    the    pre  -  cious    gift  Of     thine     in   -  car  -  nate   Son  I 
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Unto  us  a  child  ie  Jam." 


FATHER,  our  hearts  we  Hft 
Up  to  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 
Of  tliine  incarnate  Son  1 

2  The  gift  unspeakable 
We  thankfully  receive, 

And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  tell, 
And  to  thy  glory  hve. 

3  Jesus,  the  holy  child, 
Doth,  by  his  birth,  declare 

That  God  and  man  are  reconciled, 
And  one  in  him  we  are. 

4  A  peace  on  earth  he  brings. 
Which  never  more  shall  end ; 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings, 
Declares  himself  our  friend. 

5  His  kingdom  from  above 
He  doth  to  us  impart, 

And  pure  benevolence  and  love 
O'erflow  the  faithful  heart : 

6  Changed  in  a  moment,  we 
The  sweet  attraction  find, 

With  open  arms  of  charity 
Embracing  all  mankind. 

7  0  might  they  all  receive 

The  new-born  Prince  of  peace  I 
And  meekly  in  his  Spirit  live, 
And  in  his  love  mcrease  l» 

8  Till  he  convey  us  home. 
Cry  every  soul  aloud, 

Come,  thou,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
And  take  us  up  to  God  I 


OAi  ii-And  thy  saints  bless  thee.''* 

A  LMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
-^  How  glorious  is  thy  name  I 
Thy  wonders  how  diffused  abroad, 
Throughout  creation's  frame  1 

2  In  native  white  and  red 
The  rose  and  lily  stand. 

And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  spread 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

3  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky, 
With  unambitious  song; 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high, 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too  : 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  him  praises  due. 

5  Descend,  celestial  fire. 
And  seize  me  from  above  I 

Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  desire, 
A  sacrifice  of  love  1 

6  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days  ; 

And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

976  At  table. 

rpHOU  art  that  bread  of  life, 
-'-   That  meat  which  shall  remain, 
Be  it  our  only  care  and  strife 
Thy  blessed  self  to  gain. 

2  Give,  Lord,  ^nd  always  give 
Th'  immortalizing  food, 
And  strengthen  us  by  grace  to  live 
The  glorious  life  of  God. 


ISHAil.    S.M. 
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Tune  ev  -  ery  heart      and   ev  -  ery  tongue,       To  praise   the     Sa  -  viour's  name. 


w66  ''  Sing  praises  to  Oody 

AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Tune  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 

For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Tell,  in  seraphic  strains, 
What  he  has  done  for  you ; 

How  he  has  taken  off  your  chains, 
And  form'd  your  hearts  anew. 

4  His  faithfulness  proclaim 
While  life  to  you  is  given ; 

Join  hands  and  hearts  to  praise  his  name, 
TiU  we  all  meet  in  heaven. 
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URGE  on  your  rapid  course, 
Ye  blood-besprinkleil  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force ; 
'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands. 

2  See  there  the  starry  crown 
That  glitters  through  the  skies  I 

Satan,  the  world,  and  sm,  tread  down, 
And  take  the  glorious  prize  I 

3  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 
Through  many  a  conflict  here. 

Through  blooil,  ye  mast  the  entrance  gain, 
Yet  0,  disdain  to  fear. 

4  "  Courage  !"  your  Captain  cries, 
(Who  ail  your  toil  foreknew,) 

"  Toil  ye  shall  have  ;  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercome  for  you." 


5  The  world  cannot  withstand 
Its  ancient  Conqueror  : 

The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  hand 
Which  arms  us  for  a  war. 

6  This  is  the  victory — 
Before  our  faith  they  fall; 

Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 
Beheve,  and  conquer  all  I 

163  Jaeob^B  Ladder. 

TyHAT  doth  the  Ladder  mean 
* '     Sent  down  from  the  Most  High  ? 
Fasten' d  to  eartli,  its  foot  is  seen, — 
Its  summit  to  the  sky. 

2  Lo  !  up  and  down  the  scale 
The  angels  swiilly  move ; 

And  God,  the  great  Invisible, 
Himself  appears  above  I 

3  Jesus  that  Ladder  is, 
Th'  Incarnate  Deity, 

Partaker  of  celestial  bliss, 
And  human  misery. 

4  Sent  from  his  high  abode, 
To  sleeping  mortals  given. 

He  stands,  and  man  unites  to  Qrod, 
And  earth  connects  with  heaven. 

20  Glory  of  God, 

A  ALL-CREATING  God, 
^  At  whose  supreme  decree 
Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, 

Our  souls  sprang  forth  from  thee : 

2  For  this  thou  hast  design'd, 
And  form'd  us  man  for  this ; 
To  know,  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 


LONSDALE.     S.  M. 
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Come,  ye     that      love      the     Lord,     And      let      your     joys      be    known; 
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Join    in       a      song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  While  ye   surround     his     throne. 
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Rejoicing  in  God. 


COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  the  place  ! 

Religion  never  was  design' d 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refiise  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
That  all  the  earth  surveys. 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 


5  This  awful  God  is  ours, 
Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 

He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers 
To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 


7  Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

8  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below : 

Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


9  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
10  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


Eph  vi.  10. 
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qOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise! 
^  And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplie 
.    Through  his  Eternal  Son ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 
'VVTao  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


2  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 
That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 


3  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  ^ray  : 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down,' 

And  win  the  well-fought  day ; 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conqu'rors  home. 


LONSDALE,    conclcded. 
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Be    ban  -  ish'd  from  the  place  I 


1  lie  sorrows   of    tlio    mind  Be    ban  -  ish  d  froru  the  place  I  Re- 
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n0^f^^TT  thou  all  tliy  prj,.f3 

^  A  IK  I  ways  into  His  hands, 

To  His  sure  trust  and  tender  care, 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands : 
"Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 


2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care  ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause,  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 


3  Thine  everlasting  tnith, — 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 

Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove; 
And  whatsoe'er  thou  will'st, 
Thou  dost,  0  King  of  kings  I 

"What's  thy  unerring  wisdom's  choice, 
Thy  power  to  being  brings  I 

4  Thou  everywhere  hast  sway. 
And  all  things  sers'e  thy  might; 

Thine  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 

Thy  path  unsullied  hght. 
When  thou  arisest  Lord, 

What  shall  thy  work  withstand  ? 
When  all  thy  children  want,  thou  giv'st ; 

"Who,  who  shall  stay  thy  hand  ? 


644  Trust  in  Providence. 

rilVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
^^  Hope,  and  be  undismay'd  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy 'tears; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head  : 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 


2  Still  heavy  is  thy  h^art  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  be  gone. 
What  though  thou  rnlest  not. 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  welL 


3  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway. 
To  choose  and  to  command  ; 
So  shalt  thou,  wond'ring,  own  his  way, 
How  wise  ;  how  strong  his  hand ! 
Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  nppear. 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  tliy  needless  fear. 


4  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 
0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee  : 
Let  us  in  Hfe,  in  deatli. 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 

And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 

^hy  love  and  guardian  care. 
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"95  Eotnehold  consecrated  to  God. 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house 
Belongs  to  God  alone  ; 
Yet  rendering  him  my  constant  vows, 
He  sends  his  blessings  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 
My  house  to  serve  the  Lord, 

To  search  the  soul-converting  page, 
And  feed  upon  his  word, — 

3  To  ask  with  faith  and  hope 
The  grace  which  he  suppUes, 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  oflFer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew, 
Through  thy  restraining  grace, 

Our  father  Abrah'm's  steps  pursue, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made, 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divine, 
To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive, 
Thy  family  t'  increase, 

And  let  us  in  thy  favour  live. 
And  let  us  die  in  peace. 

842  P«alm  IxxYi. 

ri  OD  is  in  Judah  known, 

^  Israel  extols  his  name. 
In  Salem  he  has  placed  his  tiirone, 
In  Zion  lives  his  fame. 

2  There  did  he  break  the  shield. 
The  battle  and  the  bow, 
There  to  his  glorious  might  shall  yield 
The  desolating  foe. 


3  There  is  the  spoiler  spoil'd. 

The  proud  have  slept  their  sleep  j 
There  are  the  men  of  battle  foil'd, 
In  one  promiscuous  heap. 

4  When  thy  rebuke  is  heard, 
Both  horse  and  car  expire ; 

Thou  Grod  of  Jacob  shalt  be  fear'd, 
0  who  shall  meet  thine  ire  1 

5  Heaven  utter'd  thy  decree. 
Earth,  trembling,  paused  to  hear : 

Soon  shall  the  world  thy  judgments  see, 
Thy  saints  no  more  shall  fear. 

6  Man's  wrath  shall  give  thee  praise, 
His  wrath  shall  be  restrain'd  I 

A  tribute  to  Jehovah  raise, 

From  aU  the  world  obtain'd  I 

7  Let  all  adore  his  reign, 

And  own  his  peerless  worth  I 
The  power  of  chiefs  he  will  restrain. 
And  quell  the  kings  of  earth. 

V  i"  Putting  on  the  Lord  Je»ut. 

n  RACIOUS  Redeemer,  hear ! 
^^  Into  my  soul  come  down; 
Let  it  throughout  my  life  appear 
That  I  have  Christ  put  on. 

2  0  plant  in  me  thy  mind ! 
0  fix  in  me  thy  home  I 

So  shall  I  cry  to  all  mankind. 
Come  to  the  waters,  come  I 

3  Jesus  is  full  of  grace, 

To  all  his  bowels  move ;  , 

Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race, 
That  God  is  only  love. 
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When  shall      my     soul        re  -  turn       a    -    gain     To     her  e  -  ter  -  n^      rest? 
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0«r4  Surrendering  th«  heart. 

TyHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain, 
'•^     And  force  ine  to  thy  breast'^ 
Wlien  sliall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  etelrnal  rest  ? 

2  Ah  I  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wand' ring  to  and  fro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Ah  !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

5  To  rescue  me  from  wo, 

Thou  didst  with  all  things  part, 
Didst  lead  a  siiflTring  life  below. 
To  gain  my  worthless  heart. 

6  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  of  all  that  breatlie 

Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 
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For   a  minist^  bf/br«  prtacJUng. 


"DQUTP  me  for  the  war, 
•^  And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare. 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought ; 
^[y  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought — 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 


3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  I 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
Witli  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will. 
Which  offers  life  to  alL 

• 

5  0  m&y  I  love  like  thee! 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread  I 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

6  0  may  I  learn  the  art, 
With  meekness  to  reprove  \ 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart. 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

5o8  The  OkrUtian  racs, 

"DACERS  of  Christ,  arise! 
-"^  Stand  forth,  prepare  to  run  I 
Toward  the  goal  lift  up  your  eyes, 
And  mjmfully  go  on. 

2  'Tis  true,  the  race  is  sharp ; 
But,  then,  it  is  not  long ; 

Each  racer  soon  will  take  his  harp, 
And  warble  Zion's  song. 

3  Open  the  eye  of  faith. 

And  view  the  crown  on  high  ; 
Break  tliroiiijh  the  snares  of  sin  and  deatli, 
To  endless  glory  fly. 

4  Nearer  approaches  make  ; 
Run  to  the  heavenly  land  ; 

The  prize  of  your  high  calling  take 
In  your  victorious  hand. 
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Bless'd  are  the  sons    of  peace,  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ;  Whose  kind  designs  to 
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9^4  Psalm  cxxxiii. 

"DLESS'D  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
^  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
-     Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  BL'Ss'd  is  the  pious  house 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet, 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  bless'd  above, 

Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils^ 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

\%A  Varioits  offices. 

THOU  very  paschal  Lamb, 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed. 
Through  whom  we  out  of  Egypt  came. 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace  I 
Fulfil  thy  character ; 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 

3  Throughout  the  desert  way 
Conduct  us  by  thy  hght; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  above. 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 

955   '  Morning. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way, 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise 
With  every  bright'ning  ray 


2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing ; 

And  to  its  great  Original 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down, 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found  . 
My  kind  Preserver  near  I 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  0  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service  1  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 


•  0  V  Hebrew  missionaries. 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  love, 
Set  up  th'  attracting  sign, 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine. 

2  From  favor'd  Abrah'm's  seed 
The  new  apostles  choose. 

In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 
The  dead-re\aving  news. 

3  0  send  thy  servants  forth, 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home  ! 

From  East,  and  West,  and  South  and  North, 
Let  all  the  wand'rers  come 

4  With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd, 
Let  all  the  nations  meet, 

And  show  the  mystery  fulfiU'd, 
The  family  complete  I 


Doxology. 
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rilVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^  Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  liis  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 
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921  Wants, 

TESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
"    On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

ASid  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
Dn  tliee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

rhat  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 

A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss. 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain. 
The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared^ 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  care. 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

398  Struggling  after  Ohriit. 

AH !  whither  should  I  go, 
Burden'd.  and  sick,  and  faint ! 
To  whom  should  I  ray  troubles  show, 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 
Ah  1  why  do  I. delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 
And  yet  fi*om  him  I  stay  ! 
13 


2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back. 
From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 

Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  I 

Some  cursed  thing  unknown 

Must  surely  lurk  within  ; 

Some  idol  which  I  will  not  own. 

Some  secret  bosom  sin. 

3  Jesus,  the  hind'rance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  see ; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thee. 

Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  its  darkest  corners  sliine, 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

4  I  now  beUeve  in  thee. 
Compassion  reigns  alone ; 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 
0  let  it,  Lord,  be  done  I 

In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove ; 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 
That  Grod  is  only  love. 
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Vis  violent  take  U  tty  force: 


MAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm  I 

2  0  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given, 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven  I 


194 


SHAWMUT.     S.  M. 


While  o'er  the     hap  -  py  plains  they  range      In  -    ca  -  pa  -  ble      of     -woe ! 


i=z^  !         I^.-J 1— ^ 1 4-      ,         i    M 


ii|^=i=J 


i~si- 


=i=1: 


aa 


O  iV  Openin-ff  tTie  exercises. 

A  \N  HAT  a  mighty  change 
^  Shall  Jesus'  suffrers  know,  i 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range, 
Incapable  of  .wo  1 

No  ill-requited  love 

Shall  there  our  spirits  wound : 
No  base  ingratitude  above, — 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 

2  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent  I 
There  aU  our  sorrows  end  : 

We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 
Of  a  departed  friend  ! — 

A  brother  dead  to  Grod, 
By  sin,  alas  !  undone  : 
No  father  there,  in  passion  loud, 
Cries,  "  0  my  son  !  my  son  I" 

3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 
Our  purity  of  joy ! 

In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise  : 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 
For  ever  from  our  eyes. 

912  0p«n4ng  ihe  exercises. 

rriFTE  praying  spirit  breathe, 
-*•   The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 
Call  off  my  anxious  heart : 

My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  opprest, 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 


2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come. 
Thine  own  this  moment  seize  ; 
G-ather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 
And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 

Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 
O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of  thy  love, 
And  shut  me  up  in  Grod. 

359  The  icanUtiff. 

A  ND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 
-^  And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
Hia  all-disceming  eyes  1 — 

2  And  from  his  righteous  Eps 
Shall  this  dread  sentence  sound, 

And  through  the  millions  of  the  damn'd 
Spread  black  despair  around  ? — 

3  ''  Depart  from  me,  accursed, 
To  everlasting  flame, 

For  rebel-angels  first  prepared, 
Where  mercy  never  came.'* 

4  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face, 
Astonish' d,  shrink  away  ? 

5  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Hark,  from  the  gospel's  gentle  voice 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  I 

6  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 
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AND  must  this  body  die, 
This  well-wrought  frame  decay  ? 
ind  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 
Shall  but  define  this  flesh, 

rill  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  Grod  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  skies 

Liooks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine  ; 

A.nd  every  shape,  and  every  face. 
Be  heaveijy  and  divine. 

5  ^hese  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
'      Lord,  to  thy  dying  love  : 

0  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  grace  above  ! 


Praying  for  repentanc4. 


3T6 

OTIIAT  I  could  repent  1 
0  that  I  could  believe  I 
Thou,  by  thy  voice  omnipotent, 
The  rock  in  sunder  cleave : 

Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 
My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour  and  Prince  of  peace, 
The  double  grace  bestow  ; 
Unloose  the  bandb  of  wickedness, 
And  let  the  captive  go ; 


Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 
And  then  tlie  load  remove ; 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  he 
The  balm  of  pard'ning  love. 

3  This  is  thy  will,  I  know. 
That  I  should  holy  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  go, 
This  moment  turn  to  thee  :  ^ 

0  might  I  now  embrace 
Thy  all-sufficient  power  I 
Ajid  never  more  to  sin  give  place, 
And  never  grieve  tibee  more  I 


Invitation  and  xjoarning. 


339 

rjlHE  Lord  declares  his  will, 
-*•   And  keeps  the  world  in  awe  ; 
Amidst  the  smoke  on  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

2  The  Lord  reveals  his  face, 
And  smiling  from  above, 

Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
Th'  epistles  of  his  love. 

3  These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  just  commands ; 

The  pity  of  his  melting  heart, 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4  "We  read  the  heavenly  word. 
We  take  the  offer'd  ^^tce. 

Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  promises. 

1052  Dardoffy. 

nVTE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^  Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 
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loo  Psalm  xlviii. 

nREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
^  And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 

The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress  ; 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repaic ; 

We'U  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


GOT  EcclM.  XL  6. 

OOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed, 
^  At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed — 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow. 

The  highway  furrows  stock, 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow — 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there ; 

O'er  hill,  o'er  dale,  by  plots,  'tis  found : 
Go  forth,  then,  every^vhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown : 


5  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  fuU  com  at  length. 

6  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and"  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grem 
For  garners  in  the  sky  : 

7  Thence,  when  the  final  end, 
The  day  of  God  is  come, 

The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  sing,  "  Harvest  home !" 


9  40  Depending  on  Christ. 

TESUS,  my  truth,  my  way, 
*^    My  sure,  unerring  light, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Wliich  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 
My  counsellor  thou  art ; 

0  never  let  me  leave  thy  side. 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart ! 

3  I  lifl  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be. 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause, 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

5  Teach  me  the  happy  art, 
In  all  things  to  depend 

On  thee  ;  0  never,  Lord,  depart, 
But  love  me  to  the  end. 
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I  hear  thy  word  with  love,    Aud    I  would  fain   o  -  bey  ;  Lord,  8<jnd  thy  Spi-rit 
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from  a  -  bove.    To  guide  me   lest      I       stray,       To  guide  me   lest      I      stray. 
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O  1  Ptalm  xix.    A/Ur  sermon. 

T  HEAR  thy  word  with  love, 

-*-  And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Lord,  send  thy  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray  1 

2  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways? 

Yet  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  mind, 
^  I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

3  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 
Forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

4  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad  ; 

Accept  tlie  worship  and  the  song. 
My  Saviour  and  my  Grod. 


1  John  T.  6. 
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rnniS,  this  is  he  that  came, 
-'•   By  water  and  by  blood  I 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow, 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

3  The  water  cannot  cleanse, 
Before  the  blood  we  feel. 

To  purge  tlie  guilt  of  all  our  sins, 
And  our  forgiveness  seal 

4  But  both  in  Jesus  join, 
Wlio  speaks  our  sins  forgiven. 

And  gives  the  purity  divine 

That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 


338  Isaiah  xlv.  21—25. 

rpHE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
-■-    His  Godhead  from  liis  throne ; 

"  Mercy  and  justice  are  tlie  names 
By  which  I  will  be  known. 

2  "  Ye  dying  souls,  that  sit 
In  darkness  and  distress. 

Look,  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recov'ring  grace." 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound  ; 
Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own 

"  Our  righteousness  and  strength  are  found 
In  thee,  the  Lord,  alone." 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust. 
And  see  their  guilt  forgiven  ; 

God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just,        i 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 


Ai\  For  an  increass  of  labourers. 

T  ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
-"  Thy  needy  servants'  cry  ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer,         , 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wahts  are  in  thy  view; 

The  harvest  truly,  Lord,  is  great^ 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert^  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad. 

And  let  tliem  speak  thy  word  of  power. 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  0  let  them  spread  thy  name, 
Their  mission  fully  prove  ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love  I 


TROAS.     S.  M. 


Give  to      the      Pather      praise,         Give   glo  -  ry      to      the      Son ;        And 
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to      the      Spi  -  rit      of     his    grace, 


Be      e  -  qual  hon  -  or   done. 
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lUZ/5  For  a  servant. 

JESUS,  the  Lord  most  high, 
"    Thy  poorest  servant  own ; 
And  give  me  strength  to  glorify, 
And  serve  my  God  alone ; 

Inspired  with  humble  fear, 
And  principled  with  grace. 
My  earthly  master  to  revere, 
As  standing  in  thy  place. 

2  Whate'er  for  man  I  do, 
I  do  as  to  the  Lord ; 
From  God,  the  merciful  and  true, 
Expecting  my  reward : 

And  whether  bond  or  free, 
I  know  thou  wilt  approve, 
And  crown  our  services  to  thee. 
With  thy  eternal  love. 

Old  Opening  the  exercises. 

SAVIOUR  of  sinful  men. 
Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 
"Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 
And  triumph  in  thy  name : 

Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  safeguard  and  our  tower ; 
Hath  saved  us  from  the  world  and  sin, 
And  all  th'  accuser's  power. 

2  Jesus,  take  all  the  praise, 
That  still  on  earth  we  live, 
Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place. 
And  innocently  grieve : 

We  shall  from  Sodom  flee, 

When  perfected  in  love  ; 

And  haste  to  better  company 

Who  wait  for  us  above. 


3  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoin  d. 
Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  paradise  shall  find. 
And  meet  to  part  no  more, 

In  yon  thrice  happy  seat, 
Waiting  for  us  they  are : 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet  f 
And  I  a  parent  there  I 

ZiA  Opening  Conference. 

A  ND  are  we  yet  alive, 
-^  And  see  each  other's  face  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 
For  his  redeeming  grace  I 

Preserved  by  power  divine 
To  full  salvation  here. 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join, 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen, 
What  conflicts  have  we  past. 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last ; 

But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford. 
And  hides  our  hfe  above. 

3  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  his  redeeming  power. 

Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost. 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 

Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 
Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 


PAUL.     S.  M. 


Je  -  8US,    the      Conqu    -    'ror,    reigns,  In    glorious      strength 
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His  kingdom     o  -  ver    all     maintains,       And  bids  the    earth  be       glad. 
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A\0  Th*  churcJi  mUitant. 

JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns, 
"    In  glorious  strength  array'd, 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains. 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 
In  Jesus'  mighty  love : 

Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
To  him  who  rules  above. 

3  Extol  his  kingly  power; 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 

"Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more. 
High  on  his  Father's  throne. 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 
He  undertakes  our  cause, 

And  spreads  through  all  tlie  earth  abroad 
The  vict'ry  of  his  cross. 

5  That  bloody  banner  see, 
And,  in  your  Captain's  sight, 

Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  witli  me, 
My  fellow-soldiers,  fight 

6  In  mighty  phalanx  join'd. 
To  battle  all  proceed  ; 

Arm'd  ^vith  th'  unconquerable  mind 
"Which  was  in  Christ  your  head. 


E 


230  Ptaim  xlvliL  10-14. 

AR  as  thy  name  is  known 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2  "With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill. 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will 


3  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell ; 

Compass  and  view  the  holy  ground. 
And  mark  the  building  well — 

4  The  order  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, — 
And  make  a  fair  report 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise  I 
How  glorious  to  behold  I 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adorn'd  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die : 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

194  Gracs.         '- 

GRACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound ! 
Harmonious  to  my  ear ! 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
"While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days : 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  Well  deserves  the  praise. 


200 


SCHUMANN.     S.  M. 


L.C.  E. 
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The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 


I  shall  be  well  sup  -  plied ;    Since  he  is  mine,  and 
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Psalm  xxiii. 


fTlHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
-*-   I  shall  be  well  supplied  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
"Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade. 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 

jSTor  from  thy  house  will  Ij-emove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


180  ^««^"*  xlv.  1—7. 

ly/TY  Saviour  and  my  King, 

1t±  rpi^y.  beauties  are  divine ; 

Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 

And  ev'ry  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glories  known. 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword, 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 

The  conquests  of  thy  word.    • 
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3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes, 
Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 

While  justice,  meekness,  grace,  and  truth 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  0  G-od,  are  right, 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 

And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

5  Thy  Father  and  thy  God, 
Hath,  without  measure,  shed 

His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 

T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 


855 


General  TTianksgi/mtg. 


rpHROUGH  an  the  lofty  sky, 
-■■   Through  all  th'  inferior  ground, 
Th'  Almighty  Maker  shines  confess'd, 
And  pours  his  blessings  round. 

2  Each  year  the  teeming  earth 
With  flowers  and  fruits  is  crown'd ; 

And  grass,  and  herbs,  and  harvests,  grow, 
And  send  their  joys  around. 

3  The  world  of  waters  yields 
A  rich  supply  of  food, 

And  distant  lands  their  treasures  send 
Upon  the  rolling  flood. 

4  To  serve  and  bless  our  land 
The  elements  conspire ; 

And  mercies  mix  themselves  with  earth, 
With  ocean,  air,  and  fire. 

5  0  that  the  sons  of  men 

To  God  their  songs  would  raise, 
And  celebrate  his  power  and  love 
In  never-ceasing  praise. 


McFERRIN.    S.  M.  ,  ,    201 
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Come,    Ho    -     ly        Spi    -    rit,    come,       Witli      en     -   er    -  gy     di  - 
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And    on       this  poor,     be  -  night  -  ed     soul     With  beams    of     mer  -  cy  shine. 
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iSATU  /7m  ir^u«nce^  $cnight. 

CO^fE,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
With  energy  divine, 
And  on  this  poor,  benighted  soul. 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  0  melt  this  frozen  heart; 
This  stubborn  will  subdue  ; 

Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew  I 

3  The  profit  will  be  mine, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 


A  HngU  eye. 


634 


TEACH  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  thee  to  see ; 
And  what  I  do,  in  anything. 
To  do  it  as  for  thee  ; — 

*  2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  thee  I  tend : 

In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way, 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake : 
Nothing  so  small  can  be. 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  t'  obey  thy  laws, 
E'en  servile  labours  shine : 

Hallow'd  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause, 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

5  Thee,  then,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  may  I  see  ; 

And  what  I  do,  in  anything. 
May  it  be  done  for  thee  I 
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Luke  xii.  85—37. 


TTE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
•^    Each  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 

Gu-d  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sights 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  command : 
And  while  we  speak  he's  near ; 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  0  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found  ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  wnth  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crown'd. 

28  1  AduU  baptism, 

■p  ITES  change  not.  Lord,  the  heart,— 
-'-^  Undo  the  evil  done, — 
Or,  with  the  utter'd  name,  impart  ^ 

The  nature  of  thy  Son. 

2  To  meet  our  desp'rate  want, 
There  gush'd  a  mystic  flood  ; 

0  from  His  heart's  o'erflowing  font 
Baptize  this  soul  ^^•ith  blood  I 

3  Be  grace  fi-om  Christ  our  Lord, 
And  love  from  God  supreme, 

By  the  communing  Spirit  pour'd 
In  a  perpetual  stream. 

1058  Doatology. 

rj.IVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^  Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 
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CONCORD.     S.  M. 


O.  HOLDEN. 
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Spi  -  rit    of   faith,  come  down,  Reveal  the  things  of  Grod ; 
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make  to  us  the  Godhead  known,  And  make  to  us  the  &c.,        And  witness  with  the  blood. 
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212  Spirit  of  Faith. 

SPIRIT  of  faith,  come  down. 
Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 
And  witness  with  the  blood : 

'Tis  thine  the  blood  t'  apply, 
And  give  us  eyes  to  see ; 
Who  did  for  every  sinner  die, 

Hath  surely  died  for  me.  ^ 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word : 

Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  int'rest  in  his  blood  ; 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 

"  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  1" 

3  0  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  name  : 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 
The  saving  power,  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 
And  speak  in  every  heart. 

4  Inspire  the  living  faith. 

Which  whosoe'er  receives, 
The  witness  in  himself  he  hath, 
And  consciously  beUeves  : 

The  faith  that  conquers  all. 
And  doth  the  mountain  move, 
And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call 
And  perfects  them  in  love. 


4«f«>  The  new   creation. 

rriHE  thing  my  God  doth  hate, 
•^   That  I  no  more  may  do. 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew : 

My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine. 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean. 
And  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

2  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Jesus,  to  me  impart, 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
0  write  it  in  my  heart  1 

Implant  it  deep  within 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 
The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

3  Thy  nature  be  my  law, 

Thy  spotless  sanctity ; 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

Soul  of  my  soul  remain ! 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 

In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil  agam 

Thy  heavenly  FatJber's  will  I 


Doaology. 
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rilYE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^-^  Give  glory  to  the  Son;     • 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 


VERANN.     S.  M. 
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To      God,       tlie     oa  -  1/    wiae,  Our      Sa    -  viour    and   our  King, 
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Let      all         the  sainta  be  -  low      the    skies      Their  hum  -  ble  prais-es  bring. 
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199  Jude  14,  25. 

rpO  God,  the  only  wise, 
-'■    Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  sainta  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  hi3  almighty  love — 

His  counsel  and  his  care — 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemish'd  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  G^, 

Wisdom  with  power  belongs ; 
Lamortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 
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A  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
^  Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  eaHh  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  Out  of  the  moutlis  of  babes 

And  sucklings  thou  canst  draw 

Surprising  honours  to  thy  name  ; 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 


3  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wond'ring  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light 

Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; 

4  When  I  survey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forms. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

5  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  bo  ? 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

6  Thine  honours  crown  his  head, 

While  beasts,  like  slaves,  obey, 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings, 
And>fi3h  that  cleave  the  sea. 

7  0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine  : 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 
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1  PeUr,  1.  8. 


OT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 

Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 

Our  joys  divinely  grow 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above. 
And  ilea ven  besrin^  below. 
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MAGDALA.     S.  M. 


L.  HA80X. 
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Fa  -  ther,    I  dare  believe  Thee  mer  -  ci-ful  and  true :  Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  for 
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give,      Thou  wilt    my  guilt-y    soul  for  -  give,      My 


fall  -  en  soul    re  -  new. 
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u4D  Waiting  at  iJie  Cross. 

FATHER,  I  dare  believe 
Thee  merciful  and  true  ; 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive, 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come,  then,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  : 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  thee, 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  t'  impart 
The  spotless  purity. 

4  While  at  the  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

dW       '■'■Praying  always,  toith  aU  prayer.^^ 

rriO  God  your  every  want 
-*•   In  instant  prayer  display : 
Pray  always  ;  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship, — alone — 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 

Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne, 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 

3  Go  to  his  temple,  go, 
Nor  from  his  altar  move  : 

Let  every  house  his  worship  know, 
And  every  heart  his  love. 

4  To  God  your  spirits  dart ; 
Your  souls  in  words  declare ; 


Or  groan  to  him  who  reads  the  hearty 
Th'  unutterable  prayer; 

5  His  mercy  now  implore  ; 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ;    ' 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
His  miracles  of  grace. 

6  Pour  out  your  souls  to  God, 
And  bow  them  with  your  knees ; 

And  spread  your  hearts  and  hands  abroad, 
And  pray  for  Sion's  peace. 

7  Tour  guides  and  brethren  bear 
For  ever  on  your  mind ; 

Extend  the  arms  of  mighty  prayer^ 
In  graspmg  all  mankind. 
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WanUt. 


T  WANT  a  true  regard, 
-*•  A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name  j 

A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 

2  I  rest  upon  thy  word. 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 

But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 
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I      love        tliy      kinir  -   dom,  Lord,      Tlie      hoiis»;     of  tliint;  a  -  bode, 
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The  church  our  bless'd    Re  -  deem  -  er  bought  With   his      own  pre  -  cious  blood. 


m^ 


08 7  Psalm  cxxxvll.  5,  6. 

T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
-*•  The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  bless'd  Redeemer  bought 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  0  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  her  sons 
My  voice  or  hands  deny, 

These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  warfare,  or  her  wo, 

Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake^ 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  ray  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

6  Beyond  my  liighest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

309  Clonnff  the  terviM. 

n  WHAT  a  tiiste  is  this 
^  Which  now  in  Christ  we  know. 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bliss, 
Our  heaven  begun  below  I 

2  "\Vhen  he  the  tabl*  spreads, 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ! 
With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads, 
And  own  that  Grod  is  here. 
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3  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Who  died  to  die  no  more. 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  sons  of  mpn, 
With  all  his  hosts  adore  : 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  join'd^ 
His  glories  to  display. 

And  hymn  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
In  one  eternal  day. 


586 


WatchfulnsM. 


riRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
^  This  slumber  from  my  soul  1  | 

Say  to  me  now,  "  Awake,  awake ! 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole." 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 
Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 

And  make  me  fully  understand 
The  thunder  of  thy  power  I 

3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call. 
Always  to  watch  and  pray, 

Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 

And  cast  my  sliield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared, 
And  ready  may  1  be  j 

For  ever  standing  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

5  O  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near  I 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : 

6  "  Come  back  !  this  is  thy  way  I 
Come  back !  and  walk  herein  l" 

0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

And  shun  the  paths  of  sin  I 
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SILVER  STREET.     S.  M. 


I.  SMITH. 
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The    u     -     ni  -  ver  -  sal     King. 
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vA  Psalm  xcv.    Opening  tDorsfUp. 

CO^IE,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deep  unlmown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  soUd  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come,  Uke  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  Grod. 

a4c)  27l«  church  militant 

ANGELS  your  march  oppose. 
Who  still  in  strength  excel, 
Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes. 
Countless,  invisible: 

2  From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 
By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 

They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven, 
And  rule  this  lower  world. 

3  But  shall  believers  fear  ? 
But  shall  believers  fly  ? 

Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 
And  aU  their  powers  defy  ? 

4  By  aU  hell's  host  withstood, 
We  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow ; 

And  conqu'ring  them  through  Jesus'  blood, 
We  on  to  conquer  go. 


5  Our  Captain  leads  us  on  ; 
He  beckons  from  the  skies. 

And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown. 
And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 

6  "  Be  faithful  unto  death  ; 
Partake  my  victory. 

And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 

600  Psalm  cxxT. 

"TTP^HO  in  the  Lord  confide, 
' '     And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood. 
In  storms  and  hurricaues  abide, 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 

Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure. 
His  Sion  cannot  move  ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure, 
In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

2  As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hQly  bulwarks  rise, 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 
From  all  their  enemies. 

On  every  side  he  stands, 
And  for  his  Israel  cares. 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 
Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

3  But  let  them  still  abide 
In  thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 

Till  every  soul  is  sanctified, 
And  perfectly  restored : 

The  men  of  heart  sincere 
Continue  to  defend  ; 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here, 
And  love  them  to  the  end. 


LOTTIMER.    S.  M. 


Behold  I  what   won -drous  grace       The     Fa  -  ther    hath      be-stow'd       On 
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465  Adoption. 

BEHOLD  !  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hatli  bestow'd 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, — 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  I 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  does  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope,  so  much  divine, 
May  trials  well  endure, 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

6  We  would  no  longer  he 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

390  Th«  humbUd  PKariM^ 

A  GOODLY,  formal  saint, 
I  long  appear'd  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 
My  tomb,  my  nature,  white, 

2  The  Pharisee  within 
Still  undisturb'd  r^main'd ; 
The  strong  man,  arm'd  with  guilt  of  sin, 
Safe  in  his  palace  reign'dL 


3  But,  O!  the  jealous  God 
In  my  behalf  came  down ; 

Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd, 
And  claim'd  me  for  his  own. 

4  My  spirit  he  alarm'd, 
And  brought  into  distress; 

He  shook  and  bound  tliestrong  man  arm'd 
In  his  self-righteousness. 

5  Faded  my  virtuous  show, 
My  form  without  the  power ; 

This  sin-convincing  Spirit  blew, 
And  blasted  every  flower. 

6  My  mouth  was  stopp'd,  and  shame  V 
Cover'd  my  guilty  face  ; 

I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 

And  I  was  saved  by  grace. 


Vnirerital  dimtmination. 


7T8 

JESUS,  the  word  bestow. 
The  true  immortal  seed  ; 
Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow, 
And  all  our  land  o'erspread  ; 

Through  earth  extended  wide 
Shall  mightily  prevail, 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride. 
And  shake  tb«  gates  of  helL 

2  IlS  energy  exert 
In  the  beheving  soul ; 
Diflfuse  thy  grace  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the*  whole : 

Its  utmost  virtue  show 
In  pure,  consummate  love, 
And  fill  with  all  tliy  hfe  below, 
And  give  us  thrones  above. 
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142  , 

^^  mHE  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  ;" 
■*-   He  lives  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 
2  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed  ;" 
Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey ; 
With  him  is  ris'n  the  ransom'd  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 


Besurrection. 


3  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed ;" 
Attending  angels,  hear ; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed , 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  wake  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord 

Join,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  ris'n  Lord. 


RICHMOND.     S.  M.    Double. 


De.  a.  B.  EVERETT. 
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A  never-dy-ing  soul  to  save, 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have,     A     God  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy 
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And     fit     it     for    the  sky;    To  serve  the  present  age,     My  call-ing    to     fiil-fil: — 
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0      may    it      all     my  powers  en-gage.        To      do      my    Mas  -  ter's    will  I 
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V  vo          Keeping  the  charge  of  the  Lord. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have,   * 
_       -A  Qod  tg>glof;fy; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 
To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil; —  . 
0  may  it  all  ray  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will  I 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And,  0  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give  ! 
Help  mo  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. 
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A  holy  li/e. 

OD  of  almighty  love, — 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 
14 


I  liil  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face,— 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  the  just, 
My  faint  desires  receive. 

And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 


2  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 

Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 
My  off 'rings  all  be  offer'd  through 

The  ever  blessed  name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone  : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high, 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done  I 


3  Spirit  of  faith,  inspire 
My  consecrated  heart ; 
Fill  me  with  pure,  celestial  fire. 

With  all  thou  hast  and  art 
My  feeble  mind  transform, 
And,  perfectly  renew'd. 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm — 
A  worm  exalt  to  God ! 
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v-^  P^oZm  ciii.  13—18. 

rpHE  pity  of  the  Lord, 
-*•    To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scatter' d  with  ev'ry  breath : 

His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  ihe  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

7  The  Trinity. 

"HATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
■*-    In  whom  we  are  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive, 
Of  thy  creating  love. 

2  Let  all  the  ;angel  throng 

'     Give  thanks  to  God  on  high. 
While  earth  repeats  the  joyfiil  song, 
And  echoes  through  liie  sky. 

3  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race, 
Render,  in  thanks,  their  lives  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  show'd, 
Ye  heavenly  choirs,  proclaim, 

And  cry,  ''  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  1" 
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5  Spirit  of  holiness. 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

6  !N"ot  angel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 
The  beatific  sight  I 

7  Eternal,  Triune  Lord, 
Let  all  the  hosts  above, 

Let  aU  the  sons  of  men,  record, 
And  dwell  upon  thy  love. 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face, 

Sing,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 
Thine  everlasting  praise  I 

loo  The  atoning  tacrifice, 

OT  all  tlie  blood  of  beasts, 
\    On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name," 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head'of  thine, — 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

105/6  Doxology. 

rj.TVE  to  the  Father  praise, 
^    Give  glory  to  the  Son  ; 

And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 
Be  equal  honour  done. 
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1.  The     Lord,    the      soverei^    K^'Qg,        Hath  fixed 

2.  Ye       an  -  gels,    great     in   might.       And  swift 


=^- 


r 

his    throne    on       high; 
to        do        Ms      will. 


Si 


-jsLz: 


T-^     ? 


I  I  I  1^ 


JZ32 


-«— 


E 


S3 


1^ 


f: 


-jSi 


giili 


:,s — 5^_~ 


m 


O'er    all      tlie  heaven-ly     world    he  reigns,      And     all      be  -  neath  the    sky. 
Bless    ye      tlio  Lord,  whose  voice    ye   hear,     Whose  pleasure       ye      ful   -  fil. 
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3  L»et  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 


Psalm  ciii.  19-23. 

4  While  all  hi-?  wondrous  works. 

Through  his  vast  kingdom,  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  his  graces  too. 


BAIN.       H.  M.     (Four  6s  &  Two  8s.) 
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Baptized  into  thy  name,  Mysterious  One  in  Three,  Our  souls  and  bodies  claim  A      sacri  - 
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fice     to    thee  :  We  only  live  our  faith  to  prove,  The  faith  which  works  by  himible  love. 
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AduU. 


"DAPTIZED  into  thy  name, 
-■-'  Mysterious  One  in  Three, 
Our  souls  and  bodies  claim 

A  sacrifice  to  thee  : 
We  only  five  our  faith  to  prove, 
The  faiUi  which  works  by  humble  love. 


2  0  that  our  light  may  shine, 
And  all  our  fives  express 
The  character  divine, 
The  real  holiness  1 
Then,  then  receive  us  up  t'  adore 
The  Triune  God  for  evermore. 
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BRIGHTON    L.  M.     6  lines.     (Six  8s.) 
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0  Love  Divine !  what  hast  thou  done  !  Th'  immortal   God  hath  died  for    me ! 

I 


1 
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The   Fath-er's    co  -  e  -  ter  -  nal     Son  Bore  all 
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OLOYE  Divine !  what  hast  thou  done  ! 
Th'  immortal  God  hath  died  for  me  ! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree ! 
Th'  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace  I 
Come,  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified ; — 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you. 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  arc  bought  with  Jesus'  blood; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  heahng  stream : 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him ; 


i  Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, 
I  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

iC O  4  In/ant  baptism. 

r^  OD  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
^  Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  claim, 
Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve, 
The  child,  baptized  into  thy  name, 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make. 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will, 
If  Jesus  did  the  rite  enjoin. 

Annex  thy  hall' wing  Spirit's  seal, 

And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  sign ; 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impart. 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart. 

3  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end. 
In  present  and  eternal  good  ; 

Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend, 

Whate'er  thou  hast  on  rrlan  bestow'd, 
Unto  this  favour'd  child  be  given. 
Pardon,  and  hoUness,  and  heaven. 
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4  In  presence  of  tliy  heavenly  liost, 

ThytW'lf  we  fuithtully  require  : 
Come,  Fatiier,  Son,  and  Holy  Gliost, 

By  blooii,  by  water,  and  by  fire, 
And  lill  up  all  thy  human  shrine, 
And  seal  our  soula  lor  ever  tliine. 

vOX>  The  act  of  conMcraiion. 

f\  GOD  I  what  oft" ring  shall  I  give 
^  To  thee,  tlie  Lord  ot"  earth  and  skies  ? 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesli  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice ; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store : 
More  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  nad  more. 

2  Now,  then,  my  G^d,  tliou  hast  my  soul : 
No  longer  mine,  bdt  tliine  I  am : 

Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole  I 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame  I 
Thou  hast  my  spirit ;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  tliy  hallow'd  shrine, 
Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 

Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine : 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill : 
0  Source  of  Ufe — live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love  I 

608  Sympathy. 

T  ET  God,  who  comforts  the  distrest, 
-*-*  Let  Israel's  Consolation,  hear : 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
And  swell  th'  unutterable  groan, 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  "We  weep  for  those  that  weep  below. 
And,  burden'd  for  th'  afflicted,  sigh ; 

The  various  forms  of  human  wo 

Excite  our  softest  sympathy,  » 

Fill  every  heart  wilh  mournful.care, 
And  draw  out  all  our  souls  in  prayer. 

3  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race. 
By  sin  eternally  undone, — 

Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace. 

And  make  tliy  richest  mercy  known, 
And  make  thy  vanquish'd  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Clirist  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  love. 

To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal, 
Our  guilt  and  sufl''rings  to  remove, 

Our  deep,  primeval  wound  to  heal: 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise. 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 

662  Th6  «hi<ld  0/ faitK 

OURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
^  StoiTu'd  by  a  host  of  foes  witliin; 
Not  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  t'  oppose. 
Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sin, — 


Single,  yet  undismay'd,  I  am ; 

1  dare  beUeve  in  Jesuu'  name. 

2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage, 
A  thousand  worlds  my  soul  to  ^htie, 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage, 

And  drive  the  alien  armies  back ; 

Portray'd  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb  ; 

I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name.        * 

3  S^Jvation  in  his  name  there  is ; 
Salvation  from  sin,  death,  and  hell; 

Salvation  into  glorious  bliss ; 

How  great  salvation,  who  can  tell  ? 
But  all  he  hath,  for  mine  I  claim ; 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 


W 


\A9  General  redemption, 

OULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die? 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 

(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  mc :) 
"  Forgive  them.  Father,  0  forgive, 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  five  I" 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 
Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve. 

Great  God  of  universal  love, 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  hve, 
In  us  a  quick'ning  spirit  be, 
Ajid  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Tliet — by  tliy  painful  agony. 

Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame. 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray, 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  0  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears ; 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears ; 
Tliat  all  may  hear  the  quick'ning  sound ; 
Since  I,  e'en  I,  have  mercy  found. 

5  0  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain. 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free  ; 

That  every  fallen  son  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

10/27  Trxuii  in  Procidence. 

n.APTAIN  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
^  Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  tliy  shadow  we  abide. 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love  : 
Our  strength,  thy  grace ;  our  rule,  thy  word  ; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  tliine  unerring  Spirit  led, 
We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray  ; 

We  shall  not  full  direction  need, 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way  : 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 


214 


TOAKLEY.     L.  M.     6  lines.     (Six  8s.) 


is; 


w^ 


y--g #-r- 


F=^ 


.0—0-  -* 


T^ 


— h-H.* 


i 


In  -  spir  -  er      of       the  an  -  cicnt  seers,  Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  >page, 
The  same  through  all  sue  -  ceeding  years,  Vouchsafe   to  us,    in  this   our  age, 
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The  Spir-it      of     thy    word  t'  im-part.  And  breathe  the  life     in  -  to     our  heart 
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7  4  D  Treasury  of  the  word. 

TNSPIRER  of  the  ancient  seers, 

-*-   Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page, 

The  same  through  all  succeeding  years. 

Vouchsafe  to  us,  in  this  our  age. 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  t'  impart, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart. 

2  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove. 
The  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 

Our  conscience  by  tliy  word  reprove. 

Convince,  and  bring  the  wand'r'ers  back ; 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword, 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

3  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 
Transmitted  through  thy  word,  repeat. 

And  train  us  up  in  all  thy  ways, 

To  make  us  in  thy  will  complete : 
Fulfil  thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 

4  Furnish'd  out  of  thy  treasury, 
0  may  we  always  ready  stand 

To  help  the  souls  redeem'd  by  thee, 

In  what,  their  various  states  demand  I 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove ; 
And  build  them  up  in  hoUest  love  I 

823  WatcTi^ight. 

OW  many  pass  the  guilty  night, 
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In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth  I 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight. 

Their  happiness  the  things  of  earth ; 
But  0,  suflBce  the  season  past  1 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes, 
"We  will  not  let  our  eyeUds  sleep. 


But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies, 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep ; 
So  many  nights  on  sin  bestow'd, 
Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God  ? 

3  We  can,  0  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake, 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody. 

Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 

And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

O  oA  Supplication, 

f\  WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
^  What  tongue  can  tell  th'  almighty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays; 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  grOan, 
And  God  cries  out,  "  Let  me  alone  ! — 

2  "  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 
May  rise,  the  wicked  to  consume  I 

While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom  : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer, 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare." 

3  Father,  we  ask  in  JeJus'  name ; 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray : 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim ! 

0  turn  thy  threat'ning  wrath  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son, 
Accept  his  all-availing  prayer ; 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there ! 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 
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(      The  Lord   my  pasture  shall  pre  -  pare,    And  feed  me  with  a    shepherd's   care  ; 
\      His    presence  shall  my  wants  supply,     And  guard  me  with  a    watch-ful      eye ; 
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My    noon-day  walks  he  shall  at  -  tend,    And     all     my  midnight  hours  de  -  fend. 
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52  Psalm  xxiii. 

HE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  aU  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  tlie  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wand' ring  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soil  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Tliough  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

7o  Te  Dewn. 

INFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise  ; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored, 
We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord ; 
The  everlasting  Father  own, 
And  bow  ourselves  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings, 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings  ; 


Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud' 
And  seraphs  shout  the  Triune  God  ; 
And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"  Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky  1" 

3  God  of  the  patriarch^  race, 

The  ancient  seers  record  thy  praise ; 
The  goodly  apostolic  band 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand  ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  join 
T'  extol  thy  majesty  divine. 

4:  Head  of  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Of  thee  they  justly  make  their  boast  ; 
The  church  to  earth's  remotest  bounds 
Her  heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds  : 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One.      • 

5  Father  of  endless  majesty, 

All  might  and  lo.ve  they  render  thee ; 
Thy  jtrue  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power  ; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comlbrter. 

795  Totith  dwoUd  to  God. 

pAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
^  The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee, 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality  : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  paradise. 

2  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers.  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread  I 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word. 

Thy  gospel  through  the  world  to  spread ; 

Freely  as  they  receive  to  give, 

And  preach  the  death  by  which  we  Uve. 
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What  am     I,      0     thou    glo-riousGod!    And   what  my  fa- 'ther's  house  to  thee? 
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That  thou  such  mer-cies  hast  be  -  stow'd     On       me,  the  vil  -  est      rep-tile,  me  ! 
^        I        I        I    .      I        I        I        i^i        ,^^      1 


I    take  the  blessing  from  a  -  bove,      And     won-der  at      thy  boundless  love. 
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4  •  V  Glowing  gratitude. 

TI^HAT  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God  I 
' '     And  what  my  father's  house  to  thee  ? 
That  thou  such  mercies  hast  bestow'd 
On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me ! 

1  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  thy  boundless  love. 

2  Me  in  my  blood  thy  love  pass'd  by, 
And  stopp'd,  my  ruin  to  retrieve ; 

Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye  ; 

Thy*bowels  yearn'd,  and  sounded,  "Live!" 
Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found. 

3  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 
I  render  to  my  pard'ning  God  1 

Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad : 
That  only  name  to  sinners  given 
Which  liils  poor  dying  worms  to  heaven. 

4  Jesus,  T  bless  thy  gracious  power. 
And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  name  I 

Thy  name  let  every  soul  adore, 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim ; 


Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  know. 
And  find  in  thee  Ins  heaven  below. 


AU-dbsorbing  lote. 
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TESTIS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

"    jSTo  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 

0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there  I 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone  I 

0  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove, 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  0  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  rayl 
AU  pain  before  thy  presence  flies  ; 

Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise ; 
0  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee  ! 

4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue. 
Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
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Ilourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire  ; 
And  day  and  niglit  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 


571  " I^rvent  in  tpiritr 

rilMEE  will  I  lovo,  my  strenp^th,  my  tower, 
-*-    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  All  I  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know, 
Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  I 

Ah  1  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 

To  thee,  the  only  ease  in  pain  1 
Ashamed  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn 
That  I  so  late  to  tliee  did  turn. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  stray'd ; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved  ; 
Far  wide  my  wand'ring  thoughts  were  spread  ; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved : 
And  now  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  thy  hght,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined, 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind ; 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enliv'ning  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

5  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 

Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way  ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might. 
Fill,  satiate,  witli  thy  heavenly  hght. 

6  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 
Give  to  my  heart,  chaste,  hallow'd  fires ; 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires ; 
Tliat  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown. 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  : 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  tliy  frown, 
Or  smile, — thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod  : 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day  1 


752  For  th«  HMthen. 

T  ORD  over  all,  if  thou  hast  made, 
^  Hast  ransom'd  every  Bqul  of  man,— 
Why  is  the  grace  so  long  delay'd  ? 
Why  unfulfiU'd  the  saving  plan  ? 
The  bliss  for  Adam's  race  design'd, 
When  will  it  reach  to  all  mankind  ? 


2  Art  thou  the  God  of  Jews  alone, 

And  not  the  God  of  Gentiles  too  ? 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known  ; 

Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show ; 
Awake  them  by  the  gospel  call ; 
Light  of  the  world,  iikimine  all  I 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham  % 
Seize  as  tlie  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

Let  all  the  heatlien  know  thy  name  : 

Froni  idols  to  the  living  Gyd 
The  wand'ring  Indian  tribes  convert, 
And  shine  in  every  pagan  heart  I 

4  As  lightning  launch'd  from  east  to  west, 
The  coining  of  thy  kingdom  be ; 

To  thee,  by  angel  hosta  confest. 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee : 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  behold ! 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

986  Death  of  a  child. 

TyiTH  all  our  soul,  0  Lord,  we  give 
*  "^    The  child  thy  love  hath  snatch'd  away ; 
On  earth  we  would  not  have  him  live, 

With  us  we  would  not  have  him  stay ; 
The  sacrifice  long  since  was-o'er, 
We  stand  to  what  we  gave  before. 

2  We  all  have  left  for  Jesus'  sake. 

And  shall  we  grieve  to  part  with  onet 
No,  if  a  wish  could  call  him  back, 

We  would  not  have  our  darling  son 
Brought  from  his  everlasting  rest, 
Snatch'd  from  his  heavenly  Father's  breast. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  days  or  years. 
And  we  shall  see  our  child  again ; 

When  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appears, 

With  him  we  shall  in  glory  reign, 
We  and  the  children  he  hath  given 
Inseparably  join'd  in  heaven. 

929  7h«  utUmeraal  Good  invoked. 

nOME,  0  thou  universal  G^d  I 

^  Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come ! 

The  lumgiy,  dying  spirit's  food. 

The  weary,  wand'ring  pilgrim's  home, — 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwreck'd  in, 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin  I  « 

2  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delight ! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun, 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might. 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown, 
My  gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize, 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

3  The  sevet  of  the  Lord  thou  art, 
The  mystery  so  long  unk-nown, 

Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart ! 

The  name  inscribed  in  the  white  stone  I     , 
The  hfe  divine,  the  little  leaven, 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 
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WOODWELL.       L.  M.     6  lines.     (Six  8s.) 


(  Come,    O   thou  Trav  -  el  -  ler  unknown,  Whom  still  I     hold,  but     can-not    see,    ) 
\    My  com  -  pa  -  ny      be  -  fore   is   gone.    And    I     am  left      a  -  lone  with  thee : ) 
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With  thee  all  night    I      mean  to    stay.      And  wres-tle    till      the  break  of   day. 
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Wrestling  Jacob. 


COME,  0  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see, 
My  company  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
With  thee  aU  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name, 

Look  on  thy  hands  and  read  it  there  ; 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  ; 
Art  thou  the  man  that  8ied  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell ; 

^o  know  it  now  resolved  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

6  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain. 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  ? 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong ! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-man  prevail  f 

6  My  strength  is  gone,  my  nature  dies, 
I  sink  beneath  thy  weighty  hand  ; 
Faint,  to  revive — and  fall,  to  rise; 
I  fall,  and  yet  by  faith  I  stand  ; 


I  stand,  and  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 


00  Psalm  cxiv. 

TITHEN  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came, 
^^    And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land, 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone. 
And  Judah  was  his  favourite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled, 

Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod ; 
Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head, 

And  Sinai  felt  th'  incumbent  God  I 
The  mountains  skipp'd  like  frighted  rams, 
The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  lambs. 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  0  thou  trembling  sea  ? 

What  horror  turn'd  the  river  back  ? 
Was  nature's  God  displeased  with  thee  ? 

And  why  should  hills  or  mountains  shake  ? 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  Hke  rams  ? 
Ye  hills,  that  leap'd  as  frighted  lambs? 

4  Earth,  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  sons. 

In  presence  of  thy  awful  Lord, 
Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns. 

Her  only  law  his  so^^ereign  word : 
He  shakes  the  centre  with  his  rod. 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

5  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand, 

Th'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows  I 
The  sea  is  turn'd  to  solid  land. 

The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows : 
And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 
The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 
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And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain  An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  T  Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
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Pot  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued  ?  Amazing  love  !  how  can  it  be  That  thou,  ray  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  T 
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459  An  interest  in  Chri«t. 

AND  can  it  be  that  T  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
,    For  me,  who  liim  to  death  pursued  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  ? 

2  'Tis  myst'ry  all !  th'  Immortal  dies  1 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  I 

In  vain  the  first/-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore  : 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  lefb  his  Father's  throne  above ; 
(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  I) 

Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race : 
'Tis  mercy  all  immense  and  free, 
For,  0  my  God,  it  found  out  me  I 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  diflFiised  a  quick'ning  ray  ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light  1 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free ; 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 
Jesus,  and  all  in  him,  is  mine  I 

Alive  in  him  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  th'  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ,  my  own. 


46<^  EnUiing  in  the  atonement. 

"jVrOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
-^^    Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 


n 


The  wounds  of  Jesus — for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain, 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  bought  surpasses  far: 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are. 
Returning  sinners  to  receive. 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

3  0  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss, 
My  sins  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 

Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me,    , 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries  1 

4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea. 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear, 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  tliere. 

5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends, 

be  gone. 
Though  joys  bo  wither'd  all  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn, — 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, 
Father,  tliy  mercy  never  dies. 

6  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 
Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 

Thi.s  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  vrith  an  everlasting  love. 


220 


ARNE.       L.  .M.     6  lines.     (Six  8s.) 
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Prisoners     of  hope,    lift    up  your  heads,  The    day  of    lib  -    er  -  ty  draws  near! 
Je  -  sus,     who  on    the    ser-pent  treads,  Shall  soon  in  your    be  -  half  ap-pear  : 


I       I     '     I       I       '     •     I 


The  Lord  will  to       his     temple  come ;  Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 
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V  1 3  Prisoners  of  Jwpe. 

pRIS'NERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads, 
-*-    The  day  of  hberty  draws  near ! 
Jesus,  who  on  the  serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  liis  temple  come ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust. 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

3  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong ! 
Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  up  1 

Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long : 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love  ! 

4  Pris'ners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ! 

Dare  to  beUeve !  on  Christ  lay  hold  ! 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer : 
Tell  him,  "  We  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know." 

DuU  The  pUgrinVs  song. 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Quide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky. 
Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us,  abide. 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
The  earth  we  know  is  not  our  place ; 


But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wo, 

And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move. 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We  have  no  'biding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  Grod. 

4  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  run. 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on, 

The  New  Jerusalem  to  find ; 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim. 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

5  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  return. 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven, — 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King ; 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  E'en  now  we  taste  the  pleasures  there  I 
A  cloud  of  spicy  odours  comes, 

Soft  wafted  by  the  balmy  air, 

Sw^ter  than  Araby's  perfumes : 
From  Zion's  top  the  breezes  blow. 
And  cheer  us  in  the  vale  below ! 

7  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  reneVd ; 
The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join. 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ;  ■ 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  ^es. 


HYMNS. 
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/Cot         Th»  inttitution  f>f  th*  lA)rda  itupp&r. 

IS  that  sad  memorable  nij,'lit, 
When  Jesus  was  for  us  betray 'd, 
He  left  his  death-recording  rite, 

Ue  took,  and  bless'il,  and  brake  the  bread, 
And  gave  his  own  their  Umt  bequest, 
And  thus  his  love's  intent  exprest : 

2  "  Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  given 
To  purchase  life  and  peace  for  you, 

Pardon,  and  hohness,  and  heaven ; 
Do  this  my  dying  love  to  show: 
Accept  your  precious  legacy, 
And  tlms,  my  friends,  remember  me." 

3  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup, 
To  crown  the  sacramental  feast. 

Anil  full  of  kind  concern  look'd  up. 

And  gave  to  them  what  he  had  blest : 
*'  And  drink  ye  all  of  this,"  he  said, 
"  In  solemn  mem'ry  of  the  dead. 

4  "  This  is  my  blood,  which  seals  the  new 
Eternal  cov'nant  of  my  grace  : 

My  blood  so  freely  shed  for  you. 

For  you  and  all  the  sinful  race ; 
My  blood  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  justifies  your  claim  to  heaven. 

5  "  The  grace  which  I  to  all  bequeath, 
In  this  divine  memorial  take, 

And,  mindful  of  your  Saviour's  death, 
Do  this,  my  foU'wers,  for  my  sake. 
Whose  dying  love  hath  left  behind 
Eternal  life  for  all  mankind." 


151  Priesthood  of  Christ. 

■pNTER'D  the  holy  place  above, 
-^  Cover'd  witli  meritorious  scars, 
Tiio  tokens  of  his  dying  love 

Our  gr(jat  High  Priest  in  glory  bears ; 
He  pleads  his  passion  on  the  tree. 
He  shows  himself  to  God  for  me. 

2  Before  the  throne  my  Saviour  stands. 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  appears : 

My  name  is  graven  on  his  hands. 

And  him  the  Father  always  hears; 
While  low  at  Jesus'  cross  I  bow, 
He  hears  the  blood  of  sprinkling  now. 

3  This  instant  now  I  may  receive 
The  answer  of  his  powerful  prayer : 

This  instant  now  by  him  I  live. 

His  prevalence  with  God  declare ; 
And  soon  my  spirit,  in  his  hands. 
Shall  stand  where  my  Forerunner  stands. 


336 


7%«  univertai  invitation. 
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EE,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass, 
The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind ! 


Not  one  of  all  th'  apostate  raoe 

But  may  in  him  ^<alvatiou  find  I 
His  thouglits,  and  words,  and  actions,  prove, 
His  life  and  death — that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lainl)  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  all  tlie  worM  away  I 

A  s«?rvant's  form  la;  meekly  wears. 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay ; 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen. 
But  Qtod  with  Gtxi  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  tlie  God  incarnate  stands, 
An'l  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home : 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 

Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come  I 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast, 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

4  "  Ah  !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt, 
My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free ; 

I  will  in  nowise  cast  him  out 

That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me  : 
I  can  to  none  myself  deny; 
Why,  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why  ?"     * 


^He  ia  abU  to  succour" — 
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TJil  HEN  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  view, 
*'     And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few. 
On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain, 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismay'd,  my  spirit  dies, 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sick'ning  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streammg  eye. 

4  When,  sorr'wing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend. 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me,  for  a  Uttle  while. 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Laz'rus  dead. 

5  And  0 !  when  I  have  safely  pass'd 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  daj, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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Yield    to  me  now,  for     I    am  weak,  But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ;  Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer :  f  Speak,  or  thou  never 
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hence  shalt  move,  And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love,  And  tell  me     if     thy  name  be  Love. 
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44i^  Wrestling  Jacob. 

"Y'EELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 
•^    But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love. 

2  'Tis  Love  !    'tis  Love  I    thou  diedst  for  me  ; 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee ; 

Pure,  universal  love  thou  art: 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

3  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God ;  the  grace 
Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 

Through  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

1  see  thee  face  to  face  and  five ! 
In  vain  1  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  1  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art, 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name   is  Love. 

5  The  Sun  of  righteousness  on  me 
Hath  ris  n,  with  healing  in  his  wings  ; 

Wither'd  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings ; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above  ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

G  Lame  as  1  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Heli,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'ercome : 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way, 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home ; 


Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

«$  1  c)  Opening  morning  service. 

GREAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  souls'  collected  powers, 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours : 
0  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly  I 
Where  Grod  resides,  appear  no  more : 

Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 
Doth  every  secret  thought  explore; 

0  may  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine, 

And  fix  our  hearts  on  things  divine  1    . 

did  Self-renundation. 

MASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  be  I 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am. 

Where'er  thou  goest  to  follow  thee ; 
Myself  in  all  tilings  to  deny  ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Whate'er  my  sinful  flesh  requires, 
For  thee  I  cheerfully  forego ; 

My  covetous  and  vain  desires, 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below ; 
My  senses'  and  my  passions'  food, 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature-good. 

3  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise,  no  more 
Shall  lead  m^  captive  soul  astray ; 

My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er, 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  t'  obey: 
My  own  in  all  things  to  resign, 
And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 
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i  I      want  the  spirit     of  power  witli-in, 
(  Of  power  to   con  -  qucr  in  -  bred  sin, 


Of    love,  and  of     a  healthftjl  mintl ;  ) 
Of    love     to  thee  and  all    mankind.  \ 
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Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  de  -  fies,      Most  vig'rous  when  the      bod  -   y    dies. 
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/Cl9  The  Indwelling  God. 

I  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  within, 
Of  love,  and  of  a  healtliful  mind ; 
♦Of  power,  to  conqtier  inbred  sin  ; 

Of  love  to  thee  and  all  mankind  ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vig'rous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  Wlien  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear  ? 

Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter : 

0  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine  I 

3  0  that  the'' Comforter  would  come ! 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest. 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home. 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast : 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode, 
And  temple  of  indwelling  God  1 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire  I 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  again ; 

Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire, 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven  ? — 

5  Where  Uie  indubitable  seal, 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  ? 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  of  love  divine  I 
0  shed  within  my  heart  abroad 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  Gk>d  I 


4u  Opening  tcorship. 

LO  !  GTod  is  here  1  let  us  adore. 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place  1 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face  1 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  !  him  day  and  night 
Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 

To  him  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  tlieir  noblest  praises  bring 
Disdain  not.  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  eartli  we  leave, 
Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone : 

To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give ; 

0  take !  0  seal  them  for  thine  own  I 
Thou  art  the  God,  tliou  art  tlie  Lord  : 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored  ! 

4  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 

Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will;     • 
To  thee  may  all  our  tlioughta  arise. 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

5  As  flowers  their  opening  leaves  display. 
And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire. 

So  may  we  catch  thy  every  ray, 

So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire ; 
Thou  beam  of  the  eternal  beam ! 
Thou  purging  fire,  thou  quick'ning  flame ! 
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Cre  -  a  -  tor,    Spir  «  it,    by  whose  aid 


d  Thie  world's  foundations     first  were  laid ; 
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I  Come  vis-it    ev  -  ery  waiting  mind,  Come  pour  thy    joys 
\  From  sin  and  sor-row  set  us    free,    And     make  thy     tem 


on    human  kind ; 
pies  wdtthy  thee. 
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a5"U  Veni  Creator. 

CREATOR,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 
The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come  visit  every  waiting  mind, 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

2  0  Source  of  uncreated  heat, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  immortal  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  energy ! 

Thou  strength  of  His  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  com- 

taand, 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearts. 

4  Create  all  new ;  our  wills  control, 
Subdue  the  rebel  in  our  soul ; 
Chase  from  our  minds  th'  infernal  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  faith,  bestow  : 
And,  lest  again  we  go  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

5  Immortal  honour,  endless  fanie, 
Attend  th'  almighty  Father's  name ; 
The  Saviour,  Son,  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  • 
And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Comforter,  to  thee ! 

829  Public  fast. 

A  GOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own: 

^  Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun ! 


With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  bear, 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear : 
We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand  ; 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy,  pray  : 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face  ; 
Unfaithfiil  stewards  of  thy  grace ; 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own. 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

Lord,  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 
A  stifi'-neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race, 
But  0  !  in  tender  mercy  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  our  neck  ! 
The  soft'ning  power  of  love  impart, 
And  melt  the  marble  of  our  heart ! 


TTie  backslideys  resolve. 
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TTFS,  from  this  instant,  now,  I  will 
•^    To  my  ofiended  Father  cry ; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel. 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I ; 
Not  wortliy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I  thee,  my  Father,  own. 

2  Gruide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been. 
And  rescued  me  from  passion's  power  ? 

Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  sin, 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour  ? 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain, 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  ? 

3  If  thou  hast  call'd  me  to  return. 
If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fall. 

The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

But  pity  and  forgive  me  all, 
In  answer  to  my  Friend  above, 
In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love. 


STANLEY. 
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(  Je  -  sus,    it      still     the  same  tiiou  arf,    If     all     thy  proin-i.s  -  cs       are     sure, 
I  \  Set    up      thy  kingdom    in    my  heart,  And  makx;  me  rich,   for    I        am     poor  • 
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be  all     thy    treasures  given,     The  kingdom  of      an 
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Utftf  The  mourner. 

TESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
•^    If  all  thy  promises  are  sure, 
Set  up  thy  kingfloni  in  my  heart. 

And  make  mo  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 
To  me  be  all  tliy  treasures  given, 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  mourners  blest, 
And  lo  1  for  thee  I  ever  mourn  ; 

I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 

Till  thou,  my  only  rest,  return ; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear, 
And  I  receive  the  Comlbrter. 

3  Wliere  is  the  blessedness,  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

1  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 

See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see ; 
And  sati.'^fy  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

4  Shine  on  thy  work,  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Light  in  tliy  hght  I  then  shall  see : 

Say  to  my  soul,  '*  Thy  light  is  come. 

Glory  divine  is  ris'n  on  thee ; 
Thy  warfare's  past,  thy  mournmg's  o'er; 
Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more." 

4«>»f  For  acceptance  in  the  Belovtd. 

"OATIIER  of  everlasting  grace, 

-'-    Be  mindful  of  tliy  changeless  word ; 

"We  worship  tow'rd  that  holy  place 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record. 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

2  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  fill'd  with  light  divme ; 

15 


And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  i/vith  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine, 
Througli  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply. 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry  ? 

3  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan, 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  I  pray  ! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away  : 

Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven, 

And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

176  M/Z  in  aUr 

rpHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
■*•    Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine, 
^ly  help  and  refnge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  if  thou  art  mine  I 
And  lo  !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 

1  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  tliy  name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above  : 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me,  with  tliy  great  name,  are  given, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and' heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  All  in  all  thou  art; 
My  rest  in  toil ;  my  ea.°e  in  pain ; 

The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace  ;  in  loss,  my  gain  ; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown  ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown ; — 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable  ; 
My  hfe  in  death — my  All  in  all: 


HAYDN. 
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Far  as     ere  -  a  -  tion's  bounds  ex-tend,    Thy  mer  -  cies,  heavenly  Lord,  descend; 
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One  cho-rus    of     perpet  -  ual  praise  To   thee      thy    va  -  rious  works  shall  raise ; 
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Thy  saints  to  thee,    in  hymns,  im-part      The  trans  -  ports     of     a      grateful  heart. 

—^ r^ -±rA U-1— r-H-r-^-;-#-4-rH  ^^—W-^ tzir^ 

— \-\ 1 1-^ — \ \A — — i ^-l-« 1 — - — \-m—9- ^_Lj_^_JE — ^J — , 1 — , — 


I     I       I    '^^  Till       II        i    'jJ--      '     '•-'    1 


iis^iai^^ii 


-■=a=^ 


-r*- 


^53: 


70 


Pealm  cxlv. 
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AR  as  creation's  bounds  extend, 
'  Thy  mercies,  heavenly  Lord,  descend ; 
One  chorus  of  perpetual  praise 
To  thee  thy  various  works  shall  raise ; 
Thy  saints  to  thee,  in  hymns,  impart 
The  transports  of  a  grateful  heart. 

They  chant  the  splendours  of  thy  name, 
Delighted  with  the  wondrous  theme  ; 
And  bid  the  world's  wide  realms  admire 
The  glories  of  th'  almighty  Sire, 
AVhose  throne  all  nature's  wreck  survives. 
Whose  power  through  endless  ages  lives. 


3  From  thee,  great  God,  while  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  wish'd  supply, 
Their  bread,  proportion'd  to  the  day, 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey ; 
In  every  sorrow  of  the  heart 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 

4  Who  ask  thine  aid,  witii  heart  sincere, 
Shall  find  thy  succours  ever  near ; 

To  thee  their  prayer  in  each  distress, 
Thy  suffering  servants,  Lord,  address ; 


And  prove  thee,  verging  on  the  grave, 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 


4  TJiC   Trinitif. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 
Restorer  of  thy  image  lost, 

Thy  various  offices  make  known : 
Display,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise, 
Thy  whole  economy  of  grace. 

2  Jehovah,  in  three  persons,  come, 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 

Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 

Thou  dost  eternal  hfe  reveal ; 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow. 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

3  0  that  we  now,  in  love  renew'd. 
Might  blameless  in  thy  sight  appear  I 

Wake  we  in  thy  similitude, 

Stamp'd  with  the  triune  character  : 
Flesh,  spirit,  soul,  to  thee  resign ; 
And  live  and  die  entirely  thine. 
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The  blood  that  did  for    us      a  -  tone         Con-ferr'd  on  you  some  gift    unknown ; 
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Your  joy  thro'  Jesus'   pain      a  -  bounds,    Ye     triumph     by    his  glorious  wounds. 
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^^^  "Ssen  o/ angels."' 

A  NGELS  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace, 
-^  And  vie  with  man's  more  favour'd  race ! 
Tlie  blood  that  did  for  us  atone 
Conlerr'd  on  you  some  gift  unknown ; 
Your  joy  through  Jesus's  pains  abounds, 
Ye  triumph  by  his  glorious  wounds. 

2  Him  ye  beheld,  our  conqu'ring  God, 
Retum'd  with  garments  roU'd  in  blood  ! 
Ye  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  sight. 

And  fiU'd  with  shouts  the  realms  of  light ; 

With  loudest  hallelujahs  met. 

And  fell,  and  kiss'd  his  bleeding  feet. 

3  Yo  saw  him  in  the  courts  above 
"NVith  all  his  recent  prints  of  love  ; 

The  wounds,  the  blood !  ye  heard  its  voice 
That  heighten'd  all  your  highest  joys; 
Ye  felt  it  sprinkled  through  the  skies, 
And  shared  that  better  sacrifice. 

4  Xot  angel  tongues  can  e'er  express 
Th'  unutterable  happiness ; 

Nor  human  hearts  can  e'er  conceive 
The  bliss  wherein  through  Christ  ye  live  ; 
But  all  your  heaven,  ye  glorious  jjowers, 
And  all  your  God,  is  doubly  ours  I 


9AV  The  act  of  consecration. 

"DEHOLD  the  servant  of  the  Lord ! 
-^  I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  feel. 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  Me  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 
Meanest  of  all  thy  creatures,  me, 

The  deed,  tlie  time,  the  manner,  choose  : 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought 

3  Here  then  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave  ; 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay ;  • 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 
But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey ; 
Sers^e  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

1058  Dcaedogy. 

OHOUT  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise! 
^  Ye  sons  of  glory  and  of  grace : 
One  God  in  persons  Three  a<lore. 
The  same  in  majesty  and  power; 
Ye  suffring  and  triumphant  hos^ 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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Saviour    of     all,    what  hast  tliou  done,  What  hast  thou  suffer'd     on    the    tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groau  thy  mor  -  tal  groan,   O  -    be  -  dient  un  -  to  death  for    me  ? 


SEEe; 


'mm. 
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The  mist'iy    of       thy    pasaon    show,    The   end    of     all      thy   griefs  be  -  low. 
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634        ''That  ye  should  follow  his  steps:' 

O  A  YIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done, 
^  What  hast  thou  suffer'd  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me  ? 
The  myst'ry  of  thy  passion  show, 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 


2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven,  to  buy. 
My  bleeding  Sacrifice  expired  ; 

But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die, 
That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired, 

Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 

And  make  the  crown  by  suflTring  sure  ? 


3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Might,  like  tlie  Man'  of  sorrows,  grieve. 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  head ; 
Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear, 
And  all  thy  state  of  suff'ring  share. 

4  Thy  every  suff'ring  servant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be ; — 

To  all  thy  inward  life  restored. 

And  outwardly  conform'd  to  thee, 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saint  shall  rise. 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize. 

5  This  is  the  strait,  the  royal  way, 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above  : 

Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay. 

Till,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
I  take  my  last  triumphant  flight, 
From  Calvary  to  Sion's  height 


4  4  I  For  the  seed  of  Abraham. 

TIATHER  of  faithful  Abrah'm,  hear 
^    Our  earnest  suit  for  Abrah'm's  seed; 
Justly  they  claim  the  softest  prayer 

From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead. 
Who  mercy  through  their  fall  obtain, 
And  Christ  by  their  rejection  gain. 

2  Outcast  from  thee,  and  scattered  wide, 
I       Through  every  nation  under  heaven, 
j  Blaspheming  whom  they  crucified, 

Unsaved,  unpitied,  unforgiven, 
i  Like  wretched  Cain,  they  bear  their  load, 
:  Oppress' d  of  men,  and  cursed  of  God. 

I  3  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook, 
For  ever  cast  thy  own  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murd'rers  look 

On  him  they  pierced,  and  weep  and  pray  ? 
Yes,  gracious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past, 
'•  All  Israel  shall  be  saved  at  last." 

4  Come,  then,  thou  great  Dehv'rer,  come, 

The  veil  fi-om  Jacob's  heart  remove : 
Receive  thy  ancient  people  home. 

That,  quicken' d  by  thy  dying  love, 
The  world  may  their  reception  find, 
Life  from  the  dead  for  all  mankind- 


581 


\ 

Consistency. 


WATCHED  by  the  world's  malignant  eye, 
"V\Tio  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame. 
As  servants  of  the  Lord  most  high, 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move, 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 
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2  That  wiadom,  Lord,  on  ua  bestow, 
From  every  evil  to  depart, — 

To  stop  the  mouth  of  evtry  loe, 

While,  upright  both  in  Hfe  and  heart, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  wo  give. 
And  show  them  how  the  Christians  live. 

iS  1  I      InUrprtUr.     Before  or  after  »ennon. 

SPIRIT  of  truUi,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  tliy  ancient  saints  inspire, 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad. 

And  touch  their  hullow'd  lips  witli  fire, 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end,  we  worship  tliee. 

2'  Still  we  beheve,  almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heaven, 
The  moaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  by  tliy  inspiration  given ; 
Thou  only  dost  tliyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

3  Come,  then,  divine  Interpreter, 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere, 

Him  in  three  persons  magnify ; 
And  still  the  Triune  God  adore, 
Who  was,  and  is,  for  evermore. 

i  «f  4      "  L4arrU»g  and  ludiruM  combined." 

pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^  To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry ; 
The  good  desired  and  wanted  most, 
Out  of  tiiy  richest  grace  supply  ! 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given 
To  train  and  bring  tiiem  up  for  heaveiW 

2  Error  and  ignorance  remove, 

Their  bhndness  both  of  heart  and  mind  : 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above. 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew ; 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

3  Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain 
Be  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside  ; 

But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gam, 

In  every  sohd  truth  abide ; 
Swillly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego, 
The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

4  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoin'd. 
Knowledge  and  vital  piety ; 

Learning  and  holiness  combined, 

And  truth  and  love  let  all  men  see, 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give, 
Thme,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  hve  I 

•flu  Optnin{j  ths  ertrrise^. 

TESUS,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
"    The  same  through  one  eternal  day, 
Attend  thy  feeblest  foll'wer's  call, 

And  O.  instruct  us  how  to  pray ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 


2  ^  e  cannot  tliink  a  gracious  thought, 
We  cannot  leel  a  good  desire, 

Till  lIiou  who  (.•uli'(l.>ii  ;i  world  Irom  naught, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  ini^ire ; 
And  then  we  in  tlie  Spirit  groan, 
And  tlien  we  give  tliee  back  thine  OWXL* 

3  To  help  otir  soul's  infirmity, 

To  heal  thy  sin- sick  people's  care, 
To  urge  our  God-conm)an<iing  plea, 

And  make  our  heart  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  promised  Intercessor  give. 
And  let  us  now  thyself  receive. 

4  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down, 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 

Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one — 

We  ask  tlie  constant  power  to  pray. 
Indulge  us.  Lord,  in  tliis  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest 

IvU  I  Communion  icUh  God. 

rpO  thee,  great  God  of  love !  I  bow, 
■^    And  prostrate  in  tliy  sight  adore ; 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now; 
I  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more ; 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice, 
My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward 
A  bless'd  eternity  shall  be  ; — 

But  hast  thou  not  ^n  earth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  this. lor  me? 
\V'hat^ — but  one  drop  ! — one  transient  sight  ? 
I  want  a  sun — a  sea  of  Ught. 

3  More  favour'd  than  the  saints  of  old, — 
Who  now  by  faitli  approach  to  thee, 

Shall  all  witli  open  face  behold 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity, — 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on, 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 

4  This,  this  is  our  high  calhng's  prize  I 
Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  claim : 

And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

Till,  all  transforra'd,  I  know  thy  name, 
And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above, 
Mv  highest  heaven  in  Jesus'  love. 


10«>4         "^^  I  am  old  and  gray-htad^d.^ 

N"  age  and  feebleness  extreme, 


I 


Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem  ? 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art. 
Strength  of  my  faihng  flesh  and  heart ! 
0,  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity  ! 

1058  DoxoloQy 

aHOUT  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  I 
*^  To  sons  of  glory  and  of  grace  : 
One  God  in  persons  Three  adore, 
The  same  in  majesty  and  power; 
Ye  suff 'ring  and  triumphant  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet 
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L.  M.  6  lines.     (Six  8s.) 


*  * 
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Peace  I  doubting  heart ;  my  Grod's  I  am  I      Who  form'd  me  man,  for  -  bids  my  fear : 


I 


|E|E|^^i^^.-^i^^ 
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The  Lord  hath  call'd  me    by  my  name ;     The  Lord  protects,  for  -  ever     near. 
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His  blood  for   me     did    once   atone, 
I  I 


And    still   he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 
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"  Peace  :  be  still. 


pEACE!  doubting  heart ;  my  God's  I  am! 
-*-    Who  form'd  me  man,  forbids  my  fear : 
The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near  : 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When  passing  through  the  wat'ry  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 
Fearless  their  violence  I  dare  ; 
They  cannot  harm ;  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 
And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  burn. 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play, — 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 


4  Still  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand  I 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 

Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power ; 

Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence ; 

Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

6  Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee^ 
(God  as  thou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 

I'll  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Upborne  by  the* unyielding  wave; 

Dauntless,  though  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 

And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

6  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 
And  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 

And  high  the  storms  of  trouble  rise. 
And  half  o'erwhelm  my  sinking  soul, — 

My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 

And  hear  a  whisper,  "Peace;  be  still!" 
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7  Though  in  aflhction's  furnace  tried, 
Unhurt  on  snares  and  deatli  I'll  tread; 

Thougli  sin  assail,  ami  hell,  thrown  wide, 
Pour  all  its  llanies  ujjon  my  head, — 

Like  Moses'  bush,  I'll  mount  the  liigher, 

And  flourish^  uucousunied,  in  Ore. 


306 


Victim  dtvin«. 


VICTIM  divine  !  thy  grace  we  claim 
While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  show; 
Once  offer'd  up  a  spotK'ss  Lamb, 

In  thy  great  ti'mple  here  below, 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone, 
And  standest  now  before  the  throne. 

2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place, 
As  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain, 

The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and  prays, 

All-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 
Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found. 
And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

3  The  smoke  of  thy  atonement  here 
Darken'd  the  sun  and  rent  the  veil, 

Made  the  new  way  to  heaven  appear, 

And  show'd  the  great  Invisible  ; 
Well  pleiis'd  in  thee  our  God  look'd  down, 
And  call'd  his  rebels  to  a  crown. 

4  He  still  respects  thy  sacrifice. 

Its  savour  sweet  doth  always  please; 
The  ofiTring  smokes  through  earth  and  skies 

Diffusing  life,  and  joy,  and  peace :        ^ 
To  these  thy  lower  courts  it  comes. 
And  fills  them  with  divine  perfumes. 

5  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven, 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down, 
Thou  art  to  all  already  given, 

Thou  dost  e'en  now  tliy  banquet  crown : 
To  every  faithful  soul  appear, 
And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 
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T«  Deum, 

ESSIAH,  joy  of  every  heart, 
Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art; 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son, 
Thee  it  delights  thy  church  to  own ; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend, 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

Bent  to  redeem  a  sinful  race. 
Thou,  Lord,*  with  unexampled  grace 
Into  our  lower  world  didst  come. 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  womb  ; 
Whom  all  the  heavens  cannot  contain, 
Our  God,  appear'd  a  child  of  man  I 


3  When  thou  hadst  render'd  up  thy  breath, 
And,  dying,  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 


Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  jJortaLs  of  the  slues, 
That  all  who  trust  irj  th<e  alone 
Might  follow,  and  partake  thy  throne. 

4  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 
Thou  dost  in  all  hLs  glory  reign , 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attributes  divine; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come. 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

5  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray, 
0  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away ! 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe. 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

6  Hallow'  and  make  thy  servants  meet, 
And  with  thy  saints  in  glory  seat; 
Sustain  and  bless  us  by  thy  sway. 
And  keep  to  that  tremendous  day 
When  all  thy  church  shall  chant  above 
The  new,  eternal  song  of  love. 


"  77l«  Spirit  of  God  dwelUih  in  you^ 
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pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire, 
^  Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest; 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 
j      0  come  and  consecrate  my  breast  I 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there  I 

2  If  now  thy  influence  I  feel. 
If  now  in  thee  begin  to  Hve, 

Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal; 

Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give : 
A  pomt  my  good,  a  drop  my  store, 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant : 
So  strong  the  principle  divine 

Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint. 

Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine ; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort,  thou  • 
;My  treasure,  and  my  all  thou  art  I 

True  witness  of  my  sonship  now, 
Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

5  Come,  then,  my  God,  mark  out  thine  heir, 
Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give! 

With  clearer  light  thy  witness  bear ; 

More  sensibly  within  me  live  : 
Let  all  my  powers  thine  entrance  feel, 
And  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal ! 


i 
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POLK.      L.  M.    6  LINES.     (Six  8s.) 


From  "  New  Tites.  Mcsictrs.' 
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Where  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  be  -  gin  ?   How  shall     I  all      to  heaven  as  -  pire  ? 
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A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  sin  ;      A  brand  pluck'd  from  e  -  ter  -  nal    fire  : 
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I  How  shall  I    e  -   qual   triumphs  raise,        Or   sing  my  great  De  -  liv  -  'rer's  praise  ? 
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^6u  "  The  love  oj  Christ  constraineth  tM." 

"TTTHERE  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  begin? 

' '     How  shall  I  all  to  heaven  aspire  ? 
A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  sin  ; 

A  brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fire  : 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliv'rer's  praise  ? 

2  0  how  shall  I  thy  goodness  tell, 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show'd  ? 

That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  child  of  God  I 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  forgiven, 
Bless'd  with  tliis  antepast  of  heaven ! 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love  ? 
Or  basely  fear  his  gifts  to  own  ? 

Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  to  shun, 
Refuse  his  righteousness  t'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

-i  No  ;  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage, 
And  call  forth  all  his  hosts  to  war ; 

Though  eai  th's  self-righteous  sons  engage, 
Them  and  their  god  alike  I  dare ; 

•Tesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim ; 

•lesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 


5  Come,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 
Grroauing  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 

His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room, 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in : 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home ; 
Come,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come  I 

6  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd 
In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side ; 

Languish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  God ; 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died  : 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin's  forgiven ; 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven  I 

269  Ministerial  eeaZ. 

alVE  me  the  faith  which  can  remove. 
And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain ; 
Give  me  the  child-like,  praying  love, 

"Which  longs  to  build  thy  house  again : 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  o'erpower, 
And  all  my  simpfe  soul  devour. 

2  I  want  an  even,  strong  desire, 
I  want  a  calmly-fervent  zeal, 

To  save  poor  souls  out  of  the  fire, 

To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  hell, 

And  turn  them  to  a  pard'ning  God, 

And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesus'  blood 
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3  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem, 
And  longer  live  for  tliis  alone, 

To  sjend,  and  to  be  spent  lor  them, 

Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known : 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And  only  breathe,  to  breatlic  tliy  lore. 

4  My  talents,  gifls,  and  graces,  Lord, 
Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive  ; 

And  let  me  live  to  preach  thy  word ; 

And  let  me  to  thy  glory  live ; 
My  every  sacred  nyJnient  s{)end 
In  publishing  the  smner's  Friend. 

5  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 
With  boundless  charity  divine  I 

So  sliall  I  all  my  strength  exert, 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  thine ; 
And  leail  them  to  thy  open  side, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 


Tlu  universal  intUaiion. 
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aiXN^ERS,  beheve  the  gospel  word, 
'^  Jesus  is  come  your  souls  to  save  I 
Jesus  is  come,  your  common  Lord ; 

Pardon  ye  all  through  him  may  have — 
May  now  be  saved,  whoever  \y\]l : 
This  man  receivetli  sinners  still. 

2  See  where  tlie  lame,  the  halt,  the  blind, 
The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  the  poor, 

Flock  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind, 

And  freely  all  accept  their  cure ! 
ITo  whom  did  he  his  help  deny  ? 
"Whom,  in  liis  days  of  flesh,  pass  by  ? 

3  Did  not  his  word  the  fiends  expel, 
The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead  ? 

Did  he  not  all  theu"  sickness  heal, 
And  satisfy  their  every  need  ? 
Did  he  reject  his  helpless  clay, 
Or  send  tliem  sorrowful  away  ? 

4  Nay,  but  his  bowels  yeam'd  to  see 
The  people  hungry,  scatter'd,  faint ; 

Nay,  but  he  utter'd  over  thee, 

Jerusalem,  a  true  complaint ; 
Jerusalem,  who  shedd'st  his  blood, 
Tliat,  with  his  tears,  for  thee  hath  flow'd. 


I'or  the  J£ohammedan4, 
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CJUN  of  unclouded  righteousness, 
^  With  heahng  in  thy,  wings  arise, 
A  sad  benighted  world  to  bless, 

Which  now  in  sin  and  error  lies, 
Wrapp'd  in  Egyptian  night  profound, 
With  chains  of  helhsh  darkness  bound. 

2  The  smoke  of  the  infernal  cave, 

Which  half  the  Christian  world  o'crspread, 
Disperse,  thou  heavenly  Light,  and  save 

The  souls  by  that  impostor  led, 
That  Arab  thief,  as  Satan  bold, 
Who  quite  destroy'd  thy  Asian  fold. 


3  0  might  the  blood  of  sprinkling  cry 
For  those  who  spurn  the  sprinkled  blood, 

Assert  tliy  glorious  deity  I 

Stretch  out  thy  arm,  thou  Triune  Qod, 
E'en  now  the  Moslem  liend  expel, 
And  chase  his  doctrine  back  to  helL 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thou  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Resume  thy  own,  for  ages  lost, 

Finish  the  dire  apostacy  ; 
Thy  universal  claim  maintain, 
And  Lord  of  the  creation  reign ! 


1»0( 


Reading  ths  Soripturu. 


Xy  HEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
*  ^    Thy  book  be  my  companion  still ; 
My  joy,  thy  sayinirs  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  O  may  tlie  gracious  words  divine 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  ! 

So  wiU  tlie  Lord  his  foil' wer  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me : 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 

3  Ofl  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
O  may  tlie  reconciling  word 

Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast, 
While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 

1  sink  in  blissful  dreanls  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day  I 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  ^Jraise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart  and  fill  my  tongue,- 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

"U  1         Thanks  for  preserving  grace. 

JESUS,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift^ 

"    May  all  our  hearts  with  love  o'erflow  I 

With  thanks  for  tliy  continued  gift, 

That  still  thy  gracious  name  we  know : 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

2  WTiat  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 

Thy  feeble,  tempted  foll'wers  here  I 
We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone  ; — 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear, — 
But  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, 
And  shouted  our  Deliv'rer's  name. 

3  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
0  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end — 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Our  Jesus  shall  from  heaven  desc«id, 
His  friends  and  witnesses  to  own, 
And  seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne. 


Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height,  Whose  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows, 
I       see  from  far  thy  beauteous  hght,     In  -  ly      I     sigh    for     thy     re-pose : 
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My  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can    it     be     At    rest,     till    it     finds  rest     in   thee. 
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Sacrificing  all  for  Christ. 


THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows, 

1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  hght, 
Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose : 

My  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 
The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove, 

And  fain  I  would ;  but  though  my  will 

Seem  fix'd,^yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hind'rances  strew  all  the  way ; 
X  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  'Tis  mercy  all  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee  I 

Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wand'ring  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wand'rings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee- ward  tend ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  lord  of  every  motion  there  ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
Wh§n  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

5  0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ! 
My  vile  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  I        /^ 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee  ! 

6  O  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 


Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

7  Ah  no !  ne'er  will  I  backward  turn ; 
Thine  wholly,  tliine  alone,  I  an^! 

Thrice  happy  he  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  for  thee  Ms  constant  flame 
0  help,  that  I  may  never  move 
From  tlie  bless'd  footsteps  of  thy  love  I 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All  I" 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

150  Priesthood  of  Christ. 

THOU  eternal  Victim,  slain, 

A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 
An  ofif'ring  in  the  sinner's  stead; 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou. 
And  plead'st  thy  death  for  sinners  now ; 

Thy  ofif'ring  still  continues  new  ; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  bloody  hue  ; 
Thou  stand'st  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb  ; 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same ; 
Thy  years,  0  God,  can  never  fail  ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

0  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 
And  view  thee  bleeding  on  the  tree. 
My  God,  who  dies  for  me,  for  me  1 


0 
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(        Fatlier       of    lights,  from  whom  proceeds  \Vhate'er  thy    every   crea-ture     necd.-j 
I    Whose  goodness,  prov  -  i  -  dent  -  ly  nigh,  Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry, 
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To       tliee  I    look,  my  heart  prepare ;  Suggest,  and  hearken  to    my   prayer. 

LZSL 


FT  i 


:§3^^fe& 


^1^^^ 


u  4  Z  Praying  for  reptntancs, 

"UATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
-■-    Whate'er  thy  every  creature  needs, — 
Whose  goodness,  providentlv  nigh, 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  wnen  they  cry, — 
To  thee  I  look,  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since,  by  thy  hght,  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee. 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey. 
Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say : 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  lor  help  they  call, 
And  ere  I  speak  thou  know'st  them  all 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness*  of  my  mind, 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind  ; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubdued  my  will, 
Averse  to  good,  and  prone  to  ill  ;. 

Thou  know'st  how  ^vide  my  passions  rove 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  nor  charm'd  by  love. ' 

4  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  by  thee, 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see : 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ! 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
Detest,  and  loathe  myseli'  and  sin. 

5  Ah  I  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel, 
My  total  misery  reveal : 

Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  (I  still  would  say,) 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, 
My  life,  my  every  breatli,  be  prayer. 

4*9  Praying  for  faith, 

■pATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  just, 
-*-    My  friend  and  advocate  with  thee, 


Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  Him  who  hved  and  died  for  me! 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known, 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If  drawn  by  thy  alluring  grace. 
My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel. 

Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face ; 

What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  reveal, 
The  co-eternal  Son  display. 
And  speak  my  darkness  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 
Command  the  light  of  faith  to  shine, 

To  shine  in  my  dark,  drooping  heart, 

And  fill  me  with  the  hfe  divine  : 
Now  bid  the  new  creation  be ; 
0  God,  let  there  be  faith  in  me  1 

^"  Te  Deum, 

O  A YIOUR,  we  now  rejoice  in  hope, 
^  That  thou  at  last  wilt  take  us  up; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bless  and  magnify  thy  name  ; 
And  wait  tliy  greatness  to  adore 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 

2  Till  then  with  us  vouchsafe  to  stay. 
And  keep  us  pure  from  sin  to-day ; 
Thy  great  confirming  grace  bestow. 
And  guard  us  all  our  days  below ; 
And  ever  mightily  defend, 

And  save  thy  servants  to  the  end. 

3  Still  let  us,  Lord,  by  thee  be  blest, 
Wiio  in  thy  guardian  mercy  rest: 
Extend  thy  mercy's  arms  to  me, 
The  weakest  soul  that  trusts  in  thee ; 
And  never  let  me  lose  thy  love. 

Till  I,  e'en  I,  am  crown'd  above. 
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Our  friendship  sanctify  and  guide,  Unmixed  with  selfishness  and  pride,  Thy  glory  be  o«r 
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In     all  our   in-tercourse  be-low, 
Still  let  us     in    thy  footsteps  go,  (  And  never  meet  but  in  thy  name. 

'  J— I— I ^.-J-^— 4- 


'n-T 


'^ 


f=t 


"mm^w^ 


^3=^! 


#— «- 


mW:  Opening  Conference. 

/^UR  friendship  sanctify  and  guide, 
^  Unmix'd  with  selfishness  and  pride, 

Thy  glory  be  our  single  aim  1 
In  all  our  intercourse  below, 
Still  let  us  in  thy  footsteps  go. 

And  never  meet  but  in  tJiy  name. 

2  -Witnesses  of  th'  all-cleansing  blood, 
Long  may  we  work  the  works  of  God, 

And  do  thy  will  like  those  above : 
Together  spread  the  gospel  sound. 
And  scatter  peace  on  all  around, 

And  joy,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

3  True  yoke-fellows,  by  love  compeU'd 
To  labour  in  the  gospel  field, 

Our  all  let  us  delight  to  spend 
In  gath'ring  in  tliy  lambs  and  sheep, 
Assured  that  thou  our  souls  wilt  keep, 

Wilt  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end. 

JLo  Majesty  ajid  mercy. 

r\  GOD,  of  good  th'  unfathom'd  sea! 

^  Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might? 
0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind ! 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 

With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  evedasting  rays : 
Before  th'  insufierable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes ; 
Yet,  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works  ;  thy  mercy's  beams, 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonished  at  thy  ft-owning  brow. 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars,  bow ; 
Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
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Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express. 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  less 
Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine  ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill, 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is  : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

^4  Majesty  and  mercy. 

FOUNTAIN  of  good !  all  btessing  flows 
From  thee  ;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows : 
What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire  ? 
Yet,  self-sufficient  as  thou  art. 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart ; 
Tills,  only  this,  dost  thou  require. 

2  Primeval  Beauty  1  in  thy  sight 
The  first-born,  fairest  sons  of  light 

See  all  their  brightest  glories  fade : 
What  tlien  to  me  thine  eyes  could  turn  ? 
In  sm  conceived,  of  woman  born, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade  1 

3  Hell's  armies  tremble  at  thy  nod. 
And,  trembhng,  own  th'  almighty  Grod, 

Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  and  sky  1 
But  who  is  this  that  comes  from  far, 
Whose  garments  roU'd  in  blood  appear  ? 

'Tis  God  made  man,  for  man  to  die ! 

4  0  God,  of  good  th'  unfathom'd  sea  1 

Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  V         • 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might? 

0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind  ! 

WTio  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mmd. 
With  all  bis  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 
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Nov  to   my  aonl  tbj-self  re  -  VeaL,  Thy  mighty  work-ing  let    mc  feel.  And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  God. 
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^Iv  Hi*  Work. 

piOME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire, 
^  Come,  ami  my  hallow'd  heart  inspire, 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood  ; 
Now  to  my  sou!  thyself  reveal, 
Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel, 

And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  G-od. 

2  "When  wilt  thou  my  whole  heart  subdue  ? 
Come,  Lord,  and  form  my  soul  anew, 

Enjptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell; 
Less  than  the  least;  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor : 

All^'  all  my  vileness  may  I  feel. 

3  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 

0  may  I,  as  a  little  child, 

My  lowly  Masters  steps  pursue ! 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  begone ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

4  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucifieti ; 

To  thee  with  my  whole  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire  I 

5  Be  thou  my  joy,  be  thou  my  dread ; 
In  battle  cover  tliou  my  head, 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell,  I  then  shall  fear; 

1  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face — 
Want,  pain,  defy — enjoy  disgrace- 
Glory  in  dissolution  near. 

6  My  will  be  swallow'd  up  in  thee  I 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see, 

Beholding  tliee  with  open  face : 
Call'd  the  full  power  of  faith  to  prove, 
Let  all  my  hallow'd  heart  be  lore, 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 


*«**  Paalm  Ixwvi. 

TTOW  lovely  are  thy  tents,  0  Lord  f 
-■-*-  ^^^le^e'e^  thou  choosest  to  record 

Thy  name,  or  place  thy  house  of  prayei^ 
My  soul  outflies  the  angel  choir, 
And  faints,  o'erpower'd  with  strong  desire. 

To  meet  thy  special  presence  tliere. 

2  Happy  tlie  men  to  whom  'tis  given 
To  dweU  within  that  gate  of  heaven, 

And  in  thy  house  record  thy  praise ; 
Whose  strength  and  confidence  thou  art, 
Who  feel  thee,  Saviour,  in  their  heart, 

The  way,  the  truth,  the  life  of  grace. 

3  Who,  passing  through  the  mournful  vale, 
Drink  comfort  from  the  living  well. 

That  flows  repl(?msh'd  from  above  ; 
From  strength  to  strength  advancing  here, 
Till  all  before  their  Go<i  appear, 

And  each  receives  the  crown  of  love. 

4  Better  a  day  thy  courts  within 
Th;m  thousands  in  tlie  tents  of  sin : 

How  base  the  noblest  pleasures  there  f 
How  great  the  weakest  child  of  tlxine  I 
His-meanest  talk  is  all  divine, 

And  kings  and  priests  thy  servants  arc. 

5  The  Lord  protects  and  cheers  his  own, 
Their  light  and  strength,  their  shield  and  sun. 

He  shall  both  grace  and  glory  give ; 
Unlimited  his  bounteous  grant ; 
No  real  good  they  e'er  shall  want, — 

All,  all  is  theirs,  who  righteous  Uve. 

6  0  Lord  of  hosts  I  how  bless'd  is  he 
Who  steadfastly  believes  in  thee ! 

He  all  thy  promises  shall  gain; 
The  soul  that  on  thy  love  is  cast. 
Thy  perfect  love  on  earth  shall  taste, 

And  soon  with  thee  in  g?ory  reign. 
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voice     is        lost      in   death,  Praise  shall    em  -  ploy  my    no  -  bier  powers ;  My 
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days     of     praise   shall  ne'er   be     past,      While  life,    and  thought,  and    be  -  ing 


\ 1 L, L — I L| ■ 


iISh^^ 


3: 


iE 


RALLENTANDO. 


lEHi^ 


^    S     S 


»!^it 


last,       Or    im   -  mor  -  tal   -  i  -  ty       endures,        Or    immortal  -  i  -  ty  endures. 
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Psalm  cxlvi. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppress' d,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatlierless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 


4  ril  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

1059  Boxology. 

"P  RAISE  to  the  glorious  Cause  of  all, 

-■-    Whom  one  in  Persons  Three  we  call, 

Be  by  his  every  creature  given  1 
Worsliip  divine  to  him  be  paid. 
Whose  hands  the  whole  creation  made. 

The  Triune  Grod  of  earth  and  heavea 
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Como  on,     my   partners     in     distress,  My  comrades  tlirough  tlie  wilderaese,  Who 
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still  your  bodies  feel :  {  Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 


And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears  j  To    that  celestial    hill 
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06«9  Full  ataurance  of  hope. 

C10ME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
^  My  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel  : 
Awhile  forget  your  ^iefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode  ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure  ; 
And  all  that  Ui  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  tli«  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  I 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up, 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  : 
Our  conthets  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

Tlie  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diflFuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  hght 

6  The  Father,  shining  on  his  throne, 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 


The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete  ; 
And  lo  !  we  fall  before  his  feet. 

And  silence  heightens  heaven, 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross, 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal. 
Till  thou  our  ravish'd  spirits  fill, 

And  God  be  all  in  alt 

826  Watch-night. 

TTOW  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we! 
-■"■-  Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee. 
Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude  : 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good. 
Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
No  moment  lingers  unemploy'd, 

Or  unimproved  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  Uve  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  nijzht,  and  summer's  day 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours. 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  power?, 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high. 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry — 

A  bright  harmonious  throng — 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  ceaseless  sing,  around  thy  seat, 

The  new,  eternal  song. 
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How   hap-py      is    the  pil-grim's  lot ;    How  free  from  ev-ery  anxious  thought,  From 
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)  His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell,  \  He  on  - 


worldly  hope  and  fear !  j  Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
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1041  End  jof  the  Journey. 

TTOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot ;      , 

•*-^  HoAV  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear  I 

Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 

His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell, 

He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature  love  ! 
Bless'd  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue ;  ^ 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

Of  those  that  basely  pant 
For  things  by  nature  felt  and  seen; 
Their  honoui-s,  wealth,  and  pleasm-es  mean 

I  neither  have  nor  want. 

4  I  have  no  babes  to  hold  me  here, 
But  children  more  securely  dear 

For  mine  I  humbly  claim  : 
Better  than  daughters  or  than  sons, 
Temples  divine  of  living  stones. 

Inscribed  with  Jesus'  name. 

5  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess, 
No  cottage  in  this  wilderness : 

A  poor  way -faring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below  ; 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro, 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own, 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise  : 
I  trample  on  their  whole  delight, 
And  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, 

A  city  in  the  skies. 
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7  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home  ; 
For  me  my  elder  bretliren  stay. 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come ! 

8  I  come, — thy  servant.  Lord,  repHes ; — 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest  I 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end  ; 
Now,  0  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 


ThanksgUoing  for  peace. 


841 

A  NATION  God  dehghts  to  bless, 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress. 
Or  hurt  whom  they  surround  ? 
Hid  from  the  gen'ral  scourge  we  are, 
Nor  see  the  btoody  waste  of  war, 
Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  sound. 

2  0  may  we,  Lord,  the  grace  improve. 
By  lab'ring  for  the  rest  of  love. 

The  soul-composing  power ; 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peace, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1057  Doxology. 

A  Hi  glory  to  th'  eternal  Three ; 
Thee,  Father :  thee,  0  Son ;  and  thee, 
The  Spirit  ever  blest  !— 
That  glory,  which,  through  ages  past. 
Unchanged  has  stood,  and  yet  shall  last 
When  time  has  sunk  to  rest 
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Come,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine  1  Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join,  A  happy,  eboMD  band, 
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Who  feign  would  prove  thine  utmost  will.  And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil,  In  love's  benign  command 
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CO^^E,  wisdom -power,  and  grace  divine! 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 
A  happy,  chosen  band, 
Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  thy  ricrhteous  laws  fulfil, 
In  love's  benign  command. 

2  If  pure  essential  love  thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire  : 
Bid  ail  our  simple  souls  be  one, 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fire.  * 

3  Still  may  we  to  our  centra  tend, 

To  spread  tliy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on  ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness"; 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 

Zio  Opening  Con^renet. 

pXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
-^  The  best-concerted  schemes  are  vain, 
And  never  can  succeed  ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  naught, 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
They  shall  be  blesa*d  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
0  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name! 

3  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  fi:om  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways : 
16 


One  only  thing  resolved  to  know. 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below 
By  reason  and  by  grace. 

Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  vows  and  grates  confined  ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give. 
Constrain' d  by  Jesus'  love  to  hv6 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ! 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the  hilL 

O  let  our  faith  and  love  abound  I 
0  let  our  hves  to  all  around 

With  purest  lustre  shine  I 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see. 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee, 

The  heavenly  light  divine  ! 
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E  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 
.  And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given  I 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below. 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 
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Saviour,  on  me  the  want  bestow,  Which  all  tliat  feel  shall  surely  know,  Their  sins  on  earth  for- 


N     ^     N     N     1^ 

f 3=f± 


#^ 


d: 


"^-^"^-Jl^pf 


^S4=tt=C±Jd?--^= 


=^=?=P: 


-^-^ 


I      ^    1^   ^     '       ~       '     '  \f 


riE?^; 


igg^^i^i^ia 


given ;  (  Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine,  ) 

I  I     And  taste,  in  ho-h-ness  di-vine,        C  The  happiness  of  heaven.  The  happiness,  &c. 
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9a2i  The  deatitudes.—MaU.  v.  8—8. 

O  AVIOUR,  on  me  the  want  bestow 
^  Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 
Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine. 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Turn  into  flesh  my  heart  of  stone, 
And,  while  I  mourn  for  thee  alone. 

The  consolatioli  send ; 
0  come  thyself,  my  soul  t'  embrace, 
And  let  my  cheerful  hfe  of  grace 

In  glorious  comfort  end ! 

3  Meeken  my  soul,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward, — 
My  rich  inheritance  possess. 
Co-heir  with  the  great  Prince  of  peace, 

Co-partner  with  my  Lord. 

4  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire. 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire. 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart : 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice  ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art 

5  Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find ; 
Thy  pitiful  and  tender  mind 

Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestow'd ; 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gain, 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 

The  mercy  of  my  G^d. 


Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ! 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heartj 

That,  now  beholding  thee, 
I  soon  may  viSw  thy  open  face, 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze. 

And  God  for  ever  see  I 


U/Co  "^  Deliver  us  from  evU."^ 

A  RE  there  not  in  the  lab'rer's  day 
•^  Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 
His  calling's  work  pursue  ? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  T  fear, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Light  of  the  world,  thy  beams  I  bless, 
On  tiiee,  bright  Sun  of  righteousness, 

My  faith  hath  fix'd  its  eye ; 
Guided  by  thee  through  all  I  go, 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below. 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

3  Ten  thousand  snares  my  patn  bese^ 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete, 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

4  Still  will  I  strive,  and  labour  still 
With  humble  zeal  to  do  thy  will, 

And  trust  in  thy  defence ; 
My  soul  into  thy  hands  I  give, 
And,  if  he  can  obtain  thy  leave, 

Let  Satan  pluck  me  thence. 
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1.  Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  1  fly,  And  still  iny  tempted  soul  stand  by,  Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
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The  sacred  wntphfulness  impart,  And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart,  And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 


2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm, 
In  each  approach  of  sin  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengt^j^  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sanctilymg  fear. 

3  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
0  let  me  see  tliy  gath'riui^-own. 

And  feel  liiy  warning  eye; 
And  starting,  cry  from  ruin's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink  1 

0  save  me,  or  I  die  I 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  str£ 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  conviction  dart  I 
Recall  me  by  that  pityino;  look, 
That  kind  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart 

5  In  me  tliine  utmost  mercy  show. 
And  make  me  like  thyself  below, 

Unblameable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here, 
By  perfect  holiness,  t'  appear 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 

1 V/IO  For  tht  head  <^  a  fatnUy. 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord  : 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

1  must  myself  appear ; 

By  actions,  words,  and  tempers,  show 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  k-now. 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set ; 

Prom  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 
The  stumbling-block  remove ; 

Their  duty  by  my  life  explain ; 

And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 
The  dignity  of  love, 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild. 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  foll'wer  of  my  God, — 


A  saint,  indeed,  I  long  to  be. 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 
In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  infuse. 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive  ; 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do. 
And  show  them  how  believers  true. 

And  real  Christians  live. 

5  With  all-sufficient  grace  supply. 
And,  lo !  I  come  to  testify 

The  wonders  of  thy  name. 
Which  saves  from  sin,  the  world,  and  hell, 
Whose  virtue  every  heart  may  feel, 

And  every  tongue  proclaim. 

6  A  sinner,  saved  myself  from  sin, 
I  come  my  family  to  win. 

To  preach  their  sins  forgiven  ; 
Children,  and  wife,  and  servants,  seize, 
And,  through  the  paths  of  pleasantness, 

Conduct  them  all  to  heaven. 

•'OO  Death  of  a  relative. 

TF  death  my  friend  and  me  divide, 
•*-  Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  chide, 
Or  frown,  my  tears  to  see  ; 
Restrain'd  from  passionate  excess. 
Thou  bidd'st  me  mourn  in  cahn  distress 
For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  I  feel  a  strong,  immortal  hope, 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  up 

Beneath  its  mountain-load : 
Redeem'd  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
I  soon  sliall  find  my  finend  again 

Within  the  arms  of  Grod. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more. 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore, 

Which  death  has  snatch'd  away ; 
For  me  tliou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  firiend 

In  that  eternal  day, 
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0     thou  who  hast  our  sor  -  rows  borne,    Help  us  to  look  on  thee  and  mourn,- 
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On    thee  whom  we  have  slain, — Have  pierced  a  thou-sand,  thousand  times.   And 
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by  re  -  it  -  er  -  a-ted  crimes  Renewed  thy  sacred  pain.  Renewed  thy  sa-cred  pain. 
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Looking  at  ths  Cross. 
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THOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne, 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee  and  mourn, — 
On  thee  whom  we  have  slain, — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
Renew'd  thy  sacred  pain. 

Vouchsafe  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  man  transfix' d  on  Calvary  ! 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art, 
The  one  eternal  God  and  true ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine. 
Reveal  the  charity  divine. 

That  suffer' d  in  my  stead  ! 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes, 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 


4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 
And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood, 


Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  thyself  the  victory. 
And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

5  Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  again, 

Its  God  to  glorify  ! 
And  lo  !  I  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
Echo  thy  saCTificial  prayer, 

And  with  my  Saviour  die ! 

4  «>  4  Zanguishing  for  love. 

O  TILL,  Lord,  I  languish  for  thy  grace ; 
^  Reveal  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
The  middle  wall  remove  : 
Appear,  and  banish  my  complaint ; 
Come  and  supply  my  only  want, 
Fill  all  my  soul  with  love  1 

2  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye ; 
Why  am  I  thus  ?     0  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God  ? 
The  liind'rance  must  be  all  in  me ; 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; 

Witness  that  streaming  blood ! 
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3  It  cost  tliy  blood  my  heart  to  win, 
To  buy  nie  from  the  power  of  sin, 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  tliy  right  assert, 
Take  to  thyself  my  runsom'd  heart, 
Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

440         ^r  t/i^  wiiMsa  of  the  Spirit. 

THOU  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  love  hatli  gently  led  me  on, 
E'en  from  my  infant  days; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  follow'd,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above  ; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 
V    Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven  : 
I  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive. 
Without  the  inward  Witness  hve, 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  Witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  or}', 

And  know  mvself  thy  child  ? 

5  Whate'er  obstructs  thy  pard'ning.love, — 
Or  sin^  or  righteousness, — remove. 

Thy  glory  to  display  ; 
My  heart  of  unbehef  (Jonvince, 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sins, 

And  take  them  all  away. 

G  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  tliou  art ; 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thy  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 
For  ever  in  my  heart ! 


408  ^*  prisoner  of  hop*. 

THEE,  Jesus,  tliee,  tlie  sinner's  Friend, 
I  iollow  on  to  apprehend. 
Renew  tlie  glorious  strife  ; 
Divinely  confident  and  bold. 
With  faith's  strong  arm  on  thee  lay  hold, 
Thee,  my  eternal  life. 

2  Thy  heart,  I  know,  thy  tender  heart, 
Doth  in  my  sorrows  feel  its  part, 

And  at  my  tears  relent ; 
My  powerful  sighs  thou  canst  not^bear, 
Nor  stand  the  \*i'lence  of  my  prayer. 

My  prayer  omnipotent 


3  Give  me  thy  grace,  the  love  I  claim, 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  name  I 

Tiiou  know'st  the  Spirit's  will ;  i 
He  helps  my  soul's  infirmity, 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  me 

With  groans  unspeakable. 

4  Answer,  0  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  groan  I 
0  make  to  me  thy  nature  known ; 

Thy  hidden  name  impart  1 
(Thy  name  and  nature  are  the  same) 
Tell  me  thy  nature  and  thy  name. 

And  write  it  on  my  heart 

40"  TTie  prisoner  of  hope. 

piUS'NER  of  hope— to  thee  I  turn, 

-^    And,  calmly  confident,  I  mourn. 

And  {)ray  aud  weep  for  thee : 

Tell  ine  thy  love,  thy  secret  tell ; 

Thy  mystic  name  in  me  reveal, 

Reveal  thyself  in  me. 

2  Descend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim, 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  glorious  name, — 

The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord, 
Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kind. 
The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 
His  everlasting  word. 

3  Plenteous  he  is  in  truth  and  grace ; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fallen  race 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live ; 
His  pard'ning  grace  for  all  is  free  ; 
Transgression,  sin,  iniquity, 

He  freely  doth  forgive. 

4  Mercy  he  doth  for  thousands  keep ; 
He  goes  and  seeks  tlie  one  lost  sheep, 

And  brings  his  wand'rer  home  : 
And  every  soul  that  sheep  might  be ; 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  and  gather  me, 

My  Jesus,  quickly  come. 
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T  ORD,  give  me  tliat  pacific  mind 
-^  Which  spreads  tliy  peace  among  mankind, 
And  knits  them  all  in  one  : 
So  shall  he  own  me  for  liis  child. 
Who  all,  through  thee,  hath  reconciled, 
And  take  me  to  his  throne. 

2  Not  for  my  fault,  or  folly's  sake, 
The  name,  or  mode,  or  form  I  take, 

But  for  true  holiness  : 
Let  me  be  wrong'd,  reviled,  abnorr'd, 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  confess. 

3  Call'd  to  sustain  the  hallow'd  croea. 
And  suffer  for  thy  righteous  cause, 

Pronounce  me  doubly  blest ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward. 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast 
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Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay,  Let  each  enraptured  tho't  obey,  And  praise  th' Almighty's  name : 
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Lo !  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies,  ) 

In  one  me-lo-dious  concert  rise,  )  To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme.  To  swell,  &c. 


^fpi?^ 


3=t 


±f: 


I     I 


§^ 


:^2:i:±:^izit 


=p::^T  = 


-I — #- 


iPi*^ 


:^:f4 


a 


40  Paalm  cxlviii. 

"DEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
-^  Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  : 
Lo !  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  th'  inspinng  theme. 

2  Ye  fields  of  light,  celestial  plains, 
Where  gay,  transportuig  beauty  reigns, 

Ye  scenes  divinely  fair ; 
Your  Maker's  wondrous  power  proclaim, 
TeU  how  he  form'd  your  shining  frame. 

And  breathed  the  fluid  air. 

3  Ye  angels  catch  the  thrilling  sound ; 
While  all  th'  adornig  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing ; 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love. 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 


4  Join,  ye  loud  spheres,  the  vocal  choir: 
Thou  dazzling  orb  of  Hquid  fire, 

The  mighty  chorus  aid  : 
Soon  as  gray  evening  gilds  the  plain, 
Thou,  moon,  protract  the  melting  strain, 

And  praise  him  in  the  shade. 

5  Let  every  element  rejoice  : 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 

To  liim  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul 


6  Let  man,  for  nobler  service  made, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ  : 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 

7  Ye,  whom  the  charms  of  grandeur  please. 
Nursed  on  the  downy  lap  of  ease, 

Fall  prostrate  at  his  throne ; 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  all  adore ; 
Praise  him,  ye  kings,  who  makes  your  pow  r 

An  image  of  his  own. 

8  Let  youth  its  ardent  passions  move. 
To  praise  th'  eternal  source  of  love, 

With  all  its  hallow'd  fire  : 
Let  age  take  up  the  tuneful  lay. 
Sigh  his  bless'd  name,  then  soar  away, 

And  ask  an  angel's  lyre. 

9  Let  saints,  redeenj'd  from  death  and  hell, 
In  louder,  loftier  numbers,  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace : 
Beyond  creation's  utmost  bounds  ; 
Above  her  noblest,  sweetest  sounds, 

Declare  Jehovah's  praise. 


4  oD  Panting  for  the  love  of  God. 

LOVE  divme,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 


0 


When  shall  I  find  my  wiUing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 
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2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell, 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sony  of  li<:^ht 
Desire  in  vain  its  ck-pths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  rearh  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadtl),  the  height 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart  I 
For  love  I  si^jh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine  I 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  O  that  I  could  for  over  sit 
With  Miiry  nt  IIr;  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  liHppy  choice  : 
My  only  can;,  «loli_i,'lit,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  hcavtMi  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  tlic  Bridegroom's  voice  I 

5  0  that  with  humbled  P<^ter,  I 
Could  weep,  believe,  and  thrice  reply, 

My  faithfulness  to  prove. 
Thou  know'st,  for  all  to  thee  is  known, 
Tholi  know'st,  0  Loi  d,  and  thou  alone,. 

Thou  know'st  that  tliee  I  love. 

6  0  that  I  could  with  favour'd  John 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast! 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  0  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest  I 

7  Thy  only  love  do  I  require. 
Nothing  in  earth  beneath  desire, 

Nothing  in  heaven  above ; 
Let  earth,  and  heaven,  and  all  things  go. 
Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know. 

Give  me  thy  only  love. 


OlS  Rejoicing  in  hope, 

A  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love  I 
^   It  litis  me  up  to  things  above ! 
It  bears  on  eagles'  wings  ; 
It  gives  my  ravish' il  soul  a  taste, 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 

I  stand,  and,  from  tiie  mountain  top, 

See  all  the  land  below  : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradise, 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  com,  and  wme.  and  oil, 
Favour'd  with  Goti's  pecuhar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace. 

And  everlasting  rest 


4  0  tliat  I  might  at  once  go  up ! 
No  more  on  tins  sidt*  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  f>ossess  ! 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

5  Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in  I 
Ciist  out  thy  fot^  ;  the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind,  remove  ; 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  divide ; 
And,  0  I  with  all  the  sanctified, 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love ! 


673 


77ie  end  of  life. 


:  ND  am  I  only  born  to  die  ? 
-^  And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stern  decree? 
,       What  after  death  for  me  remains? 
j      Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains, 
I  To  all  eternity  ! 

j  2  How  then  ought  1  on  earth  to  live, 
I      While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 
j  *         And  props  the  house  of  clay  : 
I       My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
I       To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 
I  Against  that  fatal  day  I 

3  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

Th'  inexorable  throne  1 

4  No  matter  which  "my  thoughts  employ 
A  moment's  misery  or  joy  ; 

But  0  I  when  both  shall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend  ? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death. 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  Touchsafe  a  pitying  ray. 

Be  thou  my  guide,  be  thou  my  way, 
To  glorious  happiness ! 

Ah !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart! 
i      And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart, 
!  Let  me  depart  in  peace  I 

j    105T  Doctology. 

ALL  glory  to  th'  etemal  Three ; 
,  Thee.  Father ;  thee,  0  Son  ;  and  thee, 

The  Spirit  ever  blest ! — 
That  glory,  which,  through  ages  past, 
Unchanged  has  stood,  and  yet  shall  last 
When  time  has  sunk  to  rest 


I 
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I    Au  -  thor     of      faith,  to 
I    0  -  pen    mine   eyes  to 


thee    I        cry,       To     thee,     who  wouldst  not 
see     thy    face,     Work   in         my  heart      the 


i       I      i      I  '  I      I      I     I      I 


have   me     die,     But  know  the    truth  and     live  : 
sav  -  ing     grace, 


The     hfe    e  -  ter  -  nal  give. 


4  a£  Praying  for  faith, 

A  UTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry,— 
-^■*-  To  thee,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  die, 
But  know  the  truth  and  live  : 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  face. 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace. 
The  Hfe  eternal  give. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan, 

And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown, 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove  ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart. 

And  manifest  thy  love. 

3  I  know  the  grace  is  only  thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine ) 

But  if  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow, 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin. 

The  blessing  seek  and  find  : 
Thou  bidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst  this  moment  save 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ; 

Now  let  me  find  my  pard'ning  Lord  ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given  : 
The  bar  of  unbeUef  remove, 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven ! 

^•M  The  end  of  life. 

'I'^HOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
-*-    To  thee,  against  myself,  to  thee, 


A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  I 
A  half-awaken'd  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  sinner  born  to  die  I 

2  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  olace, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weighty 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness  I 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  ensure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fiilfill, 
And  sufier  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above — 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight^ 

And  everlastins:  love. 
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ert  The  virtue 


Saviour,  wo  know  thou  art  In  every  age  the  same ;  Now,  Lord,  in  oura  exert  The  virtue 
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of  thy  name;  And  dailv,  through  thy  word,  increase  Thy  blood-besprinkled   wit-  nes  -  ses. 


t99    '  Bap  id  esetension. 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 
In  every  age  the  same ; 
Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 
The  virtue  of  thy  name ; 
And  daily,  throngli  thy  word,  increase 
Thy  blood-besprinkled  witnesses. 

2  Thy  people,  saved  below 

From  every  sinful  stain, 
Shall  multiply  and  grow, 
If  thy  command  ordain  ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise. 
And  spread  thy  praise  through  earth  and 
skies. 

3  In  many  a  soul,  and  mine, 

Thou  hast  display'd  thy  power, 
But  to  thy  people  join 

Ten  thousand  thousand  more  ; 
Saved  from  the  guilt  and  strength  of  sin, 
In  life  and  heart  entirely  clean. 

157  Ptalm  xlvlL  5-9. 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triumphant  noise, 
The  clarions  of  the  eky 
Proclaim  th'  angelic  joys ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2  God  in  the  flesh  below. 

For  us  he  reigns  above : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

Our  Jesiis'  conq'ring  love  I 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 


By  angel-hosts  adored. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth,  renew'd 

In  righteousness  divine. 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join,  * 

Join  all  on  earth,  rojoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

256  Jsaiah  Iv.  10-12. 

"VTARK  the  soft  falling  snow, 
■^^  And  the  ditlusive  rain  : 
To  heaven  from  whence  it  fell, 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth  through  every  pore, 
And  calls  fprth  all  her  secret  store. 

2  Array'd  in  beauteous  green 

The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 

By  providence  divine : 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed  of  future  years. 

3  So,  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend  : 
MilUons  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power. 
And  bear  it  down  to  milhons  more. 

4  Joy  shall  begin  your  march, 

And  peace  protect  your  ways, 
While  ail  the  mountains  round 

Echo  melodious  praise ; 
The  vocal  grove  shall  sing  tlie  God, 
And  every  tree  consenting  nod. 
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Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King:  Your  Lord  and  ELing  adore,  Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing,  And  triunaph  ever  more. 


iE 


^^S^^^ 


Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice,  Bejoice^  again,  I  say,  rejoice,  Eejoice,  a  -  gain       I     say,  re-joice. 
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T7i6  Beign  of  Christ. 


TJEJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King; 

■*^  Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 

Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  ^gain  I  say,  rejoice. 


2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love; 
When  he  had  purged  6ur  stains, 
He  took  liis  seat  above  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


4  He  sits  at  Good's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  his  command,  - 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy : 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus,  the  Judge  shaU  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  I 
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Psalm  cxlTiii 


TTE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

-^    Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 

His  praise  your  song  employ 

Above  the  starry  frame : 

Your  voices  raise,  Ye  cherubim 

And  seraphim,  To  sing  his  praise. 


2  Thou  moon,  that  nil'st  the  night, 

And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  stars  of  Hght, 
To  him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praise  declare,  Ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  that  move  In  liquid  air. 


3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came, 
And  all  shall  last,  From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree  Stands  ever  fast 


4  Let  earth  her  tribute  pay : 

Praise  him,  ye  dreadful  whales, 
And  fish  that  through  the  sea 
Glide  swift,  with  glitt'ring  scales ; 
Fu-e,  hail,  and  snow,  And  misty  air, 
And  winds  that  where,  He  bids  them  blow. 
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5  By  hills  and  mountains,  all 
In  grateful  concert  join'd  ; 

By  cedars  stately  tall, 

And  trees  lor  fruit  design'd ; 
By  every  beast,  And  creeping  tiling, 
Aiid  fowl  of  wing^  Hia  name  be  blest 

6  Let  all  of  highest  birth, 
With  those  of  humbler  name, 

And  judges  of  the  eartli, 

His  matchless  praise  proclaim : 
In  this  design.  Let  youths  with  maids, 
And  hoary  heads  With  children,  join. 

7  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise  : 
Eartli's  utmost  ends  His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway  The  sky  transcends. 

8  ELis  chosen  saints  to  grace,  / 
He  sets  them  up  on  high ; 

And  favours  Israel's  race, 
Who  still  to  him  are  nigh : 
0  therefore  raise  Your  grateful  voice, 
And  still  rejoice  The  Lord  to  praise  I 


161  *"  Sem  o/ angelt."* 

f\  YE  immortal  throng 
^  Of  angels  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song, 
To  make  the  Saviour  known  : 

On  earth  ye  knew  His  wondrous  grace ; 

His  beauteous  face  In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bom  child 
In  human  flesh  array'd. 

Benevolent  and  mild, 

While  in  the  manger  laid  : 
And  praise  to  God,  And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such  a  birth,  Proclaim'd  aloud. 

3  Ye,  in  the  wilderness, 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoil'd, 

Well  known  in  every  dre^s. 
In  every  combat  foil'd : 
And  joy'd  to  crown  The  Victor's  head, 
When  batan  fled  Before  his  frown. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  press'd  with  strong  desire, 
That  wondrous  sight  to  see, — 

The  Lord  of  bfe  expire  ; 
And  could  your  eyes  Have  known  a  tear, 
Had  dropp'd  it  there  La  sad  surprise. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  keep, 

Till  the  bless'd  moment  come, 
To  rouse  him  from  his  sleep  ; 
Then  roU'd  the  stone.  And  all  adored 
Your  rising  Lord,  With  joy  unknown. 


6  When  all  array'd  in  ligtit, 
The  shining  Conqu'ror  rode, 

Ye  hail'd  his  rapt'rous  flight 
Up  to  tlie  throne  of  God  ; 
And  waved  around  Your  golden  wings, 
And  struck  your  strings  Of  sweetest  sound. 

7  The  warbUng  notes  pursue, 
And  louder  antliems  raise  ; 

While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  oiim  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
And  tliou,  my  heart,  With  equal  flame. 
And  joy  the  same.  Perform  thy  part. 

9  1 4  Rejoicing  in  hope. 

TTE  ransom'd  sinners,  hear, 

•*•    The  pris'ners  of  the  Lord, 

And  wait  till  Christ  appear. 

According  to  his  word  : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  In  Grod  we  put  our  trust; 
If  we  our  sins  confess. 

Faithful  is  he,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me  : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove  ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure 
And  perfected  in  love : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  friee. 

4  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  ; 

Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  glory  in  his  grace : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  fi«e. 

OJu  "^  Leaving  u»  an  eeeampU.*' 

EE  where  our  great  High  Priest 


S^ 


Before  the  Lord  appears. 
And  on  his  loving  breast 
The  tribes  of  Israel  bears, 
Never  witliout  his  people  seen, 
The  Head  of  all  believing  men  I 

2  With  him  the  comer  stone 
The  living  stones  conjoin, 

Christ  and  his  church  are  one, 
One  body  and  one  vine ; 
For  us  he  uses  all  his  powers, 
And  all  he  has,  or  is,  is  ours. 

3  The  motions  of  our  Head 
The  members  all  pursue. 

By  his  good  Spirit  led 
To  act  and  suffer  too : 
Like  him,  the  toil,  the  cross  sustain, 
Till  glorious  all  like  him  we  reign. 
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The  year  of  ju  -  bilee,  &c. 
The  year  of  jubilee,  &c. 
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The  year  of  jubilee,  <tc. 
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Theyearof  ju  -  bi  -  lee  is  come,  The  year  of  ju  -  bilee  is  come,  Return,    ye  ran  -  som'd  sinners,  home. 


6^9  Tke  year  of  Jubilee. 

"DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
•^  The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Keturn,  ye  ransom' d  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  : 
Te  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home.  • 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  through  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  I 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  bless'd  in  Jesus  live  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 

Your  heritage  above. 
Receive  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Atid,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face  ; 


The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

319  PsaZm  Ixixiv. 

T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Tl)ine  earthly  temples,  are  ! 
To  tliine  abode  My  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires.  To  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
0  liappy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears ; 
0  glorious  seat,  W^hen  God  our  King 
Shall  tliither  bring  Our  willing  feet  I 

4  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside  : 
Where  God  resorts,  I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door  Than  shine  in  courts. 

105o  Doxology, 

mo  God  the  Father's  throne 

-*-   Perpetual  honours  raise; 

Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  tlie  Spirit  praise : 

With  all  our  powers,  Eternal  King, 

Thy  name  we  sing,  While  faith  adores. 
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77i«  flrr«a<  AntUype. 


TSRAEL,  in -ancient  days, 

-■-  Not  only  ha»l  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze, 

But  learn'd  the  gospel  too ; 
The  types  anil  fignires  were  a  glass 
In  which  they  saw  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  The  paschal  sacrifice, 

And  blood -besprinkled  door, — 
Seen  with  enlighten' d  eyes, 

An<l  once  applied  with  power, 
"Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood 
To  reconcile  the  world  to  God. 

3  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 

His  perfect  innocence. 
Whose  blood  of  matchless  worth 

Should  be  the  soul's  defence : 
For  he  who  can  for  sin  atone 
Must  iiave  no  failings  of  his  own. 

4  The  scape-goat,  or  his  head, 

The  people's  trespass  bore ; 
And  to  the  desert  led. 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more  : 
In  him  our  Surety  seem'd  to  say. 
"  Behold,  I  bear  your  sins  away.* 


5  Dipp'd  in  his  fellow's  blood, 

The  Uving  bird  went  free : 
The  type,  well  understood, 

Express'd  the  sinner's  plea — 
Described  a  guilty  soul  enlarged, 
And,  by  a  Saviour's  death,  discharged. 

6  Jesus,  I  love  to  trace, 

Throughout  the  sacred  page, 
The  footsteps  of  thy  grace, 
The  same  in  ev'ry  age ! 


0  grant  that  I  may  faithful  be 

To  clearer  hght  vouchsafed  to  me  I 
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JESUS,  mv  great  Hirfh  Priest^ 
Offer'd  liH  blood  and  died : 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside  : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

2  My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defence  on  highj 
The  Father  bows  his  ear, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by  : 
Not  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away. 

3  0  thou  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqrer  and  my  Kingj 
Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beueatli  thy  feet 

4  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  deatli  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

5  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace. 
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Yb8  !  the  Redeemer  rose,  The  Saviour  left  the  dead,  And  o'er  our  hell-ish   foes   High 
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raised  his  conqu'ring  head ;  In  wild  dismay  The  gviards  aromid  Fall  to  the  ground,  And  sink  away. 
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141  Resurrection. 

YES  !  the  Redeemer  rose, 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead, 
And  o'er  our  helhsh  foes 

High  raised  his  conqu'ring  head  : 
In  wild  dismay,  The  guards  around 
Fall  to  the  ground,  And  sink  away. 


2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
Joyful  they  come,  And  wing  their  way. 
From  realms    of  day,  To  Jesus'  tomb. 


3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
The  joyful  news  to  bear  : 
Hark  !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
Whdit  music  fills  the  air  1 
Their  anthems  say,  ''  Jesus,  who  bled, 
Has  left  the  dead ;  He  rose  to-day." 


4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeem'd  by  Him  from  hell : 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe,  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry,  "  Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead,  No  more  to  die." 


5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood ! 
"Wide  be  thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  Grod  ; 
With  thee  we  rise.  With  thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain,  Beyond  the  skies. 
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TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
"    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  ; 
AU  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 


2  But  0 !  what  gentle  terms, 
"What  condescending  ways, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace  1 
Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 


3  Array' d  in  mortal  flesh, 

The  Covenant- Angd  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises 
And  pardons  in  his  hands ; 
Commission'd  from  his  Father's  throne 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 


4  Great  Prophet  of  my  Grod, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  Heaven. 


5  Be  thou  my  Counsellor^ 

My  Pattern  and  my  Guide; 
And  through  this  desert  land 
Still  keep  me  near  thy  side : 
0  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  thescrooked  way. 
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G  I  love  ray  Shepherd  a  voice, 
His  wat^jhfiil  eyo3  shall  keep 
My  waudriug  soul  among 
The  thousands  ot"  his  shoep  : 
He  feeds  his  liock,  he  calls  their  names, 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 
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p  RAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 
-■-    Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide  f 
"While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 
Is  breathed  on  every  side  : 
Balmy  and  rich  tlie  odours  rise, 
And  fill  the  eartli,  and  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  tliousand  dying  souls 

Its  influence  feel — and  live ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 
The  incense  they  receive  : 
They  bn^athe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing — 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  conqu'ring  King. 

3.  But  others  scorn  the  grace 
That  brings  salvation  nigh  : 
They  turn  away  their  face, 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 
So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore. 
For  0 !  they  fall  to  rise  no  more. 

4  Yet,  wise  and  mighty  God, 

Shall  all  thy  servants  be, 
In  tliose  who  Uve  or  die, 

A  savour  sweet  to  thee ; 
Supremely  bright  thy  grace  shall  shine. 
Guarded  with  flames  of  wrath  divine. 

O  0  4  Keuy  Year's  day. 

FTIHE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
•*■■  The  God  of  ages  praise  I 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  days  ! 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year, 

2  Barren  and  wither'd  trees, 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground  I 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  Wlien  justice  gave  the  word, 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cried,  "  Let  it  still  alone  I" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  anotlier  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 

From  Gt)d  obtain'd  the  grace; 
Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 

On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And  lo  I  we  see  another  year  I 


5  Then  dig  about  the  root. 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound  ; 
0  let  us  all  thy  praise;  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear  ! 

OOiC  "  Am  I  my  brother's  k4«p*r  P 

1U"UST  I  my  brother  keep, 
^^  And  share  his  pain  and  toil, 
And  weep  with  those  that  weep. 
And  smile  with  those  that  srnile. 
And  act  to  each  a  brother's  part, 
And  feel  his  sorrows  in  my  heari  ? 

2  Must  I  his  burden  bear. 

As  though  it  were  my  own, 
And  do  as  I  would  care 

Should  to  myself  be  done  ? 
And  faithful  to  his  interests  prove, 
And  as  myself  my  neighbour  love  ? 

3  Must  I  reprove  his  sin, 

Must  I  partake  his  grief, 
And  kindly  enter  in, 

And  minister  relief? 
The  naked  clothe,  the  hungry  feed, 
And  love  him,  not  in  word,  but  deed  ? 

4  Then,  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 

A  student  let  me  be. 
And  learn,  as  it  is  meet, 

My  duty,  Lord,  from  thee ; 
For  thou  didst  come  on  mercy's  plan. 
And  all  thy  life  was  love  to  man. 

5  0  make  me  as  thou  art. 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  bestow ; 
The  kind  and  gentle  heart 

That  feels  another's  wo  ; 
That  thus  I  may  be  like  my  Head, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  footsteps  tread. 

I O  «9  Dedication. 

C\  OD  of  thine  Israel  true, 
^  Their  pillar,  shield,  and  rock, 
Who,  all  the  desert  through, 
Didst  lead  them  like  a  flock, 
In  this  our  sanctuary  dwell, 
Thou  glorious,  fdlt,  Invisible  I 

2  That  holy  peace  shed  down, 

The  world  can  never  give } 
Thy  truth  with  triumph  crown, 
r         Command  the  dead  to  live  ; 
And  fill  this  consecrated  place 
With  living  trophies  of  thy  grace. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  flock, 

Our  glorious  leader  be ; 
Our  pillar,  shield,  and  rock, 

Till  the  fair  land  we  see  : 
Ruler  of  heaven's  eternal  sphere. 
Be  thou  the  guardian  glory  here  I 
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The  Lord  Jehovah  reignSjHis  throne  is  built  on  high;  The  garments  he  assumes  Are  light  and  majesty; 
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Psalm  xcvu. 
HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 


His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty  : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  trutli  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  mighty  works 
Amazing  wisdom  shines, 

Contouuds  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  breaks  their  dark  designs; 
Strong  is  ins  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  wilL 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 

Anil  will  he  write  his  name. 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord ! 


77  Psalm  cslviii.  12,13. 

TTOUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
■^    Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky : 

Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Extol  to  all  eternity. 
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2  The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim : 
Let  every  creature  sing 

His  attributes  and  name  ! 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  In  his  great  name  alone 
All  excellenges  meet : 

"Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  for  ever  sit : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity.  » 

4  Glory  to  Grod  belongs ; 
Glory  to  God  be  given ; 

Above  the  noblest  songs. 
Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven  : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 


T!ie  Saviour's  praise. 


177 


T  ET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
^  Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind ; 
T'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus !  transporting  sound  ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven : 
No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 
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3  Jesus  I  harmonious  name! 
It  charms  the  host^  above; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at  ids  love  I 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  ^'Jizt?, 
Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 

And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears ; 

'Tis  life  and  victory : 
New  sonj^  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  Stung  by  the  scorpion,  sin, 
My  poor  expiring  soul 

The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 
And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  tliere  my  Lord  upon  the  tree ! 
I  hear,  I  feel  he  died  for  me. 

6  0  unexampled  love  I 

0  all-redeeming  grace  1 
HotV  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race  I 
"What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  tliou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

7  0  for  a  trumpet  voice, 
On  all  the  world  to  call  I 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  Him  who  died  for  all  I 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  died. 


O/itii  WatcA-niffht. 

TTE  virgin  souls,  arise, 
^    With  all  the  dead  awake 
L'nto  salvation  wise, 
Oil  in  your  vessels  take  : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry, 
"  Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh !' 

2  He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  his  bar, 

And  raise  to  glory  all 
Who  fit  for  glory  are  : 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

3  Go  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
Your  everlasting  Friend  : 

Your  Head  to  glorify. 

With  all  his  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  tlie  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face  I 

4  The  everlasting  doors 
Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 

Above  yon  angel  powers 
In  glorious  joy  to  live  : 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  Grod  eternally  shut  in, 

17 


868  7hs  spiritual  voyags. 

TESUS!  at  thy  command 

"    I  launch  into  the  deep, 

And  leave  my  native  land. 
Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep  : 
For  thee  I  would  llie  world  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 

2  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise  ; 
My  compaiis  is  thy  word  : 

My  soul  each  storm  defies, 
While  I  have  such  a  Lord  I 

1  trust  thy  faithfulness  and  f)Ower 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 
Through  all  my  passjige  fie  ; 

Yet  CJjrist  will  safely  keep, 
And  guide  me  with  his  eye : 
My  anchor,  hope,  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boist'rous  storm  outride. 

4  By  faith  I  see  the  land. 
The  port  of  endless  rest : 

My  soul,  thy  sails  expand. 
And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast  I 
0  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  blow 
A  prosp'rous  gale  of  grace  I 

Wafi;  me  from  all  below 

To  heaven,  my  destined  place. 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I'll  find, 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

874  Opening  th«  eaeeroiMa. 

mHOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 

-*-    We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 

Keady  thy  choice  t'  approve, 

Thy  providence  t'  obey ; 

Enter  into  thy  wise  design. 

And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 

In  the  same  age  and  place  ? 
And  why  together  brought 

To  see  each  other's  face  ? 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  our  fi-iendly  souls  in  thee? 

3  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  here. 
That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  tlirone  appear : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  gracious  love  proclaim. 

4  Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blessed  end  in  view, 
And  join  with  mutual  care 

To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 


LISCHER.   H.M.    (Fomi  6s  &  Two  8s.)  f.om  ■■  c.»m,»»  s.c... 
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j  Welcome,  delightful  mom  !  Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ;        ) 

I  I  hail  thy  kind  return  !  Lord,  make  these  moments  blest.  [  From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys,  I 
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I  soar  to  reach,  &c. 
soar  to  reach  im-mortal  joys,      I         soar     to    reach  im  -   mor  -  tal    joys. 


i^  I   soar  to  reach  im  •  mor  -  tal     joys. 
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oil  Opening  mormng  service. 

WELCOME,  delightful  ihorn, 
'"    Thou  day  of  sacred  rest; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  1 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
From  the  low  tram  of  mortal  toys 

1  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quick'ning  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain. 

&i^  Closing  Conference, 

TE3US,  accept  the  praise 
"    That  to  thy  name  belongs  I 
Matter  of  all  our  lays. 
Subject  of  all  our  songs; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile. 
But  still  in  spirit  join'd, 
T'  embrace  the  happy  toil. 
Thou  hast  to  each  assign'd ; 


And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 

3  0  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  th'  appointed  race  I 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again, 

When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain. 

And  parting,  are  no  more  : 
We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise, 
And  grasp  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

5  0  happy,  happy  day. 

That  calls  thy  exiles  home  I 
The  heavens  shall  pass  away, 

The  earth  receive  its  doom  : 
Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven  destroy'd, 
And  shout  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  These  eyes  shall  see  them  fall, 

Mountains,  and  stars,  and  skies ! 
These  eyes  shall  see  them  all 

Out  of  their  ashes  rise ! 
These  lips  His  praises  shall  rehearse, 
Whose  nod  restores  the  universe. 

7  According  to  his  word, 

His  oath  to  sinners  given, 
We  look  to  see  restored 

The  ruin'd  earth  and  heaven  ! 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  riofhteousness  and  love. 
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i    Then  let  us  wait  the  souml 
That  shall  our  souls  release, 
And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace : 
In  perfect  holiness  renew'd  ; 
Adoru'd  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  God  I 

409         •'  Whereby  «m  cry,  Abba,  Father r 

A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 
-^  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  blee<iing  Sacrifice 
Tn  ray  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  lo  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  spnnkles  now  tlie  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  eflfectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
"  Forgive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die  I" 

4  The  Fatlier  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear  Anointed  One : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

897  Pmdm  cixxiJL 

"DEHOLD  how  good  a  thing 

-'-'  It  is  to  dwell  in  peace ; 

How  pleasing  to  our  King 
This  fruit  of  righteousness ; 
When  brethren  all  in  one  agree, 
Who  knows  the  joys  of  umty  I 

2  Where  unity  is  found, 

The  sweet  anointing  grace 
Extends  to  all  around, 

And  consecrates  the  place : 
To  every  waiting  soul  it  comes, 
And  fills  it  witli  divine  perfumes. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priesti 

For  us  the  gift  received ; 
For  us  and  all  the  rest, 

"Who  have  in  him  believed  : 
Forth  from  our  Head  the  blessing  goes, 
And  all  his  seamless  coat  o'erflows. 


4  From  Aaron's  beard  it  rolls  : 
(Those  nearest  to  his  face  ;) 
The  humble,  trembling  souls. 
Who  feebly  sue  for  grace — 

1  know  the  grace  for  all  is  free. 
For,  lo  !  it  reaches  now  to  me. 

898  PmUn  ciTxJlL 

riRACE  every  morning  new, 
^^  And  every  night,  we  feel. 
The  soft,  refreshing  dew, 
That  falls  on  Hermon's  hill  I 

On  Sion  it  doth  sweetly  fall ; 

The  grace  of  one  descends  on  aD. 

2  E'en  now  our  Lord  doth  pour 

The  blessing  from  above, 
A  kindly,  gracious  shower, 

Of  heart-reviving  love ; 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
The  love  of  God  and  love  of  man. 

3  In  him  when  brethren  join. 

And  follow  after  peace. 
The  fellowship  divine 

He  promises  to  bless. 
His  choicest  graces  to  bestow. 
Where  two  or  three  are  met  below. 

4  The  riches  of  his  grace 

In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Sion's  chosen  race, 

The  citizens  of  heaven : 
He  fills  them  with  the  choicest  store. 
He  gives  them  life  for  evermore. 

1016  Birih-day. 

nOQ  of  my  life,  to  thee 
^^  My  cheerful  soul  I  raise  I 
Thy  goodness  made  me  be. 
And  still  prolongs  my  days; 

1  see  my  natal  hour  return, 

And  bless  the  day  tJhat  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  hving  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  name. 
From  whom  alone  my  birth. 

And  all  my  blessings  came ; 
Creating  and  preserving  g^ace, 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 

3  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 

To  thee  0  let  me  live, 
To  thee  my  every  breath 

In  thanks  and  praises  give  I 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  nij  Maker's  name. 

4  My  soul  and  all  its  powers 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  thee  ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 
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give  irtimortal  praise  To  God  the  Father's  love,  For  all  my  comforts  here,  And  belter  hopes  aCuve': 
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He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done,  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 
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y  77ie  TrinUy. 

IGTYE  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above  : 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  ^he  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
"Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  wo : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains.       »• 

3  To  G^d  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new  creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

^       Be  endless  honours  done. 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One : 
"Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
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Tliey  bTmU  call  his  name  ImmanueV 


LET  earth  and  heaven  combine, 
Angels  and  men  agree, 
To  praise,  in  songs  divine, 
Th'  incarnate  Deity ; 
Our  God  contracted  to  a  span, 
Incomprehensibly  made  man. 


2  He  laid  his  glory  by ; 

He  wrapp'd  him  in  our  clay ; 

"Uumark'd  by  human  eye. 
The  latent  Godhead  lay  ; 
Infant  of  days  he  here  became. 
And  bore  the  mild  Immanuel's  name. 


3  Unsearchable  the  love 

That  hath  the  Saviour  broright; 
The  grace  is  far  above 

Or  man  or  angel's  thought : 
Suffice  for  us  that  God,  we  know 
Our  God,  is  manifest  below. 


4  He  deigns  in  flesh  t'  appear. 

Widest  extremes  to  join ; 
To  bring  our  vileness  near, 

And  make  us  all  divine  : 
And  we  the  life  of  God  shall  know; 
For  God  is  manifest  below. 

5  Made  perfect  first  in  love, 

And  sanctified  by  grace. 
We  shall  from  eartli  remove, 

And^ee  his  glorious  face ; 
Then  shall  his  love  be  fully  show'd, 
And  man  shall  then  be  lost  in  God. 
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1056  Doxology. 

10  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise  ,• 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise: 
With  all  our  powers,  Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  While  faith  adores. 


E    HENRY  SEXTON 
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Hark,  my    soul, — it       is      tlie    Lord  I       'Tia     tliy    Sa-viour,  hear  his    word ! 
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Je  -  sus  speaks,  he  speaks  to      thee :      "  Say,  poor*  sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?' 


\io  I/09«  to  the  Saviour. 

TJ  ARK,  my  soul— it  is  the  Lord  I 
-'--'-  'Tis  tliy  Saviour,  hear  his  word  ! 
Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee  : 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2  "  I  deliver'd  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleedmfr,  heal'dl  thy  wound  ; 
Sought  tliee  wand'ring,  set  thee  right, 
Tum'd  thy  darkness  into  light 

3  "  Can  a  mother's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  tlie  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  faith  is  done, 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?" 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  still  so  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore : 

0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

536  PanHng  for  jnttity. 

TTOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
■'-*-  Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 

Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee. 

As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be  I 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast  I 
See.  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ! 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean  ; 
Cleanse  me  now  fix)m  every  sin. 


3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wav'ring  mind  I 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind  : 
Eartlily  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery. 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

5  See,  ye  sinners,  see  the  flame. 
Rising  from  the  slaughter'd  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

6  Jesus,  when  this  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul 's  athirst  for  tliee; 
When  thy  quick'ning  power  we  prove, 
All  our  heart  dissolves  iiffove. 


Longing  to  be  compile  in  Christ. 


542 

a  ATIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 

^  Give  me  faitli  to  make  me  whole ; 

Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace ; 

Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time,  "  Be  dean  I' 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin  : 

Every  stumbhng-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  leas  will  I  require. 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given , 
None  but  Christ  m  earth  or  heaven. 

4  0  that  I  might  now  decrease  I 
0  that  all  I  am  nught  cease  I 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ! 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all  I 
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Wherefore  do      the      na  -  tions  wage       War  a  -  gainst  the  King  of   kings  ? 


^^^^^^^^^=^^m 


Whence  thepeo-ple's  medd'ningrage,  Fraught  with  vain  im  -  ag 
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156  Paalm  u. 

WHEREFORE  do  the  nations  wage 
War  against  the  King  of  kings? 
Whence  the  people's  madd'ning  rage, 
Fraught  with  vain  imaginings  ? 

2  Haughty  chiefs,  and  rulers  proud, 

Forth  in  banded  fury  run, 
Braving  with  defiance  loud 
God  and  his  anointed  Son : 

3  "  Let  us  break  their  bonds  in  twain  I 

Let  us  cast  their  cords  away  I" — 
But  the  Highest  with  disdain 
Sees  and  mocks  their  vain  array. 

4  "  High  on  Zion  I  prepare," 

Thus  he  speaBI^,  "  a  regal  throile : 
Thou,  my  Prince,  my  chosen  heir. 
Rise  to  claim  it  as  thine  own  I' 

5  *'  Son  of  God,  with  God  the  same. 

Enter  thine  imperial  dome  ! 
Lo !  the  shaking  heavens  proclaim. 
Mightiest  Lord,  thy  kingdom  come  I 

6  "Pomp  or  state  dost  thou  demand? 

In  thy  Father's  glory  shine  1 
Dost  thou  ask  for  high  command  ? 
Lo !  the  universe  is  thine  1" 

7  Ye  who  spurn  his  righteous  sway. 

Yet,  ah  yet,  he  spares  your  breath ; 
Yet  his  hand,  averse  to  slay. 
Balances  the  bolt  of  death. 

8  Ere  that  dreadful  bolt  descends, 

Haste  before  his  feet  to  fall, 
Kiss  the  sceptre  he  extends, 
And  adore  him,  Lord  of  all. 


647  Daily  Iread. 

TjAY  by  day  the  manna  fell  : 
-^  0,  to  learn  this  lesson  well  I 
StiU  by  constant  mercy  fed. 
Give  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  "  Day  by  day,"  the  promise  read^ 
Daily  strength  for  daOy  needs, 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

3  Lord  !  my  times  are  in  thy  hand : 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  plann'd, 
To  thy  wisdom  I  resign, 

And  would  make  thy  purpose  mine. 

4  Thou  my  daily  task  shall  give : 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil. 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  will 

9%&  Persevering  grace. 

SON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant ; 
Still  supply  our  every  want ! 
Tree  of  life,  thy  influence  shed ! 
With  thy  sap  my  spirit  feed. 

2  Tenderest  branch,  alas  I  am  T, 
Wither  without  thee  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy ; 

0  confirm  my  soul  in  thee ! 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee  I  fall ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  call: 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend  ; 
Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end; 
Give  me  the  continuing  grace. 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 
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Lord,  we     come  be  -  fore     thee   now,     At     tliy     feet    we    hum  -  bly      bow 


^m^^^^^^^ 
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0  !     do      not     our    suit     dis  -  dain ;  Shall  we   seek  thee,  Lord,    in      vain  ? 
:d: 


ii^ 


«l«f^  Opening  worehip. 

T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
-*-'  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O  !  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay  ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  hfl  up, 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  gracious  Grod,  and  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


453  Th«  hark*lider$  plea. 

T\EPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
-^  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 

Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 

Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace, — 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 


Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls  ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Lo  !  I  cumber  still  the  ground  : 
Lo  !  an  Advocate  is  found  ! 

''  Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down  ; 
Let  this  barren  soul  alone  1" 

4  Jesus  speaks,  and  pleads  his  blood, 
He  disarms  the  wrath  of  God  I 
Now  my  Father's  bowels  move"; 
Justice  lingers  into  love. 

5  Kindled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  dehghts  to  spare  ; 
Cries,  "  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

6  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands : 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  stUL 

7  Jesus  answers  from  above  : 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget? 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  thy  feet  ? 

8  If  I  rightly  read  thy  heart, 
If  thou  all  compassion  art. 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow  \ 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 

9  Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall  ; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall  ; 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 

10  Now  incline  me  to  ref)ent  I 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament ! 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore  I 
Weep,  beheve,  and  sin  no  more. 


264 
G- 


NUREMBURG.     7s. 


i  F^ 


Fa  -  ther,       at      thy  footstool      see  Those  who  now    are      one        in    thee  I 
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thy      grace     a  -  lone :     Give,  0      give     us      to      thy  Son. 
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o"4  United  in  love. 

TjlATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
-*-    Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee ! 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone : 
Give,  0  give  us  to  thy  Son. 

2  Jesus,  Friend  of  human  kind^ 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  join'd  ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless, 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love  ; 
Love,  the  seahng  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise  ; 
Give  us  back  our  paradise  1 

708  Triumph. 

A  WHAT  blessings,  lavish'd  vride, 
^  Cover  all  the  woes  of  man, — 
As  heaven's  rainbows  soft  bestride 
All  the  gloom  beneath  their  span. 

2  Hark  !  what  rapt'rous  hymns  arise 

Where  the  ensign-cross  he  rears  1 
Songs  are  tuning  out  of  sighs. 

Smiles  are  wreathing  out  of  tears  I 

3  All  shall  bless  him  !  lift  thy  voice. 

Earth, — and  sea, — and  firmament ! 
Acclamation  of  your  joys 
Peal  out,  in  one  chorus  blent ! 

U  u  V  Chastisem  ent. 

'TlIS  my  happiness  below 
•*-    Not  to  live  without  the  cross  ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know. 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 


2  Trials  must  and  will  befall  ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet : 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Bring  me  to  my  Saviour's  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

oil  "  Therefore  vfiih  atiffeU^— 

T  ORD  and  God  of  heavenly  powers ! 
-"-^  Theirs — yet  0  !  benignly  ours  ; 
Glorious  King !  let  earth  proclaim, 
Worms  attempt  to  chant  thy  name. 

2  Thee  to  laud  in  songs  divine 
Angels  and  archangels  join : 
We  with  them  our  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Live,-  by  heaven  and  earth  adored  I 
Full  of  thee  they  ever  cry, 
'•  Glory  be  to  God  most  high !" 

50I>  "  Christ  liveth  in  me.'" 

T  OVIXG  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
^  In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days. 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 

1061  Doxology. 

CJING  we  to  our  God  above, 

^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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Hast  -  en,     sin  -  ner,      to      be    wise ;  Stay    not    for     tlie    morrow's   sun; 
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360  ^  E«cap*  for  thy  lifer 

TTASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise; 
-*-'-  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  smi : 
Wisdom,  if  thou  still  despise, 
Harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  tlie  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hastep,  sinner,  to  return ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  siimer,  to  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sim : 
Lest  the  curse  should  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

tfJl  Wretthng. 

T  ORD,  I  cannot  let  thee  go, 
•"  Till  a  blei'sing  thou  bestow : 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face, 
Mine  'a  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Dost  thou  ask  me  who  I  am  ? 

Ah !  my  Lord,  thou  know'st  my  name ; 
Yet  the  question  gives  a  plea 
To  support  my  suit  witli  tliee. 

3  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold, 
In  rebeUion  blindly  bold. 

Scorn  tliy  grace,  thy  power  defy : 
That  poor  rebel,  Lord,  was  I. 

4  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair. 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer ; 
Mercy  heard,  and  set  him  free : 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 
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5  Many  days  have  pass'd  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 

Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now : 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou  ? 

6  Thou  hast  help'd  in  every  need ; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead : 
Afler  so  much  mercy  past. 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 

7  No ;  I  must  maintain  my  hold, 
'Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 

When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake.      • 

902  aeaving  to  God. 

OD  of  love,  that  hear'st  the  prayer, 

Kindly  for  thy  people  care, 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 
Love  us,  save  us  to  the  end. 

Save  us  in  the  prosp'rous  hour, 
From  the  flatt'ring  tempter's  power, 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 
From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

Men  of  worldly,  low  design, 
Let  not  these  thy  people  join,. 
Poison  our  simplicity. 
Drag  us  from  our  trust  in  thee. 

Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
Lay  their  honours  at  thy  feet. 

Never  let  the  world  break  in, 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown. 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  alone. 

Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope ; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 
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Chil  -  drea    of     the     heavenly    King,   As     we     jour  -  ney       let      us     sing ; 
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Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy     praise,   Glo  -rious    in 


his 


works  and    ways. 
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77i6  pilgrim's  song. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing  ; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  G-od, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  0  ye  banish' d  seed,  be  glad  I 
Christ  ^r  Advocate  is  made  : 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismay'd  go  on. 

5  Lord !  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leavmg  all  below  : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


598  StaMlity  sought. 

JESUS,  shall  I  never  be 

^    Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 

Never  by  thy  work  abide  ? 

Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 

2  O  how  wav'ring  is  my  mind ! 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind  I 
0  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart! 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  unto  my  soul  thy  name. 


4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  beheve  and  feel  thee  nigh, 
Steadfastly  behold  thy"  face, 
Stabhsh'd  with  abiding  grace. 

IOD  "  (?o  ye  therefore^ 

GO,  ye  messengers  of  God  I 
Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly, 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high ! 

2  Where  th'  aspirant  minaret  « 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies, 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set, 
And  the  "  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

3  Go  I  to  many  a  tropic  isle 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile, 
And  th'  oppress' d  for  ever  weep  ! 

4  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  Uving  hght  of  heaven. 
Chase  away  the  fiend  despair, 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven  ! 

5  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  East, 
Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast. 

6  Circumnavigate  the  ball, 

Visit  every  soil  and  sea ; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 
Jesus'  love  is  full  and  free. 


1061  Dwtology. 

OING  we  to  our  God  above, 
^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 

Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  anft  Holy  Ghost, 
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Lord,  •whom  wintla  and  seas     o  -  bey,     Guide  ua  through  the    wa  -  t'ry  way ; 


I      I     I     I     I     >    I      III      r f Tr 

— ^ — I       rr 1 


■j=--f=i- 


i 


Hide,  and    bring  us     safe     to      land. 
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85  I  Embarking. 

T  ORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
^  Guide  us  tlirough  tlio  wat'ry  way  ; 
In  tlie  hollow  of  tliy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined  ; 
Every  anxious  thought  repress, 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave 
Bid  tliem  to  each  other  cleave ; 

Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea  ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  tliee. 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend  ; 
Wall  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

•ftftf  A  rtligiou*  hotisthold. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love 
Every  stumblmg  block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear; 
Come  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogetlier  Uke  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide  ; 


All  the  depths  of  love  express. 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 
On  the  wings  of  angels  fly. 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 

1039  Job  xvii.  13. 

"DEADY  for  my  earthen  bed, 
-*-^  Let  me  rest  my  fainting  head, 
"Welcome  life's  expected  close, 
Sink  in  permanent  repose. 

2  Jesus'  blood,  to  which  I  fly. 
Doth  my  conscience  purify, 
Signs  my  weary  soul  s  release, 
Bids  me  now  depart  in  peace. 

3  Thus  do  I  my  bed  prepare ; 

0  how  soft  when  Christ  is  there  I 
Calm  I  lay  my  body  down, 
Rise  to  an  immortal  crown. 


*»/«  ujinished."* 
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OONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise, 
^  Shout  th'  accomplish'd  sacrince  f 
Shout  yonr  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heaven  I 

2  Ye  that  round  our  altars  throng, 
Listening  angel?,  join  the  song; 
Sing  with  us,  ye  heavenly  powers, 
Pardon,  grace,  and  giorj-,  ours  1 

3  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done ; 
Greet  we  now  th'  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quicken'd  by  his  blood, 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  GxmL 

4  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know. 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove. 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 
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IONIA.    7s. 


J.  W.  BELCHER. 


to  God  on    high,  God  whose  glo  -  ry  fills  the     sky; 
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Peace   on     earth      to   man  for  -  given, 


Man   the    well 
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beloved   of  Heaven. 


ijg^p^l 


O  1  ^  Gloria  in  excelsis. 

rj.LORY  be  to  God  on  hi^h, 
^  God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man  the  well-beloved  of  Heaven. 

2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing : 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 

Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
Lord  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ  the  Father's  only  Son ; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement,  thoul 
Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  0  take  our  sins  away  I 

6  Powerful  Advocate  with  God, 
Justify  us  by  thy  blood  ; 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement,  thou. 

7  Hear,  for  thou,  0  Christ,  alone, 
Art  with  thy  greajt  Father  one,; 
One  the  Holy  (^ost  with  thee; 
One  supreme  eternal  Three. 

490  Luke  XV.  10. 

Q  ON'S  of  God,  exulting  rise, 
^  Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
See  the  prodigal  Ts  come, 
Shout  to  bear  the  wand'rer  home  I 


2  Strive  in  joy,  with  angels  strive, 
He  was  dead,  but  now  's  alive ! 
Loud  repeat  the  glorious  sound. 
He  was  lost,  but  now  is  found ! 

3  Now  the  gracious  Father  smiles ; 
Now  the  Saviour  boasts  his  spoils; 
Now  the  Spirit  grieves  no  more : 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  and  earth,  adore. 

"71  Saturday  evening. 

IVrOW  all  chafing  care  shall  cease, 
^    Now  worn  toil  obtain  release. 
With  the  world  we  now  have  done. 
Since  "  the  sabbath  draweth  on." 

2  This  our  "  preparation"  be ; 

Lord  !  our  hearts  we  bring  to  thee ; 
May  they  to  thyself  be  won 
While  "  the  sabbath  draweth  on." 

3  At  this  hour,  lo !  from  their  place 
Myriad  households  seek  thy  face ; 
We  adore  thee  not  alone 

That  "  the  sabbath  draweth  on." 

4  When  shall  earth's  bless'd  sabbath  break  \ 
When  its  rest  all  tribes  partake  ? 

See  the  bright' ning  signal  yon, 
'Tis  that  "  sabbath  draweth  on." 

5  And  when  nature  sinks  in  death. 
When  heaves  -slow  and  faint  our  breath, 
Brighter.than  e'er  day  yet  shone. 
Heavenly  "  sabbath,"  then  draw  on! 

1061  Doxology. 

4  OING  we  to  our  God  above, 
^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love  ; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host) — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 


RYLAND.     78. 


Dl.  A.  B.  E. 
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Je  -  8U3   comes  witli    all      his    grace,    Comes  to      save    a       fall  -  en       race ; 
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Ob  -  ject     of     our    glo  -  nous    hope,       Je  -  sus  comes  to       lift     us 
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511        Rejoicing  in  hope  of  perfect  love.'" 

TESUS  comes  with  all  his  grace, 
^    Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 

Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up ! 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out ! 
Let  the  sons  of  Abr'am  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  King, 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing. 

3  He  hath  our  salvation  wrought : 
He  our  captive  souls  hath  bought; 
He  hath  reconciled  to  God  ; 

He  hath  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

4  We  are  now  his  lawful  right^ 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light: 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grace, 
Pure  in  heart  to  see  his  face. 

5  We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize ; 
After  Got!  we  all  shall  rise, 

Fill'd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace, 
Perfecteil  in  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope, 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redoem'd  from  sin, 
Wait,  till  he  appear  within. 

7  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day ; 
Lot  thy  every  servant  say, 

"  I  have  now  obtain' d  the  power. 
Born  of  God,  to  sin  no  more." 


551  Btulting  in  perfect  love. 

JESUS,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am ; 


Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  tlie  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ev(3r  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part; 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart 

3  Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men ; 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 
Leave  the  fountain-head  of  bliss, 
Stoop  to  creature  happiness. 

4  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  ? 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  know : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

5  All  my  treasure  is  above  ; 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love ; 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell  ? 
Infinite,  upsearchable ! 

6  Thou,  0  Ivoe,  my  portion  art: 
Lord,  thou  know'st  my  simple  heart; 
Other  comforts  I  despise  ; 

Love  be  all  my  paradise. 

7  Nothing  else  can  I  require ; 
Love  fills  up  my  whole  desire ; 
All  thy  other  gifts  remove. 
Still  thou  giv'st  me  all  in  love  I 


1061  Dooedogy- 

OIN'G  we  to  our  God  above, 
^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 

Praise  him.  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Ravish'd  from  our  wish-ful  eyes !  Christ,  awhile  to 
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mortals    given,  Re  -  as-cends  his  na  -  tive  heaven,  Re  -  as-cends  his  native  heaven. 
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l4o  The  Aiicension. 

XT  AIL.  the  day  that  sees  Hira  rise, 
-■-'-  Ravish'd  from  our  wishiul  eyes ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  criven, 
Re-ascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
'•'  Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates : 
"Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in!" 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord,  and  ours, 
Conqu'ror  over  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in  1 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves  ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above  ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love : 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  church  below ! 

6  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  when  thou,  Lord,  shalt  come, 
Longmg,  gasping  after  horned 

7  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see, 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 


68 


Paalm  cxxxvi. 


ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
'  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


2  Let  us  blaze  his  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  things  Hving  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  suppUes  their  need : 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

-i  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth : 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

140  **  Alive  for  etennore.''^ 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  1 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high! 
Sing,  ye  heavens — thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo  I  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Tain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  open'd  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 

"  Where,  0  death  !  is  now  thy  sting  ?" 

Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save, 

"  "Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ?" 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led,        < 
Foil' wing  our  exalted  Head  : 

Made  Hke  him,  like  him  we*  rise — 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


COSTELLOW.     78. 


271 


*^=EiKEEB^ 


I 


5:^f?^ 


Now    be-  gin     the  heavenly  theme ;    Sing     a  -  loud    in     Je  -  sub'    name: 
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Yo     who    liid       sal  -   va  -  tion  prove,  Tri-uraph    in       re  -  deem  -  ing   love. 
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■O**  Rtdteming  lot6. 

^0 W  begin  the  heavenly  theme ; 

^    Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name : 
Ye  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  on  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancell'd  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome  all  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above,— 
Notliing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring ; 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, — 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 


2 
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TKt  Trinity. 
OLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  and  the  Word, 
Goil  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  We  can  give. 

2  Mix'd  with  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  most  high, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

3  One,  inexplicably  three, 
One,  in  simplest  unity : 
Gk»d,  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 
Us  thy  lisping  creatures  hear. 


4  Thee,  while  man,  the  earth-bom,  sings, 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings; 
Prostrate  serapliim  above 

Breathe  unutterable  love. 

5  Happy  they  who  never  rest. 
With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest  I 
They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity  I 

6  Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 
Sink  a^  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall  o'erwhelm'd  with  love,  or  soa^ 
Shout,  or  silently  adore  I 

""  '  Commv/nion  with  Christ 

TESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 

•^  Magnify  thy  dying  word, 
In  thine  ordinance  appear. 
Come  and  meet  tliy  fbli'wers  here. 

2  In  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoin'd 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour  find ; 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
Taste  thee  in  the  broken  bread. 

3  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pard'ning-grace  declare; 
Thou  that  hast  for  sinners  died,  "  • 
Show  thyself  the  Crucified  I 

4  All  the  power  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  divine  *, 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  thine. 

1061  Doxolooy. 

OING  we  to  our  God  above, 

^  Praise  eternal  as  his  love  ; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  heilvenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 


i 


272 


ROCK  OF  AGES.     7s.     6  lines. 


Fine. 
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Rock  of     A  -    'ges,    cleft     for     me,  Let    me      hide     my  -  self      in      thee ; 
D.  c.     Be     of     sin      the     dou  -  ble    cure,  Save  from  wrath   and  make  me     pure. 
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Let    the     vra,  -  ter      and    the    blood,  From  thy    wounded      side    which  flow'd, 
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ld4  Rock  of  Ages. 

"P  OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
-*-*^  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These'  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,       , 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  chng. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


49.1%        "  Changed— from  glory  to  glory :^ 

SINCE  the  Son  hath  made  me  free. 
Let  me  taste  my  liberty  ! 
Thee  behold  with  open  face, 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace  I 
Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love  ! 
> 

2  Abba,  Father,  hear  thy  child, 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled  ; 
Hear,  and*all  the  graces  shower. 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power, 
AH  my  Saviour  asks  above, 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 


Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine  ! 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join : 
Join'd  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me  ;  for  I  will  prevail 

Heavenly  Father,  life  divine  ! 

Change  my  nature  into  thine  I 

Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  soul, 

Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole ! 

Be  it  I  no  longer  now 

Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay  ! 
Come,  and  in  thy  temples  stay ! 
Now  thine  inward  witness  bear. 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear : 
Spring  of  hfe,  thyself  impart  • 
Rise  eternal  in  my  heart  I 


The  promise  of  the  Father. 


202 


"TIATHER,  glorify  thy  Son, 
-^    Answ'ring  his  all-pow'rful  prayer, 
Send  that  Intercessor  down, 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom  belie vingly  we  claim. 
Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 


Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 
Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, 

Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 
Every  moment  in  our  heart  ? 

Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow 

Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 


OXFORD.     7s.    6  lines. 


i;.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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Sin  -  fuL  soul,    what  hast  thou  done  ?  Murder'd    God's   e  -   ter  -  nal    Sin. 
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«)il^  Contrition. 

HEARTS  of  Stone,  relent,  relent. 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued. 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Cover'd  with  a  gore  of  blood ! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Murder'd  God's  eternal  Son. 

2  Yes,  your  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Drove  the  nails  that  fix  Jiim  here, 
Crown'd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Pierced  him  with  the  soldier's  spear, 
M.ide  his  soul  a  sacrifi<?e ; 
lor  a  sinful  world  he  dies. 

3  Shall  we  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 

Still  to  death  pursue  our  God  ? 
Open  tear  his  wounds  again  ? 

Trample  on  his  precious  blood  ? 
No  ;  with  all  our  sins  we  part — 
Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart  1 

999  Morning. 

DISCLOSE  thy  lovely  face ; 
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Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers  I 
Gasps  my  tainting  soul  for  grace, 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers: 
Ilaste,  my  Lord,  no  more  delay, 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away  I 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  thee : 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see, — 

Till  thou  inward  light  impart, — 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine  ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
18 


More  and  more  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day, 

404  Why  not  now  T 

Ty HY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  ? 
*'     Ready  if  thou  always  art, 
Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode, 

Take  possession  of  my  heart: 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  ? 

2  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day. 
For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry ; 
D^'ing, — if  thou  still  delay. 
Must  I  not  for  evt?r  die  ? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home  ; 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come ! 


987 


Pentfi  of  a  child. 


WHEREFORE  should  I  make  my  moan, 
*'     Now  my  darhng- child  is  dead  ? 
He  to  earl}"  rest  is  gone, 
He  to  paradise  is  fled : 
I  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  shall  return  to  me. 

2  Grod  forbids  his  longer  stay, 

God  recalls  tlie  precious  loan, 

God  hath  taken  him  away 
From  my  bosom  to  his  own ; 

Surely  what  he  wills  is  best, 

Happy  in  his  will,  I  rest 

2  Faith  cries  out,  It  is  the  Lord  ! 

Let  him  do  as  seems  him  good^ 
Be  thy  holy  name  adored. 

Take  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd, 
Take  the  child  no  longer  mine, 
Thine  he  is,  for  ever  thine. 
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6  LINES. 


(    Sa  -  viour,  Prince  of       Is  -  rael's  race,  See    me    from  thy     lof  -  ty   throne ; 
\    Q-ive  the     sweet  re  -  lent  -  ing    grace,  Sof-  ten     now   this    heart  of    stone  ! 
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Stone    to     flesh,  0      God,    con -vert;  Cast      a      look,  and    break  my    heart! 
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0  44  Praying  for  repentance. 

Cj  A  VIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  race, 
^  See  me  from  thy  lofty  throne; 

Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace, 
Soften  now  this  heart  of  stone ! 

Stone  to  flesh,  0  God,  convert ; 

Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart  I 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 

All  mine  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love, 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucified  my  God, 
Spill'd  again  thy  precious  blood. 

3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wand'ring  sheep, 

Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn ; 
Till  I  say,  by  grac<^  restored, 
"  Now,  thou  know'st,.  I  love  thee,  Lord." 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear. 

As  the  pubhcan  distrest ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, 
"  God  be  merciful  to  me  I" 

5  O  remember  me  for  good, 

•Passing  through  the  mortal  vale ; 
Show  me  the  atoning  blood 

When  my  strength  and  spirits  fail ; 
Give  my  gasping  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

•J  w"  77te  act  of  consecration. 

"PATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-*-    One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 


As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  he&ven  I 

2  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

Lo  !  I  answer  to  thy  call, 
Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 

Grace  divinely  free  for  all ; 
Lo  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
All  thy  counsel  to  fiilfil. 

3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy^great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify. 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers : 

Take  my  mem'ry,  mind,  and  will ; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours ; 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do  : 
Take  my  heart ; — ^but  make  it  new  I 

5  Now,  my  God,  thine  own  I  am, 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own : 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fam^ 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  1 1 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  thy  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 


HYMNS 


275 


G 


98  1  BirVi  of  a  child, 

KNTLE  stranger,  fearless  come 

To  our  quiet,  happy  home ; 
Bud  ol'  bci:ig,  beauteous  ilower, 
Sprung  t<)  bu  th  tljis  smiling  hour, 
While  upon  thy  form  we  gaze, 
Grateful  thoughts  to  heaven  we  raise. 

2  Saviour,  from  thy  heavenly  throne 
Smile  upon  this  little  one ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  be  its  guide. 
Let  its  wants  be  well  supplied  ; 
Cleanse  it  by  tliy  precious  blood, 
Fit  it  for  thy  high  abode. 

1032  Ptalm  xiiL  1-4 

AS  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Pantcth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee, 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see : 
When,  O  when,  with  fiUal  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near  ? 

2  Tears  my  food,  by  night,  by  day  ; 
Grief  consumes  my  strength  awa^ : 
While  his  craft  the  tempter  phes — 

"  Where  is  now  thy'God  ?"  he  cries : 
This  would  sink  me  to  despair, 
But  I  pour  my  soul  in  prayer. 

3  For,  in  happier  times,  I  went 
Where  the  multitude  frequent : 
I,  with  them,  was  wont  to  bring 
Homage  to  tliy  courts,  my  King ; 
I,'  with  them,  was  wont  to  raise 
Festal  hymns  on  holy  days. 

4  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
G^d,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole ; 
Wliy  art  thou  disquieted  ? 

God  shall  Ua  thy  fliUen  head ; 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 

1033  "7*y  ynU  be  dcnA"* 

"ClATHER,  if  thou  willing  be, 

-'-    Then  my  griefs  awhile  suspend, 

Then  remove  the  cup  from  me, 
Or  thy  strengtli'ning  angel  send ; 

Wouldst  thou  have  me  suffeV  on  ? 

Father,  let  thy  will  be  done. 

2  Let  my  flesh  be  troubled  still, 

Fill'd  with  pain  or  sore  disease. 
Let  my  wounded  spirit  feel 

Strong  redoubled  agonies ; 
Meekly  I  my  will  resign. 
Thine  be  done,  and  only  thine. 

3  Patient  as  my  great  High  Priest, 

In  his  bitterness  of  pain, 


Most  abandon'd  and  distrest, 
Father,  I  tiie  oro8S  sustain ; 
All  into  thy  hands  I  give, 
Let  me  die  or  let  me  live. 


1042 


Jer.  xUx.  11. 
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TirOU  faithful  God  of  love, 
(fladly  I  thy  promise  plead, 
Waiting  lor  my  last  remove, 

Iljist'ning  to  the  happy  dead; 
Lo !   I  cast  on  thee  my  care. 
Breathe  my  latest  breath  in  prayer. 


2  Trusting  in  thy  word  alone, 

I  to  thee  my  cliildren  leave : 
Call  my  little  ones  thy  own. 

Give  them  all  thy  blessings,  give; 
Ke<'p  them  while  on  earth  tliey  breathe, 
Save  their  souls  from  endless  death. 

3  Whom  I  to  thy  grace  commend. 

Into  thy  embraces  take; 
Be  her  sure,  immortal  Friend, 

Save  her,  for  my  Saviour's  sake ; 
Free  from  sin,  from  sorrow  free, 
Let  my  widow  trust  in  thee. 

4  Father  of  the  fatherless, 

Husband  of  the  widow,  prove ; 
Me  and  mine  persist  to  bless. 

Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above ; 
Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart, 
Bid  me  then  in  peace  depart 

344  I^y  to  Jesus. 

TTTEARY  souls  that  wander  wide 
"'     From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified. 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his ; 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 

Peace  unspeakable,  unknown  I 
By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 

Life  by  liis  expiring  groan ; 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fall, 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  aU. 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  ; 

Find  on  earth  the  liife  of  heaven : 
Live  the  Ufe  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  design'd ; 
God's  primeval  promise  this,  * 

Go<i's  great  gift  to  all  mankind.     ^ 
Bless'd  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 
Bless'd  to  all  eternity  * 


Dr.  L.  mason. 
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Safe  -  ly  through  an  -  o  -  ther  week,  God  has  brought  us  on     our  way ;    Let   us 
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now  a  blessing  seek,  Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day :  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem 
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of    e  -  ter-nal  rest,  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best.  Emblem  of   e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 
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oVo  Opehing  morning  sermce. 

G  AFELY  through  another  week 
^  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day : 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  suppHes  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name; 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  aflford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Pf  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, — 


Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints  : 
Thus  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


345 


The  expostulation. 


OTXNERS,  turn,  vi'hy  wiU  ye  die? 

^  God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live, — 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why? 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 
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3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  wliy  ? 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wpo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love  : 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  '{ 
Why,  ye  long-sought  siuuers,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 


2[%«  eaepoatulatioiu 
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T  ET  the  beasts  their  breath  resign, 
-^  Strangers  to  the  life  divine  ; 
Who  their  Gk)d  can  never  know, 
Let  their  spirits  downward  go. 
Ye  for  higher  ends  were  born ; 
Ye  may  all  to  God  return  ; 
Dwell  with  him  above  tlie  sky : 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

2  Ye,  on  whom  he  favours  showers, 
Ye,  possess'd  of  nobler  powers ; 
Ye,  of  reason's  powei-s  possess'd ; 
Ye,  with  will  and  niem'iy  bless'd ; 
Ye,  with  finer  sense  endued. 
Creatures  capable  of  God : 
Noblest  of  hig  creatures,  why, 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

3  Ye,  who  own  his  record  true ; 
Ye,  his  chosen  people  too ; 

Ye,  who  call  the  Saviour,  Lord ; 
Ye,  who  read  his  written  word ; 
Ye,  who  see  the  gospel  light ; 
Claim  a  crown  in  Jesus'  right : 
Why  wiU  ye,  ye  Christians,  why 
Will  the  house  of  Israel  die  ? 


9A9  ffun^ble  aspiration, 

WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
'  "     Perfectly  resign'd  to  tiiee  ? 

Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 

Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 
2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 

Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 

Only  guided  by  thy  light ; 

Only  mighty  in  tliy  might? 

So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know. 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one. 
[4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  tlie  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

877  LoTe-ftatL 

ptOME.  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
^  Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine  ! 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 


Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices,  raise ; 
Snig  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  tlie  joys  above  : 
Celebrate  tlie  lea&t  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive  : 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  tlie  martyrs  glow'd. 
Dying  champions  for  tht^ir  God. 
^\  e  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 

We  our  dying  Lord  confess. 
We  are  Jc^sus'  witnesses. 

3  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died : 
We  with  him  are  crucified  : 

Christ  hath  burst  the  bands  of  death, 
We  his  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  : 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  high ; 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly  : — 
Sits  at  God's  right  hand  above  ; 
There  with  him  we  reign  in  love  I 


For  reviving  gracs. 
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T  IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 
-^  Love  Divine,  thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart: 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear  I 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power. 

Rooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require. 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  tliou  all  our  hearts'  desire. 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 


814 
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Summer. 


EE  the  com  again  in  ear, 

How  the  fields  and  valleys  smile. 
Harvest  now  is  drawing  near, 
To  repay  the  farmer's  toil : 

2  Gracious  Lord,  secure  the  crop, 

Satisfy  the  poor  with  food ; 
In  thy  mercy  is  our  hope. 

We  have  sinn'd,  but  thou  art  good. 

3  Let  the  praise  be  all  the  Lord's, 

As  the  benefit  is  ours; 
He  in  season  still  affords 

Kindly  heat,  and  gentle  showers : 

4  By  his  care  the  produce  thrives. 

Waving  o'er  the  furrow'd  lands ; 
And  when  harvest-time  arrives, 
Ready  for  the  reaper  stands. 
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Hark !  the  song      of      ju  -    bi  -  lee, 
D.  c.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    let      the   word 


Loud    as       mighty        thunders     roar, 
Ech  -  o   round    the     earth  and  main. 
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Or      the    ful   -  ness     of     the      sea, 


When  it  breaks   up  -  on    the   shore: 


m^^^mm^m^^ 


:e=i 


t:=T-:- 


E=?=?^ 


t 


I 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah !     for    the      Lord      God    om  -  nip 
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iO«7  TJie  song  of  jvMlee. 

ARK !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : 
Hallelujah  I  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  I  hark  !  the  sound 

From  the  depth  unto  the  skies 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furl'd, 

Sheath'd  his  sword ;  he  speaks :  'tis  done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole," 

With  illimitable  sway : 
He  shall  reign,  when,  hke  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away ! 
Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 


oil  Opening  the  exercises. 

GLORY  be  to  God  above, 
God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love. 
Publish  we  his  praise  below : 
Call'd  together  by  his  grace. 

We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 
Foll'wers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

2  Let  us,  then,  sweet  counsel  take, 

How  to  make  our  calling  sure, — 
Our  election  how  to  make, 

Past  the  reach  of  hell,  secure : 
Build  we  each  the  other  up  ; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase, 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope. 

Constant  joy,  and  lasting  ^ace. 

3  More  and  more  let  love  abound, 

Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found. 

Of  our  paradise  possest : 
He  removes  the  flaming  sword, 

Calls  us  back  from  Eden  driven : 
To  his  image  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven  I 
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na  -  tions  rise,    Join      the    triumphs      of       the    skies 
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o"  7^  Incarnation. 

XT  ARK  I    tlie  herald  angels  sing, 
-*^-*-  ''  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ;" 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  til'  angelic  host*  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 
Veil'd  in  ilesh,  \he  Go  Ihead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity  I 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  t'  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel  here. 

3  Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace  1 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness  I 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  heaUng  in  his  wings: 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth, 

4  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conqu'ring  seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  hcaA  ; 
Adam's  likeness  now  efface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place  : 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  tliy  love. 


701  i?*©.  vii.  >-12. 

T  IFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
^  Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands  ; 

All  in  whitest  robes  array'd, 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints  begin  the  endless  song, 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  lays, 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong, — 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise  . 
All  salvation  from  liim  came — 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3  Angel-powers  the  throne  surround, 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
LuU'd  with  the  transporting  sound, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay  : 
Prostrate  on  their  fi^ce,  before 

God  and  his  Messiah  fall : 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore. 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all  I 


Be  it  so,  they  all  reply : 

Him  let  all  our  orders  praise,— 
Him,  that  did  for  sinners  die, 

Saviour  of  the  favour'd  race  I 
Render  we  our  G^d  his  right. 

Glory,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  power ; 
Honour,  majesty,  and  might ; 

Praise  him,  praise  him  evermore  ! 
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Arr.  from  PLEYEL. 
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Let  us  join,  ('tis  God  commands,)  Let  us  join  our  hearts  and  hands :  Help  to  gain  our 
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calling's  hope,  Build  we  each  the  oth-er  up  :  Still  for-get  the  tilings  be  -  hind,     Fol-low 
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Christ  in  heart  and  mind  ;  Tow'rd  the  mark  unwearied  press,  Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 


879 


Love-feast. 


T  ET  US  join^  ('tis  God  commands,) 
■^  Let  US  join  our  hearts  and  hands ; 
Help  to  gain  our  calling's  hope, 
Build  we  each  the  other  up : 
Still  forget  the  things  behind, 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind  ; 
Tow'rd  the  mark  unwearied  press, 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 

2  Plead  we  thus  for  faith  alone, 
Faith  which  by  our  works  is  shown 
God  it  is  who  justifies ; 

Only  faith  the  grace  applies : 
Active  faith  that  lives  within ; 
Conquers  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin ; 
Sanctifies,  and  makes  us  whole; 
Forms  the  Saviour  in  the  soul. 

3  Let  us  for  this  faith  contend ; 
Sure  salvation  is  its  end : 
Heaven  already  is  begun, 
Everlasting  life  is  won. 


Only  let  us  persevere. 
Till  we  see  our  Lord  appear, 
Never  from  the  Rock  renaove, 
Saved  by  faith,  which  works  by  love. 


87o  Love-feast. 

COME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord  I 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word  I 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again  : 
Come  and  visit  abject  man  I 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest. 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast : 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare  : 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there ! 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here  1 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless  I 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move : 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 


mm^m 
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What   are   these    ar  -  ray'd    in   wliitc,        Brighter     than  the   noon  -  day  sun  ? 


m^§^^^.^^m 
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Foremost     of     the     sons      of    light,        Nearest      the     e  -    ter  -  nal  throne  ? 
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Make  us  all  in  thee  complete; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet, — 
Meet  t'  appear  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Call,  0  call  us  each  by  name, 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
Lot  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast  I 


I 


Rev. 
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Tl^IIAT  are  these  array'd  in  white, 
^^    Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
SuflTrers  in  his  righteous  cause, 
FoU'wers  of  the  dying  God. 

3  Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow. 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne. 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night: 
Gk)d  resides  among  his  own, 

Gk)d  doth  in  his  saints  deligtt 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  last. 

Here  they  find  thert  trials  o'er ; 
Thoy  have  all  tlieir  suflT rings  past, 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more ; 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray ; 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell. 

Region  of  eternal  day. 


^-^ 
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4  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign. 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed, 
With  the  tree  of  hfe  sustain, 

To  the  living  fountains  lead; 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove, 
Wipe  tlie  tears  from  every  face. 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 

o"«)  "77i«  unity  of  the  Spirits 

pHRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
^  Perfecting  the  saints  below, 

Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share. 

Who  thy  mystic  body  are  : 

Join  us,  in  one  spirit,  join. 

Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 

Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call, 

Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all! 

2  ^[ove,  and  actuate,  and  guide. 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide  : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil : 
Never  from  our  office  nfove, 
Needful  to  each  other  prove ; — 
Use  tlie  grace  on  each  bestow'd, 
Temper'd  by  the  art  of  God  ! 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touch'd  with  softest  sympathy 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one. 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on : 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties,  fall: 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  in  all 
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Fine. 


{    Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er     of      my  soul,        Let    me    tx)    thy  bo  -  som     fly,      ) 
(  While  the  near  -  er    wa  -  ters  roll.       "While  the  tempest  still     is        high  ;  \ 
D.  0.     Safe    in  -  to       the  hav  -  en  guide,      0       re  -  ceive  my  soul   at       last ! 


^  I  I        I  I        !  I        I  1  \        ^        ' 
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Hide  me,  0      my   Sa  -  viour,   hide, 

_[        I         I        I         i         i 


Till  the  storm  of  life     be      past 

■       I-  ■  ^ 


4d«>  He/uge  in  Christ. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  tlie  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  I 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring, 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christy  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin,  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity ! 


1  Uv  The  song  of  Simeon. 

JrpiS  enough — the  hour  is  come  : 
-■-   !&fow,  within  the  silent  tomb, 
Let  tliis  mortal  frame  decay. 
Mingled  with  its  kindred  clay ; 
Since  thy  mercies,  oft  of  old 
By  thy  chosen  seers  foretold, 
Faithfiil  now,  and  steadfast  prove, 
God  of  truth,  and  God  of  love ! 

2  Since,  at  length,  my  aged  eye 
Sees  the  day-spring  from  on  high  ; 
Those  whom  death  had  overspread 
With  his  dark  and  dreary  shade, 
Lifl  their  eyes,  and,  from  afar, 
Hail  the  light  of  Jacob's  star; 
Waiting  till  the  promised  ray 
Turn  their  darkness  into  day. 

3  Son  of  righteousness,  to  thee, 
Lo  !  the  nations  bow  the  knee ; 
And  the  realms  of  distant  kings 
Own  the  healing  of  thy  wings : 
See  the  beams,  intensely  shed, 
Shine  on  Sion's  favour' d  head ! 
Never  may  they  hence  remove, 
God  of  truth,  and  God  of  love  1 


^'■That  ye  should  follow  his  sUps.'' 


108 

TTOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  confess, 
•^-^  Foll'wers  of  thy  lioliness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  ia  view, 
Ever  ask,  "  What  shall  we  do?" 
Govern'd  by  thy  only  will, 
All  thy  words  we  would  fulfil, 
Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  go, 
Walk  as  Jesus  walk'd  below. 


HYMNS. 
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2  While  thou  didst  on  earth  appear. 
Servant  to  thy  servants  here, 
Mintlful  of  thy  place  above, 

All  thy  lilc  was  prayer  and  love : 
Such  our  wliole  emi)l<>yinent  be, 
Works  of  faith  and  charity; 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestow'd, 
Secret  intercourse  with  God. 

3  Early  in  the  temple  meet, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet; 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair ; 
Join  our  praying  Pattern  there  : 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  again ; 
Power  his  image  to  retrieve. 
Power,  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 


7%e  invUation  accepted. 
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COME,  ye  weary  sinners,  come, 
All  who  groan  beneath  your  load  ; 
Jesu>3  calls  his  wand'rers  home  : 

Hasten  to  your  pard'ning  God. 
Come,  ye  guilty  souls  opprest, 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call, — 

"Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest: 

Come,  and  I  will  save  you  alL" 

2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey  ; 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away : 
Fain  we  would  on  thee  rely, 

Cast  on  thee  our  every  care. 
To  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 

Find  our  lasting  quiet  there. 

3  Burden'd  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burden'd  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burden'd  with  this  unbehef, 

Burden'd  with  the  wrath  of  God ; 
Lo  I  we  come  to  thee  for  ease, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art; 
Now  our  groaning  souls  release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

too  Funeral  of  a  Chi-istian  iiater. 

LO  I  the  pris'ner  is  releaseil. 
Lighten' d  of  her  fleshly  load : 
Where  tlie  weary  are  at  rest, 
She  is  gather'd  into  God  I 
Lo  I  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  her  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast. 
Grief  and  suff 'ring  are  no  more. 

2  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done. 

Death  is  swallow'd  up  of  Ufa! 

Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies : 


Finds  her  God,  and  sits,  and  ain^, 
Triumphing  in  paradise. 

3  Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead, 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain  : 
Sister!  friend!   by  Jesus  freed, 

Death,  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain : » 
Thou  art  enter'd  into  joy  : 

Let  the  unbelievers  mourn; 
We  in  songs  our  lives  employ 

Till  we  ail  to  God  return. 


765 


Watchman,  what  of  the  niffhtt^ 


WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav'ller,  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 
Promis'd  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Tr.iv'Uer,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portenda 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Trav'ller,  ages  are  its  own. 

See  1  it  burets  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Trav'ller,  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'rings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Trav'ller,  lo  1  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 


•f  «7v  Pastor's  ealutation. 

"DEACE  be  on  this  house  bestow'd! 
-■-    Peace  on  all  that  here  reside  I 
Let  the  unknown  peace  of  God 

With  the  man  of  peace  abide  I 
Let  tlie  Spirit  now  come  down  : 

Let  the  blessing  now  take  place : 
Son  of  peace,  receive  thy  crown, 
Fulness  of  the  gospel  grace. 
.• 

2  Christ,  my  Master  and  my  Lord, 

Let  me  thy  forerunner  be : 
0  be  mindful  of  thy  word, 

Visit  them,  and  visit  me  I 
To  this  house  and  all  herein 

Now  let  thy  salvation  come : 
Save  our  souls  from  inbred  sin ! 

Make  us  thy  eternal  home  I 
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Peo-ple       of       the      liv  -  ing    God,         I     have  sought  the    world     a  -  round, 
Paths  of      sin      and     sor-row  trod,     Peace  and     com -fort    no -where  found, 
D.  c.  Brethren,  where  your    al  -  tar    burns,       0 !      re  -  ceive   me      in    -    to      rest. 
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Now    to  you  my   spi  -  rit     turns— 

4 ^N_J_J_^_4        ^ 


Turns,  a    fu  -  gi  -  tive  un- blest; 
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Now  to      you,  &c 


^?ou,  &c.  Turns,  a        fu       -         -       gi  -  tlve,  &c. 
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^oi  Joining  tTie  church. 

pEOPLE  of  the  Hving  God,    , 
-*-    I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found ; 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest  ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns, 
0 !  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely,  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave, 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Every  idol  I  resign. 

3  Tell  me  not  of  gain  or  loss. 

Ease,  enjoyment,  ponip,  or  power  ; 
Welcome  poverty  and  cross, 

Shame,  reproach,  afSiction's  hour : 
"  Follow  me  ;"  I  know  thy  voice ; 

Jesus,  Lord,  thy  fteps  I  see  ; 
Now  I  take  thy  yoke  by  choice ; 

Light  thy  burden  now  to  me. 

ooll  Lov€-/east. 

■WHILE  we'  walk  with  God  in  light, 
'^'     God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite  ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove. 
Fellowship  m  Jesus'  love  : 
Sweetly  each  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  join'd, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 


Still,  0  Lord,  our  faith  increase  ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  th'  unholy  cannot  see : 
Make,  0  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  affection  kill ; 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  abolish  sin ; 
Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow. 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know : 
Mutual  love  the  token  be, 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ! 
Stamp  it  on  our  face  and  heart  I 
Only  love  to  us  be  given ! 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 


i(j9  Dedication. 

T  ORD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
-^  Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise  ; 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  Hving  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest ; — 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure, 

4  Hallelujah  ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  ; 
Hallelujah  ! — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


nymn.  (]8 


ZADOC.      7s.     (8  lines.) 
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Lord      of  earth,    Uiy   forming      hand      "Well  this  beauteous  frame  hath  plann'd, 
D.  c.  What   were  all        ita    joys    to      me  ?    Whom  have   I      on      earth  but     thee  ? 
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Woods   that  wave,  and   hills  tliat  tower, 


0  -  cean   roll  -  inp^ 
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2  Lord  of  heaven,  beyond  our  sight 
Shines  a  world  of  purer  light ; 
There,  in  love's  unclouded  reign, 
Sever'd  friends  shall  meet  again : 

0  that  worKl  is  passing  fair ! 
Yet,  if  thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee? 

3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven,  my  breast 
Seftks  in  thee  its  only  rest : 

1  was  lost ;  thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  thy  wand'ring  child ; 
O,  if  once  thy  smile  divine 

Ceased  upon  my  soul  to  shine  I 
What  were  earth  or  heaven  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  thee  ? 

03 O  "771^  Lord  of  hott*  U  leith  ««." 

EARTII,  rejoice^  our  Lord  is  King! 
Sons  of  men,  his  praises  sing; 
Sing  ye  in  triumphant  strains, 
Jesus  our  Messiah  reigns ! 
2  Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given, 

Lord  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven! 
Every  knee  to  him' shall  bow; 
Satan,  hear,  and  tremble  now  I 


Angels  and  archangels  join, 
-All  triumphantly  combine; 
All  in  Jesus'  praise  agree, 
Carrying  on  his  victory. 
Though  the  sons  of  night  blaspheme, 
More  there  are  with  us  than  them ; 
God  with  us,  we  cannot  fear, — 
Fear,  ye  fiends,  for  Christ  is  here  I 

Lo!  to  faith's  enlighten'd  sight 
All  the  mountain  flames  with  light; 
Hell  is  nigli,  but  God  is  nigher, 
Circling  us  with  hosts  of  fire. 
Our  Messiah  is  -come  down, 
Claims  the  nations  for  his  own, 
Bids  them  stand  before  his  face, 
Triumph  in  his  saving  gracfi". 
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GOME  their  warrior  horses  boast, 
^  Some  tlieir  chariot's  marshall'd  host; 
But  our  trust  will  we  proclaim. 
In  our  God,  Jehovah's  name. 
2  Down  they  sank  and  fell  subdued ; 
We  arose,  and  upright  stood. 
Save,  Jehovah  I  King  of  ail, 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  caL 
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New-Year's  day.    Before  Sermon. 
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HILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below : 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  Uttle, — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, — 
As  the  light' ning  from  the  skies 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view ; 


Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old, 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  ; 

And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

\aA  The  Cnicifixion. 

IDOUND  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
-^  Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn. 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced. 
By  the  baffled,  burning  thirst, 
By  the  drooping,  death-dew'd  brow,— 
Son  of  man  1  'tis  thou  1  'tis  thou  I 

2  Bound  upon  th'  accursed"  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noon-day  pale, 
Shi v' ring  rock,  and  rending  veil, 
Eden  promised  ere  he  died. 
To  the  felon  at  his  side,  \ 

Lord !  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow,— 
Son  of  Gpd  I  'tis  thou  I  'tis  thou  \ 
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\  What  coulJ  your  Re  -  deemer      do,  More  than  he     hath  done    for   you  ?   > 

(    To     pro -cure  your  peaco  with  God,      Could   he   more  ^laa   aucd  his  blood  V  ) 
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If     your  death  was     his      de  -  light,     Would    he    you      to     life     in  -  vite  ? 
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Would    he     ask,     be  -  seech,  and  cry, 


Why     will  ye       re  -  solve    tO      die  ? 
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3  Bound  upon  th"  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry. 
Ghost  giv'n  up  in  agony, 

By  the  lifeless  body  laid 
In  the  chamber  of  the  dead. 
Crucified !  we  know  thee  now, 
Son  of  man!  'tis  thou!  'tis  thoul 

4  Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 
By  the  souls  he  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  he  hath  won. 
By  the  saints  before  his  throne. 
By  the  rainbow  round  his  brow, 
Son  of  G^l  'tia  thou!  'tis  thoul 

*4  I  Th«  npostukitkm. 

IIAT  could  your  Redeemer  do. 


W 


More  than  he  hath  done  for  you? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 


If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry, 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  while  Go;l  is  near: 
Dare  not  think  him  in.-^inct.'re  : 
Now,  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  stands. 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries,  *•  Ye  will  not  happy  be ; 

No,  ye  ^vill  not  come  to  me, — 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny : 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?" 

3  Cm  ye  doubt  if  Grod  is  love  ? 
If  to  all  his  bowels  move  ? 
Will  ye  not  his  toord  receive  ? 
Will  ye  not  his  oath  believe  ? 
See,  the  suflTring  God  appears ; 
Jesus  weeps ;  beheve  his  tears  I 
Mingled  with  his  blood,  they  cry, 
"  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?" 
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Om  -  ni  •  pres  -  ent   Grod !  whose  aid 


No      one    ev  -    er    ask'd  in   vain, 
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Ev  -  ery      e    -    vil  thought  restrain. 
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•  Double,  bv  repeating  each  strain,  or  6  lines,  by  repeating  the  first  strain.    Ss  and  7s  by  omitting  the  ties  at  the 
end  of  the  first  aud  third  lines. 


960  Evening. 

OMXIPRESENT  God !  whose  aid 
Xo  one  ever  asked  in  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed, 

Every  evil  thought  restrain: 
Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  soul, 

God  of  my  unguarded  hours  ! 
All  my  enemies  control, 

HeU,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 

2  0  thou  jealous  God  !  come  down, 

God  of  spotless  purity ; 
Claim  and  seize  me  for  thine  own, 

Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee : 
Under  thy  proti-ction  take ; 

Songs  in  the  night  season  give; 
Let  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  wake ; 

Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

3  Let  me  of  thy  life  partake, 

Thy  own  holiness  impart; 
O  that  I  may  sweetly  wake. 

With  my  Saviour  in  my  heart ! 
O  that  I  may  know  tliee  mine ! 

0  tliat  I  may  thee  receive ! 
Only  live  the  life  divine ! 

Only  to  thy  glory  hve. 

1U4  J       The  dying  Christian  to  his  8<nU. 

TjEATHLESS  principle,  arise; 

-*^   Soar,  I  ho  a  native  of  the  skies, 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wrought, 
Go  to  shine  before  his  throne, 
Deck  his  mediatorial  crown : 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn  : 
Made  for  Goa,  to  God  return. 

2  Lo!  he  beckons  from  on  high; 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly; 


Thine,  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Thine,  the  righteousness  of  God. 
Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hov'ring  round  thy  pillow  bend, 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given. 
And  escort  thee  quick  to  heaven. 
Is  thy  earthly  house  distrest  ? 
WOhng  to  reftiin  its  guest  ? 
'Tis  not  thou,  but  it  must  die; — 
Fly,  celestial  tenant,  fly ! 

Burst  thy  shackles  !  drop  thy  clay ; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove. 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 
Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stieam : 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him — 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Still'd  its  tossing,  hush'd  its  roar. 
Safe  is  the  expanded  wave. 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suflfer'd  shipwreck  tliere. 
See  the  haven  full  in  view ; 
Love  divine  shall  bear  th  ?e  through : 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale  ; 
AVeigh  thy  anchor,  spread  ih}-  sail. 
Saints  m  glory,  perfect  made, 
Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade ; 
Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 
See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shore. 
Mount,  their  transports  to  improve, 
Join  the  longing  choir  above ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given, 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. — 
Such  the  prospects  that  arise 
To  the  dying  Christian's  eyes ; 
Such  the  glorious  vista,  faith 
Opens  through  the  shades  of  death. 
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See    how  great      a      flame 
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that      all      might  catch  the   flame',       All     par  -  take  the    glorious    bliss! 
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OI]E  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
^     KiniUed  by  a  spark  of  grace  f 
J(:>sus'  love  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  ! 
2  "VMien  he  first  the  work  begim, 
Small  and  feeble  was  his  day ; 
I^ow  the  word  doth  swiftly  nm. 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 
Shakes  the  trembhng  gates  of  helL 
19 


Sons  of  G-od,  your  Saviour  praise  I 

He  the  door  hath  open'd  wide ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesfls'  word  is  glorified  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, — 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naught 

Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 
Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  ghortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  liis  love. 
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PLEVEL. 
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127  CaUtary. 

TITHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
' '     God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  height  I  cHmb, 
In  the  too  transporting  hght, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  "When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 


173 

0 


Brazen  serpenL 

THAT  I  could  look  to  thee, 
Jesus,  lifted  up  for  me, 
Me,  a  wounded  Israelite, 
Me,  expiring  in  thy  sight! 


2  Guilt,  the  serpent's  sting,  I  feel, 
Anguish  inconceivable. 
Bleeding,  gasping  on  the  ground, 
Dying  of  the  pois'nous  wound. 

3  But  with  a  beheving  eye, 
If  I  can  my  Lord  espy, 
Hanging  on  the  sacred  pole, 

r,  even  I,  shall  be  made  whole. 

4  Give  me  now  to  find  thee  near, 
Now  as  crucified  appear ; 

Life  is  through  thy  wounds  alone, 
Mine  to  heal,  display  thy  own. 
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7iC7        Funeral  of  a  ChrUtian.    Hev.  xiy.  18, 

ARK  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky, 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead  ! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die. 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  fi-eed. 

2  Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Bless' d,  unutterably  blest : 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest 

3  Follow' d  by  their  works,  they  go 

Where  their  Head  has  gone  before  ; 
Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  had  open'd  Mercy's  door ; 

4  Justified  through  faith  alone. 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven  ; 
Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
HaUow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

486  £iiM. 

TESL'S  is  our  common  Lord, 
•^    He  our  loving  Saviour  is  ; 
By  his  death  to  life  restored, 
Mis'ry  we  exchange  for  bliss — 

2  Bliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown : 

0  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell  I 
Only  to  believers  shown. 
Glorious  and  unspeakable. 

3  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love  : 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end. 
Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 

4  Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white ; 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare, 
For  our  partnership  in  light, 
For  our  glorious  meeting  there  I 
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623  Gratitude. 

/^OME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

^     Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  : 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it ; 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  rise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  tliy  help,  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand' ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood  I 

3  0  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  1 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wanil'ring  heart  to  thee  I 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it  I 

Seal  it  for  tliy  courts  above ! 

0«>  •  Jnroking  Dirin^  Lore, 

T  OVE  Divine,  all  love  excelling, 
■^  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  I 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion^ 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Tisit  U3  with  thy  salvation  ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart 


2  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  I 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest 
•  Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive, 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  tliy  temples  leave : 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing ; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee,  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  tliee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  I 


1050  DismiMicn. 

T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
^  Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding, 
Let  our  faith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation, 

L"p  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station, 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
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GREENVILLE.     8s  &  7s.    Double. 
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{    Sweet  the   moments,    rich    iii       bless  -  ing,  Which  betore  the  -cross    I    spend  ;  ) 
I    Life,   and  health,  and  peace  pes  -  sess  -  ing.  From  the  sinner's     dy  -  ing  Friend  :  ) 
D.  c.    Prec  -  ious  drops,  my  soul    be  -    dew  -  ing.  Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
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Here  I'll  sit,    for      ev  -  er       view-ing    Mer  -  cy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood  ; 


J L- 


4i  «f  Sitting  at  the  Cross. 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life,  and  healtli,  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend: 
Here  I'll  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood : 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
'       Floating  in  his  languid  eye  : 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze : 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace  I 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feehng, 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
Prove  his  wounds  «ach  day  more  healing, 

And  himself  more  deeply  know. 


"41  ^'' Lord,  revive  ws." 

a  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation, 
^  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  I 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 
2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thy  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 


3  Surely  once  thy  garden  flourish'd, 

Every  plant  look'd  gay  and  green  ; 
Then  thy  word  our  spirits  nourish' d — 
Happy  seasons  we  have  seen. 

4  But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed, 
Help  can  only  come  from  thee. 

90 1  Evening. 

SA.YIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us  ; 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 
Thou  art  he,  who,  never  weaiy, 
Watches  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 

1048  2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

"lyrAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
-^'■^  And  t\ie  Father's  boundless  love, 
W^ith  the  holy  Spirit's  favour. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  ! 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  in  the  Lord; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


ENEE.     8s&7s.    Double. 
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Cease  here  long  -  er  to  •  de  -  taiii  me,  Fond-est  mo  -  tiicr,  Urowa'd  in  wo :  ) 
Now  tiiy  kind  cu  -  res  -  ses  pain  mc,  Morn  ad  -  vau-cuu, —  let  me  go.  ) 
Hark  1  a     voice  the     darkness   cheering,  Calls  my     new-boni  aoul     a  -    way. 


m 


D.  C. 


m^ 


See    yon  o  -  rient  streak  ap  -  pear-ing !   Har  -  bin  -  ger     of   end  -  less   day  : 


m^^ 


'mmms 
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"oJ  Dying  child  to  its  mother. 

ptEASE  here  longer  to  detain  me, 
^  Fondest  mother,  drowu'd  in  wo : 
Now  thy  kind  caresses  pain  me, — 
Morn  advances— let  me  ^o. 

2  See  yon  orient  streak  appearing ! 

Harbinger  of  endless  day : 
Hark !  a  voice,  the  darkness  cheering, 
Calls  my  new-born  soul  away. 

3  Lately  launch'd  a  trembling  stranger, 

On  the  world's  wide,  boist'rons  flood ; 
Pierced  with  sorrows,  toss'd  with  danger, 
Gladly  I  return  to  God. 

4  Now  my  cries  shall  cease  to  grieve  thee ; 

Now  my  trembling  heart  shall  rest ; 
Kinder  arms  than  thine  receive  me, — 
Softer  pillow  than  thy  breast. 

5  Weep  not  o'er  these  eyes  that  languish, 

Upward  turning  to  their  home  ; 
They  will  soon  forget  all  anguish, 
While  I  wait  to  see  thee  come. 

6  There,  my  mother,  pleasures  centre : 

Weeping,  parting,  care,  or  wo. 
Ne'er  our  Father's  house  shall  enter — 
Morn  advances  I — let  me  go  I 

oil  Autumn, 

OEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling, 
^  Dry  and  wither'd,  to  the  ground, 
.    Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling, 

In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound, — 
2  "  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 

Numbered  now  among  the  dead. 


''  What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  yoi^^— 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, — 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 

Summer  gives  to  autumn  place." 
On  the  Tree  of  Life  eternal, 

Lord,  let  all  our  hopes  be  stay'd  I 
This  alone,  for  ever  vernal, 

Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 


991 


'Peace  be  to  this  house: 


)EACE  bt«  to  tliis  habitation  I 

Peace  to  every  soul  herein  1 
Peace,  tlie  foretaste  of  salvation. 

Peace,  the  seal  of  cancell'd  sin — 
Peace  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace  to  eartiily  minds  unknown, 
Peace  divine  that  lasts  for  ever, — 

Here  erect  its  glorious  throne. 

On  the  son  of  peace  descending. 

On  the  daughter  of  tliy  grace, 
Full  of  comforts  never  ending. 

Let  the  promise  now  take  place. 
Now  thy  love-infusing  Spirit 

Shed  in  every  heart  abroad  ; 
And,  Redeemer,  dirough  thy  merit, 

Make  each  child  a  child  of  God. 

Claim  for  thine  each  faithful  servant, 

By  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Pure  in  heart,  in  spirit  fervent, 

Let  them  serve  their  heavenly  Ix)rd. 
VL'it,  Lord,  with  tliy  salvation, 

Every  providential  guest ; 
Every  friend  and  kind  relation 

Take  into  thy  people's  rest! 
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j       0     the  hour  when  this  ma  -  ter  -  ial      Shall  have  van  -  ish'd  as      a      cloud,  ) 

I    When  a  -  mid     the    wide  e  -  the  -  real     All     th'  invis  -  i  -    ble  shall  crowd,  ) 

D.  c.     Triumph  in      the    view  un-bound-ed,    Feel    herself     with  God  a  -  lone  I 


■My=^. 


E=ti=fc 
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D.  C. 
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And  the   na  -  ked    soul,  surrounded      With     re  -  al 


ties     un  -  known, 
V 
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ITien  conieth  the  end — " 


THE  hour  when  this  material 

Shall  have  vanish'd  as  a  cloud ; 
When  amid  the  wide  ethereal 

All  th'  invisible  shall  crowd, — 
And  the  naked  soul,  surrounded 

With  realities  unknown, 
Triumph  in  the  vie%v  unbounded, 

Feel  herself  with  God  alone  ! 

In  that  sudden,  strange  transition, 

By  what  new  and  finer  sense 
Shall  she  grasp  the  mighty  vision, 

And  receive  its  influence  ? 
Angels,  guard  the  new  immortal. 

Through  the  wonder-teeming  space, 
To  the  everlasting  portal, 

To  the  spirit's  resting-place. 


3  Will  she,  then,  with  fond  emotion, 

Aught  of  human  love  retain  ? 
Or,  absorb'd  in  pure  devotion. 

Will  no  earthly  trace  remain  ? 
Can  the  grave  those  ties  dissever, 

With  the  very  heart-strings  twined  ? 
Must  she  part,  and  part  for  ever, 

With  the  friends  she  leaves  behind  ? 

4  No :  the  past  she  still  remembers. 

Faith  and  hope,  surviving  too, 
Ever  watch  these  sleeping  embers, 

Which  must  rise  and  live  anew : 
For  the  widow'd.  lonely  spirit, 

Waiting  to  be  clothed  afresh. 
Longs  perfection  to  inherit, 

And  to  triumph  in  the  flesh. 


5  Angels,  let  the  ransom'd  stranger 

In  your  tender  care  be  blest. 
Hoping,  trusting,  safe  from  danger. 

Till  the  trumpet  end  her  rest — 
Till  the  trump,  which  shakes  creation. 

Through  the  circling  heavens  shall  roll, 
T^ll  the  day  of  consummation, 

Till  the  bridal  of  the  soul. 


6  Can  I  trust  a  fellow-being  ? 

Can  I  trust  an  angel's  care  ? 
0  thou  merciful  All-seeing ! 

Beam  around  my  spirit  there. 
Jesus,  blessed  Mediator ! 

Thou  the  airy  path  hast  trod : 
Thou  the  Judge,  the  Consummator  I 

Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God  1 


Blessed  fold  !  no  foe  can  enter ; 

And  no  friend  departeth  thence ; 
Jesus  is  their  sun,  their  centre, 

And  their  shield,  Omnipotence. 
Blessed !  for  the  Lamb  shall  feed  them, 

All  their  tears  shall  wipe  away, 
To  the  living  fountains  lead  them. 

Till  fruition's  perfect  day. 


8  Lo !  it  comes,  that  day  of  wonder  f 

Louder  chorals  shake  the  skies : 
Hades'  gates  are  burst  asunder ; 

See  !  the  new-clothed  myriads  rise. 
Thought,  repress  thy  weak  endeavour ; 

Here  must  reason  prostrate  fall, 
0  th'  ineffable  for  ever, 

And  th'  eternal  All  in  all. 


\ 


ST.  AMBROSE. 


8s  &  7s. 


Double. 
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D.  C. 


Hail  I  tliou  once  dis  -  pia  -  ed  Jo  -  sus,  Hail,  thou  Gal  -  i  -  lo  -  an  King !  ( 
Thou  didst  suf  -  fer  to  re  -  lease  us;  Thou  didst  free  sal-va-tion  bring.} 
By     thy  mer  -  ita     we    find    fa  -  vour  ;  Life   is       giv  -    en  tlirough  lliy  nauie. 
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Hail,  thou  ag    -    o    -   ni  -  zing    Sa  -  viour,  Bear  -  or 


our  sin 
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154  Priesthood  of  ChrUt 

TTAIL  !  thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
-■-■-  Uail,  thou  Galilean  King  I 
Thou  didst  sufler  to  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring: 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  sliauie  I 
By  tliy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
Life  is  given  through  tliy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abiile  ! 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  ble«jng, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ;     W 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


G 


Aoa  Supplies  of  the  church. 

LORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  I 
He,  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken, 

Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  Atke  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

See  I  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  tliy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
Grace  whicli,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

Round  each  habitation  hov'ring. 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear. 

For  a  glory  and  a  cov'ring — 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
'  Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 

He,  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken^ 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 


1048  9  Cor.  xui.  14. 

"Vf  AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
^'^  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  I 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  in  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  wliich  earth  cannot  afiford. 
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HARWELL.    8s  &  7s.    Double. 


Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations,  Piaise  him  all  ye  hosts  above ;  ) 

Shout,  with  joy -ful  ac-clam-ations.  His  di-vine,  vic-torious  love  ;  i"  Be  his  kin 


I   -   dom  now  pro- 
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moted.  Let  the  earth  her  monarch  know ;  Be  my  all  to  him  de-voted,  To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

Let  tlie  earth,  (tc.  w      — v 
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i  V  4    "  Freely  ye  have  recei/cedr— freely  give. " 
T) RAISE  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations, 
-*-    Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
Shout,  with  joyfiil  acclamations. 

His  divine,  victorious  love ; 
Be  his  kingdom  now  pronjiited, 

Let  the  earth  her  monarch  know. 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted. 
To  my  Lord  my  aH  I  owe. 

2  See  how  beauteous  on  the  mountains 

Are  their  feet,  whose  grand  design 
Is  to  guide  us  to  the  fountains 

That  o'erflt)w  with  bliss  divine — 
Who  proclaim  the  joyful  tidings 

Of  salvatipn  all  around — 
Disregard  the  world's  deridings, 
'  And  in  works  of  love  abound. 

3  "With  my  substance  I  will  honor 

My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 

All  were  nothing  to  his  word ; 
While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 
Let  his  friends,  of  every  station. 

Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 

iu4  MisHonaries  cTiarged. 

yWARD,  onward,  men  of  heaven; 


0 


Bear  the  gospel  banner  high  ; 
Rest  not  till  its  hght  is  given — 

Star  of  every  pagan  sky  ; 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  stranger 

Faints  beneath  the  torrid  ray  ; 
Bid  the  hardy  forest  ranger 

Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  away. 


^Yhere  the  Arctic  Ocean  thunders, 

Where  the  tropics  fiercely  glow, 
Broadly  spread  its  page  of  wonders. 

Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow  : 
India  marks  its  lustre  steahng ; 

Shiv'ring  Greenland  loves  its  rays ; 
Afric,  'mid  her  deserts  kneehng, 

Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 

Rude  in  speech,  or  wild  in  feature, 

Dark  in  spirit,  though  they  be, — 
Show  that  light  to  every  creature, — 

Prince  or  vassal,  bond  or  free : 
Lo  !  they  haste  to  every  nation ; 

Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply  : 
Onward  !  Christ  is  your  salvation, 

And  your  death  is  victory. 


"  «l  4  "  Ck>mey  Lord  JeettsV 

COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art,— 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Bon^hy  people  to  deliver ; 

B|ki  a  child,  and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring ; 
B}'"  thine  own  Eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
.     By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
I         Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


ROSSELLI.     8s  &  7s. 
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Je  -  sua,       I      my  cross  have  tak  -  en,    All     to  leave,  and  fol  -  low     thee ; 
Naked,     poor,  des-pised,  for  -  sak  -  en,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  Bhalt    he. 
D.  c.     Yet  how  rich      is     my     con  -  di  -  tiou,  God    and  heaven  are  still  my  own! 
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Per  -  ish,     eve  -  ry      fond   am  -   bi  -  tion.    All    I've  souglit,  or    hoped,  or    known ; 
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VoZ  Taking  up  the  crow. 

JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  tliee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish,  every  fond  ambition. 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too : 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ;  • 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me ; 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 


3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ; 
Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain : 

In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure ; 

With  thy  ftwour  loss  is  cr«fin. 
I  have  call'd  thee  Abba,  Father, — 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee  ; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  ^lan  may  trouble  and  distress  me, — 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, — 
Heaven  \vill  brincr  me  sweeter  rest. 

0 !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 

0  !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmix'd  with  thee  I 


5  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  tiiine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

G  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  a  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


An  Advocate  with  the  Father, 
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"OATHER,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
-*-    Speaking  in  thine  ears  above  I         • 
From  thy  wrath  and  curse  release  us, 

Manifest  thy  pard'ning  love ; 
O  receive  us  to  thy  favour, 

For  his  only  sake  receive. 
Give  us  to  our  bleeding  Saviour, 

Let  us  by  his  dying  hve. 

2  *'  To  thy  pard'ning  grace  receive  them. 

Once  he  pray'd  upon  the  tree, 
Still  his  bloixi  cries  out  "  Forgive  them. 

All  their  sins  were  purged  by  me." 
Still  our  Advocate  in  heaven 

Prays  the  prayer  on  earth  begun, 
''  Father,  show  their  sins  forgiven, 

FatJier.  glorify  thy  Son  1" 
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\  Hap  -  py  soul,  thy    days    are     end  -  ed,       All     thy  mourning  days    be  -  low ;  ) 

\  Go,     by    an  -  gel-guards  at  -  tend-ed,       To     the  sight  of      Je  -  sus,   go!   \ 

D.  c.  Shows  the  pur-chase    of      liis     mer  -  it,      Reach-es    out     the  crown  of    love. 
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Wait  -  ing    to       re  -  ceive    thy    spi  -  rit,         Lo  I   the   Sa  -  viour  stands  a  -  bove, — 


H 


1U4U  '  ^  ^  tBo  the  departing  saint. 
APPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
All  thy  mourning  days  below  ; 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended, 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus,  go  ! 
"Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo  !  the  Saviour  stands  above, — 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion. 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory  ! 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign  I 


US 


Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 


"ly/riGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  thee, 
-^'-*-  May  a  mortal  Usp  thy  name  ? 
Lor(i».of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  1  . 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  though't — 
For  created  works  of  power, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought. 

4  For  thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain; 
Wings  an  angel — guides  a  sparrow — 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

5  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption. 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along  I 


Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song? 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

7  Did  archangels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays  ? 
Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

8  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  wo — 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives  1 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

9  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever  ; 
Be  the  kingfdom  all  thine  own. 


304  C§.«irw  the  Spirit  that  guickeneth.'" 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  suflf 'rings  for  mankind: 
True  recorder  of  his  passion. 

Now  the  living  faith  impart,    , 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation, 
Preach  his  gospel  to  our  heart    , 

V 

2  Come,  thou  witness  of  his  dying, 

Come,  remembrancer  divine. 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul  and  mine : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  him  we  pierced  and  grieve, 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning. 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 
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Lift  i^your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Je-sus,  Partners  in  his  patience  here ;  ) 

Christ,  to  all  be  -  hev-ers  pre-cious,  Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  ap  -  pear  :  )  Mark  the 


to-kens   Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near,  Mark  the  tokens  Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near. 


ill 
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VuA  The  advent  of  the  Judge. 

T  IFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
■*-'  Partners  in  his  patience  here  ; 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear  j 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near. 

2  Close  behind  the  tribulation 

Of  the  last  tremendous  days ;  • 
See  the  flaming  revelation  ! 

See  the  universal  blaze  !  • 

Earth  and  heaven 
Melt  before  the  Judge's  face  ! 

3  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 

Darken'd  into  endless  night, 
When  with  angel  hosts  surrounded, 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright, 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  Light 

4  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falHng ; 

Hark,  on  eartli  the  doleful  cry, 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling. 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh, 

*'  Hide  us,  hide  us. 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye  I" 

5  With  what  different  exclamation 

Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see ! 
By  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 
By  the  marks  received  for  me  ! 

All  discern  him, 
All  with  shouts  cry  out,  "  'Tis  He  1" 

6  Yes,  the  prize  shall  soon  be  given ; 

We  his  open  face  shall  see  : 
Love,  the  earnest  of  our  heaven, — 
Love  our  full  reward  shall  be : 


Love  shall  crown  us 
Kings  through  all  eternity. 

1 0  7  Second  Advent  of  Christ. 

T  0  1  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
■^  Once  for  favour'd  sinners  slain  I 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  ! 

HaUelujah  I 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion 

Still  hia  dazzling  body  bears; 
Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshippers; 

With  what  rapture 
Graze  We  on  these  glorious  scars  I 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
•      High  on  thy  eternal  throne  ! 

Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory. 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  I 

Jah !  Jehovah ! 
Everlasting  Grod,  come  down  I 

1062  Dowoloffy. 

GREAT  Jehovah  !  we  adore  thee, 
God  tlie  Father,  God  the  Son, 
Grod  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovali,  Three  in  One. 
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Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders!  Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound,  Louder  than  a  thousand  thnnders, 
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Shakes  the  vast   ere  -  a  -  tion  round!  How  the  summons  Will    the  sin-ner's  heart    con-  found' 
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do  I  *^  Prepare  to  meet  thy  Gody 

DAY  of  judgmentj  day  of  wonders  I 
Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  1 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  I 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature , wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing 

Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine." 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, — 

Rise  to  hfe  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

356  P«a?»t  1,  16,  17,  20,  21. 

WHY,  0  sinner,  me  profaning, 
Why,  says  God,  my  statutes  name  ? 
Why  my  cov'nant  grace  disdaining. 
Still  my  cov'nant  grace  proclaim  ? 

Hating  counsel ; 
All  my  laws  exposed  to  shame. 

2  Long  in  silence  I  have  waited, 

Long  thy  guilt  in  secret  grown ; 
Till  thy  heart,  with  pride  elated, 
Thought  my  counsels  hke  thy  own ; 

I'll  reprove  thee, 
Till  thy  crimes  exact  are  known. 

3  Sinners,  hear  Jehovah  speaking ! 

Ye  who,  thoughtless,  God  despise  I 
Hear,  lest,  in  his  wrath  awaking, 
Vengeance  rend  you  as  it  flies ; 
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None  can  save  you. 
If  his  arm  to  judgment  rise. 

%uu  Sunday  School  Celebration. 

rpHOU,  who  didst  with  love  and  blessing 
-■-   Gather  Sion's  babes  to  thee. 
Still  a  Saviour's  love  expressing, 
These,  the  babes  of  Sion,  see ; 

Bless  the  labours 
That  would  bring  them  up  for  thee. 

2  Smile  upon  the  weak  endeavour. 

Vain,  if  thou  thy  smile  deny ; 
Lo  !  tLey  rise, — to  live  for  ever ! 
Train,  0  train  them  for  the  sky  1 

Ne'er  may  Satan 
Plunder  Sion's  nursery. 

3  Lord,  with  humble  fervour  bending. 

We  thy  blessing  would  entreat. 
On  the  youthful  heart  descending. 
Make  the  toils  of  learning  sweet : 

Still  to  Sion 
Guide  the  young  disciples'  feet. 

4  Then,  when  long  we  both  have  slumber'd 

Side  by  side  in  common  dust, 
With  thy  ransom'd  people  number'd 
With  th'  assembly  of  the  just. 

Child  and  teacher, 
Saviour  1  own  our  humble  trust. 
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REAT  Jehovah  I  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah  1  Three  in  One. 
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,     {  Guide  me,     O     thou  preat  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil«(rim  throuj,'h  tliia  bar  -  ren    land  ; 
*   (      I      |uu  weak,  but  tliou  art    might-y  :   Hold  me   with  tljy  poweifui    hand : 
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Bread   of 
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heaven,  Bread     of      heaven,     Feed  me     till     I    want  no     more. 
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TK«  pilffrimagA, 

UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  DeUv'rer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction^ 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises — 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


All  "  Wh^m  not  having  $fen^  tr«  love^ 

THOU  Grod  of  my  Salvation, 
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My  Redeemer  from  all  sin, 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  has  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee; 
\Vliere  will  I  thy  praise  begin? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour ; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near, — 
Manifests  iiis  pard'ning  favour. 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 


^^ 


m 


While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 

Glory  to  the  great  I  AM  I 
I  with  them  will  still  be  vying. 

Glory  !  glory  to  the  Lamb  I 
0  how  precious 

Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  I 

Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
Unperceived  they  mix  the  throng, 

Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah  I 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong. 

Now  I  see,  with  joy  and  wonder, 
"Whence  the  gracious  spring  arose  ; 

Angel  minds  are  lost  to  ponder 
Dying  love's  mysterious  cause  : 

Yet  the  blessing, 
Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flows. 

This  hath  set  me  all  pn  fire  ; 

Strongly  glows  the  flame  of  love ; 
Higher  mounts  my  soul,  and  higher, 

Struggles  for  its  swift  remove ; 
Then  I'll  praise  Him 

In  a  nobler  strain  above  I 
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GREAT  Jehovah!  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ! 
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Come,  ye    sin-ners,     poor  and    need  -  y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore. 
He      is      a  -  ble.       He    is       a   -    ble,  He      '  
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will-ing,  doubt  no  more. 
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Je  -  sus    read  -  y    stands  to  save  you,      Full    of      pit  -  y,     love,  and  power ; 
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COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power ; 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 
All  the  fitness  he  re  quire th 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  I  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  I 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

"Itisfinish'd!"- 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude: 


None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb, 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  : 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

75u  Spread  of  the  gospel, 

O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  ; 

Blessed  jub'lee. 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn  I 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness. 

Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  hght; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

3  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ; 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions, 
Multiply,  and  still  increase ; 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 
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GREAT  Jehovah !  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
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Fa  -  ther  of    our  dy  -  iug  Lord,     Re-mem-ber   us     for  good  ;    0       ful  -  fil     his 
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faith-ful  word,  And  hear  his  speaking  blood !  Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays  :  Fa-ther 


glo-ri-  fy  thy  Son  I  Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace,  And  send  the  promise  down. 
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203  The  gifi  of  the  Son, 

■p  A  THER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
-*-    Remember  us  for  good ; 
0  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  liear  his  speaking  blood  I 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays; 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son  ! 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 
And  send  tlie  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  tliou, 

0  Christ,  the  Spirit  give  I 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now, 

Tliat  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  the  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come ; 
Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  near, 

And  swell  to  make  thee  room ; 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel. 

Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  be  I 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell 

To  all  eternity. 


754  "  Thy  kingdom  come." 

SAVIOUR,  whom  our  hearts  adore, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
Now  assume  thy  royal  power, 
And  o'er  the  nations  reign : 
Christ,  the  world's  Desire  and  Hope, 
Power  complete  to  thee  is  given : 
Set  the  last  great  empire  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  "Where  they  all  thy  laws  have  spurn'd, 

Thy  holiest  name  profaned, 
Where  the  ruin'd  world  hath  moum'd 

With  blood  of  miUions  slain  : 
Open  there  th'  ethereal  scene, 

Claim  the  heathen  tribes  for  thine ; 
There  the  endless  reign  begin 

With  majesty  divine. 

3  Universal  Saviour,  thou 

Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 
Every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow. 

And  every  tongue  confess: 
None  shall  in  thy  mount  destroy ; 

War  shall  then  be  leam'd  no  more : 
Saints  shall  their  great  King  enjoy, 

And  all  mankind  adore. 
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Rise,  my    soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy      bet  -  ter     por  -  tion      trace ; 
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Rise    from  tran  -  si    -     to  -  ry  things,  Tow'rd  heaven,  thy    na  -  tive     place  : 
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7^e  pilgrimage. 


T>  TSE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
-*-*^  Tfiy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place  ; 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 


Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  oar  Saviour  will  returii, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies. 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given; 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchano^ed  for  heaven. 


191  2%6  mysUry  of  l<y»e^. 

TESUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup, 
"    The  wine-press  treads  alone ; 


Tears  the  graves  and  mountains  up, 

By  his  expiring  groan : 
Lo,  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes, 

Nature  in  convulsion  lies ; 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes ; 

The  great  Jehovah  dies  I 


0  my  God,  he  dies  for  me, 

I  feel  the  mortal  smart ! 
See  him  hanging  on  the  tree, 

A  sight  that  breaks  my  heart  f 
0  that  all  to  thee  might  turn ! 

Sinners,  ye  may  love  him  too ; 
Look  on  him,  ye  pierced,  and  mourn 

For  one  who  bled  for  you. 


Weep  o'er  your  desire  and  hope, 

With  tears  of  humblest  love  I 
Sing,  for  Jesus  is  gone  up. 

And  reigns  enthroned  above  I 
Lives  our  Head  to  die  no  more, 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given ; 
Worshipp'd  as  he  was  before, 

Th'  immortal  Kinff  of  heaven. 
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Deut.  xxxiii.  26—29, 


"I^ONE  is  like  Jeshurun's  God, 
■^    So  great,  so  strong,  so  high ! 
Lo !  he  spreads  his  wings  abroad, 
He  rides  upon  the  sky ! 
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AMSTERDAM,    concluded. 
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Sun,    and  luooa,  aiid    stars,    de  -  c^ ;     Time    shall  soon  this    earth    re  -  move ; 
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Rise,   ray    soul,    and     haste     a  -  way     To      seats    pre-pared     a    -  bove. 
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Israel  is  his  first-born  son : 

God,  th'  almipfhty  God,  is  thine ; 

See  liim  to  thy  help  come  down, 
The  excellence  divine ! 


Thee  the  great  Jehovah  deigns 

To  succour  and  defend  ; 
Tliee  th'  eternal  God  sustains, 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend :        '^ 
Israel,  what  hast  thou  to  dread? 

Safe  from  all  impenrlinc:  harms, 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 


God  is  thine,  disdain  to  fear 

The  enemy  within  : 
God  shall  in  thy  flesh  appear, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin ; 
God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay. 

Fill  thee  with  triumphant  joy; 
God  shall  thnist  him  out,  and  say 

*•  Destroy  them  all,  destroy  I" 


All  the  struggle  then  is  o'er, 
And  wars  and  fightings  cease; 

Israel  then,  shall  sin  no  more, 
But  dwell  in  f)erfect  peace. 

All  his  enemies  are  gone ; 
Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part: 

20 


Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 
With  Jesus  in  his  heart 


In  a  land  of  com  and  wine 

His  lot  shall  be  below ; 
Comforts  there,  and  blessings,  join, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow  : 
Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul ; 

Gracious  d6w  his  heavens  distil, 
Fill  his  soul,  already  full, 

And  shall  for  ever  fill. 


6  Bless'd,  0  Israel,  art  thou ; 

What  people  is  like  thee  ? 
Saved  from  sin,  by  Jesus,  now 

Thou  art,  and  still  shalt  be : 
Jesus  is  thy  sevenfold  shield  ; 

Jesus  is  thy  flaming  sword  ; 
Eartli,  and  hell,  and  sin.  shall  yield 

To  God's  almighty  word. 
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Zknoloffy. 


"DATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-■-    Thy  Godhead  we  adore, 
Join  with  the  celestial  host, 

Who  praise  thee  evermore  I 
Live  by  earth  and  heaven  adored. 
The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
AJl  glory  be  to  thee  I 
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Where     Af  -  ric's    sun  -  ny       foun 


tains  Roll     down  their  gold  -  en       sand 
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"Come  over— and  help  «*  /" 


FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains,- 
From  India's  coral  strand  ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 


What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : — 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proctaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft^  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 


Till,  hke  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole. 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


218 


^TJie  God  of  aU  contort' 


GOD  of  all  consolation, 
The  Holy  Ghost  thou  art, 
Thy  secret  inspiration 

Hath  told  it  to  my  heart : 
The  blessing  I  inherit. 

Through  Jesus'  prayer  bestow'd, 
The  Comforter,  the  Spirit, 
The  true  eternal  God. 


With  God  the  Son  and  Saviour-*' 

With  God  the  Father  one. 
The  tokens  of  his  favour 

Thou  mak'st  to  sinners  known : 
An  antepast  of  heaven 

Thou  dost  in  me  reveal. 
Attest  my  sins  forgiven, 

And  my  salvation 


Th'  indubitable  witness 

Of  thy  own  Deity, 
Thou  giv'st  my  soul  its  fitness 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see : 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN,    concluded. 
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From  many  an     an  -  cient     riy    -    er,   From  many    a     palm  •  j        plain, 
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They     call     us      to       de    -   liv 


er     Their  land  from    er  -  ror's    chain. 
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Thy  comforts,  gifts,  and  graces, 
My  largest  thoughts  transcend. 

And  challenge  all  my  praises, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 


H 


742  P8alm  Ixxil.  1—11. 

AIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  let  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 


He  comes,  with  succour  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  -wyong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bill  the  weak  be  strong;; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 

And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 

Before  him  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace  the  herald  go ; 


And  righteousness  in  fountains 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see : 
With  off  rings  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  Ocean, 

In  tribute,  at  bis  feet 


Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore,  - 
Far  as  tlie  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 


979  At  a  tcfdding. 

OGod  of  pure  affection  I 
By  men  and  saints  adored, 
Who  gavest  thy  protection 
To  Cana's  nuptial  board ; 
May  such  thy  bounties  ever 

To  wedded  love  be  shown, 
And  no  rude  hand  dissever 
Whom  thou  hast  Unk'd  in  one. 
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J  Heark  -  en     to      the      sol  -  emn  voice,     The     aw  -  ful     mid  -  night    cry  ! 
I  Wait  -  ing-  souls,   re  -  joice,  re  -  joice.     And    see     the  Bridegroom    nigh  I 
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Lo !    he  comes    to     keep    his     word.      Light    and  joy     his    looks  im  -  part ; 
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ye  forth   to    meet  your  Lord,       And    meet    him       in     your    heart. 


8  2d  Watch-night. 

TTEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
^^  The  awful  midnight  cry  ! 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh  I 
Lo  I  he  comes  to  keep  his  word, 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  faint  beneath  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  heads  hft  up  ; 
See  your  great  redeeming  God, 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope  I 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer ; 
liol'he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and  fe6l  him  here ! 

3  Ye  whose  loins  are  girt,  stand  forth, 

Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright; 
Worthy  in  your  Saviour's  wortl^ 
To  walk  with  him  in  white ; 


Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  clean ; 

Bids  you  all  his  promise  prove, 
Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin, 

And  perfect  you  in  love. 

i  Happy  he  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watching  to  see  him  come ; 
Him  the  Judge  of  all  mankind 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home ! 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word  ? — 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  ? — 
"Rise,  and  come  to  judgment!" — ^Lord, 

We  rise  and  come  away. 

vAv  Psalm  cxxL 

FTIO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
-'-   The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels  : 
Will  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down — the  God  and  Lord 
That  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 


HYMNS. 
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2  Faithful  soul,  pray  always ;  pmy, 

And  8till  in  God  confidt* ; 
lie  thy  li.'t'blc  .sU-ps  shall  stay, 

Nor  sufli-r  thee  to  slide  ; 
Lean  ou  thy  llodeemers  breaat; 

He  tliy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Rt'st  in  him,  securely  rest; 

Thy  VV'atchinaa  never  sleeps. 

3  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise  ; 
Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  Iris  all -seeing  eyes ; 
Ho  is  Israel's  sure  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove ; 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence, 

And  ever-waking  Love. 

4  See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand, 

Omnipotently  near : 
Lo  I  ho  holds  thee  by  thy  hand, 

And  banishes  thy  fear ; 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head ; 

Guards  from  all  impendinc:  harms — 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

5  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in  ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master  thou, 

Fill'd  witli  wisdom,  love,  and  power 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect, — now, 

Henceforth,  and  erermore. 


499  "Hie  tcork  of  purification. 

XrOW,  e'en  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
-'■^    With  all  my  sins  to  part  ; 
Jesus  speak  my  pardon  seal'd, 

And  purify  my  heart? 

Purge  tlie  love  of  sin  away. 

Then  I  into  nothing  fall, — 

Then  I  see  the  perfect  day, 

And  Christ  is  all  in  all 


2  Jesus,  now  our  hearts  inspire. 

With  that  pure  love  of  thine ; 
Kindle  now  the  heavenly  fire, 

To  brighten  and  refine  : 
Purify  our  faith  like  gold  ; 

All  Uie  dross  of  sin  remove ; 
Melt  our  spirits  down,  and  mould 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


946    "0/)«n  thy  moyUh  icid^  and  ItriUjiU  ii*' 

fyiYE  me  the  enlarged  desire, 
^  And  open,  Lord,  my  soul. 

Thy  own  fulness  to  require, 
And  comprehend  the  whole  : 


Stretch  my  faitli's  capacity 

Wider  and  yet  wider  still: 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  tiiee 
My  soul  for  ever  fill  1 


Horn    X.  6—10. 
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FT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 

"  Who  shall  ascend  on  high, — 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing, 

Surely  I  shall  find  him  there, 
Whe^e  the  angels  praise  their  King, 

And  gain  the  Morning  Star." 


2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 

"  Who  to  tlie  deep  shall  stoop, — 
Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead, 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare 

By  unfeign'd  humility, 
Christ  would  quickly  enter  there, 

And  ever  dwell  in  me." 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 

Hath  taught  me  better  things : 
"  Inward  turn  thine  eyes,"  it  saith, 

While  Christ  to  me  it  brings. 
"Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh ; 
In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart 

The  word  is  ever  nigh." 


169  1  Theta.  iv.  Ifr-ia 

JESUS,  faithful  to  his  word. 
Shall  with  a  shout  descend, 
All  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord 

Shall  pompously  attend. 
Christ  shall  come  with  dreadful  noise. 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thunders  loud  ; 
With  the  great  archangel's  voice. 
And  with  the  trump  of  God, 

2  First  the  dead  in  Clirist  shall  rise ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  skies. 

And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

All  rapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be ; 
Find,  and  love,  and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity. 

3  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 

This  glorious  hope  affords  ? 
Joy  unutter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words  : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe ; 

Mightier  bhss  ordain'd  to  know ; 
Tramphng  down  sin,  hell,  and  death 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 
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TTie  mystery  of  love. 


pi  OD  of  unexampled  grace, 
^  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Still  our  choicest  strains  we  bring, 

Still  the  joyfiil  theme  pursue, 
Thee,  the  Friend  of  sinners,  sing, 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 


Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise 

With  that  mysterious  tree. 
Crucified  before  our  eyes, 

Where  we  our  Maker  see  : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

PubUsh  we  the  death  divine. 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  hke  thine  ! 


Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  show'd ; 
See  him  stretch' d  on  yonder  cross, 

And  crush' d  beneath  our  load ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity, 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare  I 
Faith  cries  out,  "  'Tis  He,  'tis  He, 

My  God  that  sufiers  there  I" 


3  7^  7Wn%.O^vj  "v 

MEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing 
In  every  time  and  place. 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 
The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 


Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  ; 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Eternal  praise  be  thine  ! 


Thee,  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One ; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall, 

O'erwhelm'd  before  thy  throne  I 


Vying  with  that  heavenly  choir 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above, 
We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire — 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Thee,  they  sing,  with  glory  crown'd ; 

We  extol  the  slaughter'd  Lamb ; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 


4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  turn'd  to  heaven. 


GARLAND,    concluded. 


31L 


i^Hi^5=5=^^^l^ 


^^f: 


^ 


Still    our  choic  -  est  strains  we  bring,  Still    the  joy    -   ful  theme  pur  -  sue, 
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Thee,  tlie  Friend  of     sin  -  ners,  sing.  Whose  love    is         ev   -   er       new. 


ZZ9  Psalm  xlviiL 

GREAT  is  our  redeeming  Lord, 
In  power,  And  truth,  and  grace  ; 
Him,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 

His  church  on  earth  doth  praise : 
In  the  city  of  our  God, 

In  his  holy  mount  below, 
PubUsh,  spread  his  name  abroad, 
And  all  liis  greatness  show. 


2 


For  thy  loving  kindnesj«,  Lord, 

We  in  thy  temple  stay ; 
Here  thy  faithful  love  record. 

Thy  saving  power  display  : 
With  thy  name  thy  praise  is  known, 

Glorious  thy  perfections  shine ; 
Earth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own 

Thy  works  are  all  divine. 


3  See  the  gospel  church  secure, 

And  founded  on  a  rock  ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure : 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine ; 

Tell,  to  after  ages,  tell, 
Fortified  by  power  divine, 

The  church  can  never  fail 


Sion's  Grod  is  all  our  own, 

Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 
We  his  pard'ning  love  have  known, 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die  ; 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He  our  faitliful  guide  shall  be  ; 
Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him, 

Through  all  eternity. 
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TKe  beatific  vision. 

HERE  shall  true  believers  go, 
When  from  the  flesh  they  fly  ? 
Glorious  joys  ordain'd  to  know. 

They  mount  above  the  sky, 
To  that  bright  celestial  place  ; 

There  they  shall  in  raptures  live, 
More  than  tongue  can  e'er  express, 

Or  heart  can  e'er  conceive. 


When  they  once  are  enter'd  thei^. 

Their  mourning  days  are  o'er  ; 
Pain,  and  sin,  and  want,  and  care, 

And  sighing,  are  no  more; 
Subject  tlien  to  no  decay. 

Heavenly  bodies  tliey  put  on. 
Swifter  than  tlie  lightning's  ray, 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 


But  their  greatest  happiness, 

Their  highest  joy,  shall  be, 
God  their  Saviour  to  possess. 

To  know,  and  love,  and  see : 
With  that  beatific  sight        , 

Glorious  ecstasy  is  given  : 
Tliis  is  their  supreme  delight, 

And  makes  a  heaven  of  heaven. 


Him  beholding  face  to  face, 

To  him  they  glory  give, 
Bless  his  name  and  sing  his  praise, 

As  long  as  God  sliall  live. 
While  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thus  employ'd  in  heaven  they  are 
Lord,  receive  my  happy  soul 

With  all  thy  servants  there  I 


LINTON.     7s,  6s  &  8s. 
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Je  -  8US,     Friend  of      sin  -  ners,  hear,      Yet    once     a  -   gain,     I 


pray 
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From  my      debt    of        sin    set 


clear,     For      I      have  naught  to       pay: 
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451  ^i«  backslider's  supplication. 

JESUS,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear, 
Yet  once  again  I  pray  : 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backshding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left,  m^  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deceitfulness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  hardness  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  sofl'ning  power ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

did  Only  Je&u8. 

YAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
With  all  of  creature  good ! 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood ! 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 
'Tis  all  but  vanity : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, 
He  tasted  death  for  me  I 


Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 
The  sin-atoning  Victim  died ! 

Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified  I 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest  j 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart ; 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified  I 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 

And  pleasure  without  end ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

5  0  that  I  could  all  invite. 

This  saving  truth  to  prove, — 
Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height, 

And  depth,  of. Jesus'  love! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

OVO  Calvary. 

T  A  MB  of  Grod,  whose  dying  love 
■*-•  We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find  ; 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee, 

And  every  struggling  soul  release ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 


LINTON.       CONCLUDED. 
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Speak,    O    speak   the    kind    ro- lease,     A 
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store ;      Love     me      free  -  ly,    seal    my  "  peace,    And  bid      me    sin     no      more. 


mm^mm 


Pi 


2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

xVnd  bloody  sweat,  we  pray; 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

3  Never  will  we  hence  depart. 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve ; 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give : 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee, 

Till  perfected  in  holiness  : 
0  remember  Calvary, 

Aad  bid  us  go  in  peace  1 
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Thy  blood  teas  »hed /or  me." 

OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near. 

Thy  blessing  to  receive  ; 
Full  of  sin,  alas  I  I  am, 

But  to  tliy  wounds  for  refuge  flee ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye, 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art  and  wilt  for  ever  be  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


3  Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay. 
Nor  can  thy  grace  procure  ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away, 
For  I,  thou  know'st,  am  poor ; 


Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name ; 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

4  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart ; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide. 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart ; 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim. 

This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

"15  Opening  th4  «KerciM9, 

COME,  ye  foll'wers  of  tlie  Lord, 
In  Jesus'  service  join : 
Jesus  gives  the  sacred  word, 

The  ordinance  divine : 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way. 

And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint, 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 

2  Let  us  patiently  endure. 

And  still  our  wants  declare  ; 
All  the  promises  are  sure 

To  persevering  prayer  : 
Till  we  see  the  perfect  day, 

And  each  wakes  up  a  spotless  saint. 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint. 

3  Pray  we  on  when  all  renew'd, 

And  perfected  in  love  ! 
Till  we  see  our  Saviour  God 

Descending  from  above, —  * 
All  his  heavenly  charms  survey, 

Beyond  wliat  angel  minds  can  paint, 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray,  - 

And  never,  never  faint» 


ZALMONAH.     7s,  6s  &  8s, 
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Up  -  right,  both    in    heart  and  will,      We     by     ogr   God  were   made 
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But    we  turn'd  from  good    to      ill, 


And     o'er    the  crea  -  ture    stray'd ; 
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Centering  the  soul  in  God. 

PRIGHT,  both  in  heart  and  will, 

We  by  our  God  were  made  ; 
But  we  turn'd  from  good  to  ill. 

And  o'er  the  creature  stray'd  : 
Multiplied  our  wand'ring  thought, 

Which  first  was  fix'd  on  God  alone 
In  ten  thousand  objects  sought 

The  bhss  we  lost  in  one. 


From  our  own  inventions  vain 

Of  fancied  happiness, 
Draw  us  to  thyself  a.s^ain, 

And  bid  our  wand' rings  cease; 
Jesus,  speak  our  souls  restored, 

By  love's  divine  simplicity ; 
Reunited  to  our  Lord, 

And  wholly  lost  in  thee.l 


432  The  plea. 

LET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, 
Their  works  of  righteousness  ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 
Am  freely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea, 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound, 

Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream  : 
Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found. 

And  give  the  praise  to  him ; 
Meanest  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see : 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


I,  like  Gideon's  fleece,  am  found, 

Unwater'd  still  and  dry ; 
While  the  dew  on  all  around 

Falls  plenteous  from  the  sky ; 
Yet  my  Lord  I  cannot  blame, 

The  Saviour's  grace  for  all  is  free  ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


4  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 

And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive  : 
Yet  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea,  • 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


7  O  1  Laying  the  foundation. 

mHOU  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 
"*-   The  true  Foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  cov'nant  made, 

Who  build  on  that  alone  : 
Hear  us.  Architect  divine  1 

Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below : 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine, 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 


2  Earth  is  thine ;  her  thousand  hills 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains ; 
^    Heaven  thy  awful  presence  fills ; 
O'er  all  thy  glory  reigns : 
Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared, 

By  regal  David's  favour'd  Son, 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared. 
And  stood  thy  chosen  throne. 
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ZALMONAIT.    concluded. 
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Mul -ti- plied  our  wand'ring  tliought,  Which  first  was  flx'd    on     God      &  -lone; 


VZZ^l 


^ 


*~r""r~r"f 


:^ 


7~i^~r 


^m^m^^^ 


-r~r-r~r^r^f 


H^^Hig^^^^e^l 


^=p^-^i^^l^^^^^?^^J 


In      ten    thou-sand    ob-jects  sought      The     bliss  we     lost      in       one. 


Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 

The  everlasting  flame ; 
Now  in  majesty  descend, 

Inscribe  the  living  name  : 
That  great  name  by  which  we  live 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive, 

Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 
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Embarking. 


ORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
'  Supreme  in  power  and  grace, 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep ; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deatlis,  defy, 

With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

Who  the  calm  can  understand. 

In  a  believer's  breast  ? 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest : 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar, 

We  on  his  love  our  spirit  stay  : 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 


930  laaiah  xxxii.  2. 

TO  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
0  Son  of  man,  I  fly  I 
Be  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 
For  0,  the  storm  is  high  I 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast : 

A  covert  from  the  tempest  be  ! 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 


Welcome  as  the  water-spring 

To  a  dry,  barren  place  ; 
0  descend  on  me,  and  bring 

Thy  sweet,  refreshing  grace  I 
O'er  a  parch' d  and  weary  land. 

As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade, 
Hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  hand, 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 

In  the  time  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been, 

In  my  utter  helplessness. 
Restraining  me  from  sin  ; 

0  how  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour  I 

Still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 
'     And  shield  me  with  thy  power. 
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IRST  and  last  in  me  perform 

The  work  thou  hast  begun : 

Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm, 

My  shadow  from  the  sun  ; 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  faint, 

Till  thou  til'  abiding  Spirit  breathe, 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want 

The  merit  of  thy  death. 


2  Never  shall  I  want  it  less, 

When  thou  the  gift  hast  given, 
Fill'd  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven ; 
I  shall  hang  upon  my  God, 

Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see, — 
Till  the  sprinkhng  of  thy  blood 

Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 
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PENITENCE. 


7s,  6s  &  8s. 


W.  H.  OAKLEY, 
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BUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye   Call  back  a  wand'ring  sheep ;  False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

D.  c.     Turn,  and  look  up  -  on  me,  Lord, 
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Would  fain  like  Peter  weep.  Let  me  be  by  grace  restored  ;  On  me  be  all  long  suff 'ring  shown, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
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ui  If  Praying  for  repentance. 

TESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
^    Call  back  a  wand'riag  sheep  ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  Uke  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored ; 

On  me  be  all  long-sufif 'ring  shown 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart. 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  lieart : 
Give,  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd. 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


4  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 
Nor  suffer  me  to  die  I 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
,    Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


5  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man; 
Saw  him  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rise  again : 
Speak  my  paradise  restored; 

Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

6  Look  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live ; 
"  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  gasped,)  "forgive!" 
Surely  with  that  dying  word 

He  turns,   and  looks,   and  cries, 
^^  ,     done!" 
0  my  bleeding,  loving^Lord, 

Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone  1 


455 


The  backilider^s  pardon. 


T  ORD,  and  is  thine  anger  gone, 
•^  And  art  thou  pacified  ? 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 
Let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain. 

And  all  my  restless  passions  sway : 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way.  « 

2  If  I  have  begun  once  more 

Thy  sweet  return  to  feel, — 
If  e'en  now  I  find  thy  power 

Present  my  soul  to  heal, — 
Still  and  quiet  may  I  lie. 

Nor  struggle  out  of  thine  embrace; 
Never  more  resist  or  fly 

From  thy  pursuing  grace. 
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3  To  the  cro<«,  thine  altar,  bind 

Me  with  the  cords  of  love ; 
Freodom  never  lot  nie  find 

From  tliee,  my  Lord,  to  move ; 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-luved  Master  part 
To  the  post3  of  mercy's  door 

0  nail  my  willing  heart! 

4  See  my  utter  helplessness, 

And  leave  me  not  alone ; 
G  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 
*     And  seal  me  for  thine  own  I 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal,        • 

Thy  presence  let  me  always  find; 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 

My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

5  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

Thy  weakest  servant  keep ; 
Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

And  there  for  ever  weep  : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow, 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven; 
Much  of  U)ve  I  ought  to  know, 

For  I  have  much  forgiven. 


4vU  Bumble  confession. 

WRETCHED,  helpless,  and  distrest, 
Ah!  whither  shall  I  fly? 
Ever  gasping  at\er  rest, 
I  cannot  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind. 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  misery, 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
My  help,  my  all,  in  thee ! 

2  I  am  all  unclean,  unclean, 

Thy  purity  I  want ; 
My  whole  heart  is  sick  of  sin. 

And  my  whole  head  is  faint: 
Full  of  putrefying  sores, 

Of  bruises,  aad  of  wounds,  my  soul 
Looks  to  Jesus,  help  implores. 

And  gasps  to  be  made  whole. 

3  In  the  wilderness  I  stray ; 

My  foolish  heart  is  blind; 
Nothing  do  I  know  ;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find : 
Jesus,  Lord,  restore  my  sight, 

And  take,  0  take  the  veil  away  I 
Turn  my  darkness  into  bght, 

My  midnight  into  day. 

4  Naked  of  thy  image,  Lord, 

Forsaken  and  alone : 
Unrenew'd  and  unreslored, 

I  have  not  thee  put  on  : 
Over  me  tliy  mantle  spread, 

Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above. 
Let  thy  goodness  be  display 'd, 

And  wrap  me  in  thy  love  I 


6  Poor,  alas  I  thou  know'st  I  am, 

And  would  Ix*  [)oorer  titill ; 
See  my  wretcliedne>«.s  and  shame, 

And  all  my  vileness  fetd. 
No  good  thing  in  me  resides, 

My  soul  is  all  an  aching  void, 
Till  thy  Spirit  here  abides. 

And  I  am  fiU'd  witli  God. 

G  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

In  tl»ee  is  all  I  want : 
Be  the  wand'rer's  resting-place, 

A  cordial  to  the  faint : 
Make  me  rich,  ior  I  am  |)Oor: 

In  tliee  may  I  my  Eden  find, 
To  tlie  dying,  health  restore, 

And  eyesight  to  tlie  blind. 

7  Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 

Thy  meek  immility  ; 
Put  on  me  this  glorious  dress, 

Endue  my  soul  u-ith  thee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored. 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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Thejlnal  conflagration. 

TAND  th'  omnipotent  decree  I 
Jehovah's  will  be  done  ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see. 

And  hear  her  final  groan  : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just; 
Let  those  pond'rous  orbs  descend, 

And  grind  us  into  dust 


2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man  I 

At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 
Sure  t'  emerge,  and  rise  again, 

And  mount  above  the  wreck  : 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  spirit  lowers. 

Like  flame,  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre, 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire  I 

3  Nothing  hath  the  ju?t  to  lose. 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy'd ; 
?ar  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 
Sees  this  universe  renew'd, 

The  grand  millennial  reigrn  begun; 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  th'  eternal  throne  I 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope, 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword : 
List'ning  for  the  axW  divine, 

The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven. 
Soon  our  soul  and  dust  shall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 
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Composed  expressly  for  this  Work. 
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1  Vi  -  tal  spark  of  heavenly  flame  1  Quit,  0  quit  this  mortal  frame !  Trembling,  hoping, 

2  Hark !  they  whisper  1  angels  say,  "  Sis  -  ter  spir  -  it,  come  a-  way !"    What  is  this  ab  - 
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ling'ring,  flying,    0     the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying !  Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
sorbs  me  quite,  Steals  my  sens  -  es,  shuts  my  sight,  Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath, 
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And  let  me  languish  in  -  to  life.   And  let  me  languish  in  -  to   life.*[ 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ?  Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ?  \  The  world  recedes,  it 
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mount  1  I  fly  I  0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ?  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  0  death,  &c. 


Slug  the  first  Dote  to  the  left  of  this  double  bar  as  a  half  note  the^r«^  time. 
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Lo  1 1  come  witJi  joy  to  do  The  Master's  blessed  will — 
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)  finands, 

Him  in  outward  works  pursue,  And  serve  his  pleasure  still,  j  Faithful  to  my  Lord  s  com- 
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I  still  would  choose  the  better  part;  Serve  with  careful  Martlia's  hands  And  loving  Mary's  heart, 
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1025      Martha  and  Mary.    Luke  i.  8S-42. 

LO  I  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will— 
Ilim  in  outward  works  pursue, 
And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
FaitJiful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  part 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands 
And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Careful  without  care  I  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil : 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesus'  name, 

Supported  by  his  smile  ; 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

I  find  his  ser\'ice  my  reward ; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love 

Dost  all  my  burdens  b#ir, — 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there  I 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
Sweetly  waiting  at  thy  feet, 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

4  0  that  all  the  art  might  know 

Of  living  thus  to  thee  ! 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  thy  glory  see ! 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  tliee  to  exercise  their  grace ; 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face  I 


1030  In  affliction.  ' 

CAST  on  the  fidelity 
Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  his  salvation  see. 

According  to  his  word  : 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give;" 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past. 

Will  not  now  his  servant  leave. 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 

To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved  ; 
Oft  observed  my  silent  tears. 

And  challenged  thy  beloved  : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 

And  death  ungrasp'd  his  fainting  prey; 
Pain  before  thy  face  witlidrew", 

And  sorrow  flew  ^way. 

3  Now  as  yesterday  the  same. 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  steadfastly  rely : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel. 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  resign'd, 

And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Thy  faithful  mercies  own  : 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace, 

And  to  thy  glory  Uve. 


MICHAELS.     (Six  6s  &  Two  8s.) 
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"Y'E  simple  souls  that  stray 
■*•    Far  from  the  path  of  peace, 
That  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness. 
How  long  will  ye  your  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 

And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 


1 

IE 
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Madness  and  misery, 

Ye  count  our  hfe  beneath, 
And  nothing  great  can  see. 

Or  glorious,  in  our  death  : 
As  born  to  suflfer  and  to  grieve, 

Beneath  your  feet  we  lie  ; 
.And  utterly  contemn'd  we  live, 

And  unlamented  die. 
Poor  pensive  sojourners, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  grief  and  woes; 
Perplex'd  with  needless  fears, 

And  pleasure's  mortal  foes, — 
More  irksome  than  a  gaping  tomb 

Our  sight  ye  cannot  bear, 
Wrapped  in  the  melancholy  gloom 

Of  fanciful  despair. 
So  wretched  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise. 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor. 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise; 


The  Spirit  of  adoption. 

Our  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghost 

Can  witness  better  things ; 
For  He  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast 

Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 
Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesus'  love  we  know. 
And  pleasures  from  the  well 

Of  life  our  souls  o'erflow ; 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power, 
And  always  sorrowlul  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore. 
Angels  our  servants  are. 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways. 
And  in  their  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace  : 
Our  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss, 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 
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With  him  we  walk  in  white ; 

We  in  his  image  shine ; 
Our  robes  are  robes  of  light. 

Our  righteousness  divine : 
On  all  the  grov'ling  kings  of  earth 

With  pity  we  look  down, 
And  claim,  in  virtue  of  our  birth, 

A  never-fading  crown. 


FRIENDS  DEPART.      (Three  6s  &  Three  8s.) 


1.  Friend    aft*-  er    fi-kml       de- parts; 


Who    hoa      not       lost 


L.CE      321 

m 


^=r 


^^e 


fe^ 


friend  ?     There    is 


■^ — r 


;^^l^l: 


nion     here 


hearts,     That 


i=iii^^5 


=  73^ 


sg 


1^ 


:m: 


:^:^- 


:-4S-- 


fiends       not    here 


an     cud. 

I 
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Tl  'IIEND  after  friend  departs  ; 
-*-  Who  has  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
Tl  -^re  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end, 
'\^  ere  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
L  ving  or  dying  none  were  blest 
B  ^yond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
T^ere  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  lifo  is  not  a  breath, — 
Nor  life's  affections,  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 
^1 


There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love, 

Form'd  for  the  good  alone  : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here, 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 
Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  pass'd  away. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night. 
But  liide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 
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An  -  oth  -  er    has  'scaped  to  the    sky,     And  lodged  in  Im  -  man-u  -  el's   breast ; 
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TT 03 ANNA  to  Jesus  on  highl 
-*-*-  Another  has  enter'd  his  rest; 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky, 

And  lodged  in  Immanuel's  breast, 
The  soul  of  our  sister  is  gone 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne, 

And  clasp'd  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  "What  fulness  of  rapture  is  there, 

While  Jesus  his  glory  displays, 
And  purples  the  heavenly  air, 

And  scatters  the  odours  of  grace ! 
He  looks — and  liis  servants  in  light 

The  blessings  ineffable  meet ; 
He  smiles— rand  they  faint  in  his  sight, 

And  fall  overwhelm'd  at  his  feet. 

3  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall 

Transported  at  Jesus's  name ; 
The  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  call, 

To  share  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb ! 
No  longer  imprison'd  in  clay. 

Who  next  from  his  dungeon  shall  fly  ? 
Who  first  shall  be  summon' d  away — 

My  merciful  Lord,  is  it  I  ? 

•i  0  Jesus,  if  this  be  thy  will, 

That  suddenly  I  should  depart, 
Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal, 

And  whisper  the  call  in  my  heart ! 
0  give  me  a  signal  to  know. 

If  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  remove, 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below, 

And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

184  Sev.  rriL  17. 

rpHE  church  in  her  militant  state 
-'-   Is  weary,  and  cannot  forbear  I 


The  saints  in  an  agony  wait. 
To  see  Him  again  in  the  air  I 

The  Spirit  invites  in  the  bride, 
Her  heavenly  Lord  to  descend. 

And  place  her  enthroned  at  his  side, 
In  glory  that  never  shall  end. 

2  The  news  of  his  coming  I  hear, 

And  join  in  tlie  catholic  cry : 
0  Jesus,  in  triumph  appear ; 

Appear  in  the  clouds  of  the  sky  I 
Whom  only  I  languish  to  love, 

In  fulness  of  majesty  come ; 
And  give  me  a  mansion  above  ; 

And  take  to  thy  heavenly  home  I 

"4  7         Longing  for  Chriafa  appearing. 

OWHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest  1 
Return  to  the  Sion  above, 

The  motlier  of  spirits  distrest ! 
That  city  of  God  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more ; 
But  saints  our  Immanuel  sing, 
And  cherub  and  seraph  adore. 

2  Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  liis  heavenly  face,— 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove. 
And  walk  in  the  Ught  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love. 

3  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resign'd  to  the  burden  we  bear, 
Eat  longing  to  triumph  with  thee : 
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The  soul  of  our  sis  -  ter  is     gone    To   ,  heighten   the     triunjph    a  -  bove  • 
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Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  hoie, 
Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 

And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 
And  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 
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Evening. 

NSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  thine ; 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care, 

I,  sleeping  and  waking,  resign. 
Thy  minist'ring  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

Thy  worship  no  interval  knows, — 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose, 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
I  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd, 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join  j 
And  Uve,  and  adore  without  end, 

Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 
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HOW  shall  a  sinner  perform 
The  vows  he  hatli  vow'd  to  the  Lord  ? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm, 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word  ? 
I  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

0  send  me  thy  help  from  above ; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known, 
The  virtue  of  J  esus's  love  1 


2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain, 
My  promises  empty  as  air, — 
My  vows,  I  shall  break  tliem  again, 
And  plunge  in  eternal  despair, — 


Unless  my  omnipotent  Grod 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart, 

And  shed,  by  his  Spirit,  abroad 
The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart 

3  0,  Lover  of  sinners,  extend 

To  me  thy  compassionate  grace  I 
Appear,  my  affliction  to  end. 

Afford  me  a  glimpse  of  thy  face  I 
That  light  shall  enkindle  in  me 

A  flame  of  reciprocal  love ; 
And  then  I  shall  cleave  unto  thee, 

And  then  I  shall  never  remove. 

V"4"  Passionate  longings. 

OTILL  out  of  the  deepest  abyss 
*^  Of  trouble,  I  mournfully  cry. 
And  pine  to  recover  my  peace. 

And  see  ni}-  Redeemer,  and  die. 
I  cannot^  I  cannot  forbear. 

These  passionate  longings  for  home : 
0  !  when  shall  my  spirit  be  there ! 
0  !  when  will  the  messenger  come  I 

2  Thy  nature  I  long  to  put  on, 

Thine  image  on  earth  to  regain , 
And  then  in  the  grave  to  lay  down 

This  burden  of  body  and  pain. 
0  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near, 

And  lull  me  to  sleep  on  thy  breast. 
Appear,  to  my  rescue  appear. 

And  gather  me  into  thy  rest  I 

3  To  take  a  poor  fugitive  in, 

The  arms  of  thy  mercy  display. 
And  give  me  to  rest  from  all  sin. 

And  bear  me  triumphant  away, — 
Away  from  a  world  of  distress, 

Away  to  the  mansions  above ; 
The  heaven  of  seeing  thy  face, 

The  heaven  of  feeling  thy  love. 
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AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear! 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home  ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear ; 

The  day  of  eternity  come, 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode  ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above. 
The  palace  of  angels  and  God, 

2  Oar  mourning  is  all  at  an  end. 

When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  word, 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 

Adorn'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean. 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air: 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin, 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there ! 

3  By  flitth  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here : 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear; 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  builder  displays, 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 


4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day 

Which  never  is  follow'd  by  night, 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  display 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  hght : 
The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  their  sun, 
_  And  lo  1  by' reflection  they  shine ; 
\  nth.  Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine  I 

5  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live  I 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze  I 

91  '' Glory  to  God  inihe  highest:' 

\  LL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 
-^  And  peace  upon  earth  be  restored  I 
0  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord ! 
Who,  meanly  in  Bethlehem  bom, 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race. 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return. 
And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 
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2  When  tliou  in  our  llesli  didst  appear. 

AJl  nature  acknowledged  thy  birth; 
Arose  the  acceptable  year, 

And  lieaveti  was  open'd  on  earth : 
Receiving  its  Lord  from  above, 

The  world  was  united  to  bless 
The  Giver  of  concord  and  love, 

The  Prince  and  the  Author  of  peace. 

3  0  wouldst  tliou  again  «be  made  known, 

Again  in  thy  Spirit  descend, 
And  set  up  in  each- of  tliine  own 

A  kiMdora  that  njv  r  3hall  end! 
Thou  only  art  able  to  blrc3. 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 
And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease. 

And  bow  the  who^e  world  to  thy  sway  1 


Come,  then,  to  thy  servants  again, 

Who  long  thy  appearing  to  know ; 
Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  estabhsh  below : 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly. 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er; 
And  envy  and  mahce  shall  die, 

And  discord  aflflict  us  no  more. 


No  horrid  alafum  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose ; 
No  sound  of  the  trumpet  is  there, 

Where  Jcsus's  Spirit  o'erflows  : 
Appeased  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace, 

We  all  shall  in  amity  join. 
And  kindly  each  other  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine. 


£ZS  IIi4  prMente  eametUt/ deHred, 

pOME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
^  To  visit  a  sorrowful  breast  I 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  witli  his  load ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  witli  the  blood. 

2  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known. 

And  sigh'd  from  myself  to  get  free. 
And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan, 

And  long'd  to  be  happy  in  thee, — 
Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire  ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal ; 
The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire, 

And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel ! 


If  when  I  had  put  thee  to  grief. 
And  madly  to  folly  return'd. 

Thy  pity  hath  been  my  rehef. 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  moum'd, — 


Most  pitiful  Spirit  of  grace, 

ReUevc  UR*  again,  a!id  restore ; 

My  spirit  in  holincHs  raise. 
To  fall  and  to  suffer  no  more  1 

4  If  now  I  lament  after  God, 

And  gasp  for  a  drop  of  thy  love. 
If  Jl'Sus  hath  bought  thee  with  blood, 

For  me  to  receive  from  above, — 
Corn 2,  heavenly  Comforter,  come  ! 

True  Witness  of  mercy  divine. 
And  make  me  thy  permanent  home, 

And  seal  me  eternally  thine  ! 

4  O  4  Seraphic  joy. 

A    FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  of  grace 
-^  In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see : 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free  : 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 
That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  beheve. 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take ; 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake  ! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love; 

The  life  of  eternity  know; 
Angelical  happiness  prove ; 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 


Funeral  of  a  Christian  broifi^r. 
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TJ  EJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased, 
•^  Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain  ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  freed  from  his  bodily  chain : 
W^ith  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above  ; 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 


2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind  ; 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtain'd. 

And  left  his  companions  behind, — 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  tlie  bless'd  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  tlie  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sail'd  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death  : 
The  voyage  of  life  's  at  an  end. 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. 
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Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me ; — 
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61 V  Delight  in  Christ. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
flowers, 
Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me, — 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December  's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice ; 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear, 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd; 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 
While  bless'd  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 


0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky  I 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  ; 

Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high. 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more  I 
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77i«  Backslider'a  Inquiry. 


TTOW  shall  a  lost  sinner,  in  pain, 
-■-^  Recover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 
What  hope  of  a  second  release  ? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  a  poor  rebel  like  me  I 
And  0,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee?" 

2  0  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save, 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave : 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore, 

And  show  me  the  life-giving  blood, 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 

3  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show : 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below : 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake, 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner  a  sinner  no  more. 


GREENFIELD.      Concluded. 
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The     mid  -  summer  sun  shines  but  dim,     The   fields  strive  in  vain   to   look   gay  ; 
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But     when     I       am  hap-py     lu      him,    De  -  cembeV  's  as  pleasant     as     May. 


"98  7«ataA  xxxili.  17. 

T  LONG  to  behoM  liitn  array'd 
-'-   Willi  plury  and  Ii<,'ht  from  above: 
The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd, 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love. 
I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode; 
0  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  tlie  mountain  of  God  I 

2  With  him  I  on  Sion  shall  stand, 

For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word, 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land. 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 
But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

Tliy  face  I  am  strengthen'd  to  see, 
My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 
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Sunday- School  Celebration, 
OW  sweet  i5s  the  fragrance  of  flowers 
That  bloom  at  tlie  dawning  of  day ! 
Refresh'd  with  heaven's  kindliest  showers, 

IIow  healthy  and  beautiful  they  I 
Thus  lovely  and  sootliing  the  sight, 

More  lovely  than  nature  suppUes, — 
Are  those  who  at  earliest  light 

Expand  their  young  hearts  to  the  skies. 


2  A  tribute  acceptable,  paid 

Yet  green,  in  the  season  of  prime, 
Ere  noon  hath  its  ravages  made. 
And  verdure  is  sullied  by  time  : 


Collect  for  thine  altars,  O  God, 
A  wreath  from  our  garden  below ; 

Nay,  send  thy  refreshings  abroad, 
That  all  the  plantation  may  grow. 

0  suffer  not  one  to  remain. 

Beside  living  waters  unfed, 
But  give  thou  the  plentiful  rain, 

The  Sim  of  thine  influence  shed : 
So,  comely  as  willows  that  bend 

Where  streamlets  and  fountains  abound, 
Be  these  tlie  young  plants  that  we  tend. 

With  blossoms  and  fruitfulriess  crown'd. 
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'T7u  grates  are  ready  /or  me.* 


TTY  days  are  extinguish'd  and  gone, 
-'■'-'-  My  time  as  a  sliadow  is  fled, 
And  gladly  I  lay  myself  down 

To  rest  with  the  peaceable  dead : 
The  dead  ever-living  attend, 

Wliose  dust  is  all  safe  in  the  tomb, 
And  many  a  glorified  friend 
Is  ready  to  welcome  me  home. 

2  My  days  are  all  vanish'd  away, 

Broke  off  the  designs  of  my  heart, 
No  longer  on  death  I  delay. 

Nor  Hnger,  as  loth  to  depart : 
Resolved  in  my  Lord  to  al^de. 

This  purpose  I  know  shall  remain. 
And  trust  to  be  found  at  his  side. 

And  Jesus  eternally  gam. 
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The  God  of  Abraliam. 


rri  HOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
-*•    And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way 
At  his  command, 
The  wat'ry  deep  I  pass. 
With  Jesus  in  my  view  ; 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 


2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound, 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow. 
With  mercy  crown'd. 


3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  peace  ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains ; 
And  glorious  with  the  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 


4  He  keeps  his  own  secure, 

He  guards  them  by  his  side, 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spotless  bride : 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 
With  groves  of  living  joys, 
With  all  the  fruits  of  paradise, 
He  still  supplies. 

5  Before  the  great  Three-One 

They  all  exulting  stand. 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 
Through  all  their  land  ; 
The  list'ning  spheres  attend. 
And  swell  the  growing  fame, 
And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end. 
The  wondrous  name. 


552 


The  God  of  Ahrahanii 


THE  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above. 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 
And  God  of  love : 
JEHOVAH,   GREAT  I  AM! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confess'd ; 
I  bow,  and  bless  the  sacred  name 
For  ever  bless'd. 


ZELTER.      CONCLUDED. 
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2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  Uie  joys 
At  his  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 


3  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
In  all  his  ways: 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend  I 
He  calls  himself  my  God  I 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 
Through  Jesus'  blood  I 


4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 
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77l«  God  of  Abraham. 
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HE  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
The  great  archangels  sing, 
And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"Almighty  King! 
Who  was  and  is  the  same, 
And  evermore  shall  be ; 
Jehovah,  Father,  great  I  AM, 
We  worship  thee." 


2  Before  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransom'd  nations  bow ; 
O'erwhelm'd  at  his  almighty  grace, 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love, — 
They  kindle  to  a  flame ! 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above  ; 
The  slauf'hter'd  Lamb. 


3  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high, 
"  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,' 
They  ever  cry  : 
Hail,  Abrah'm's  God,  and  mine  I 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lays,) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  praise. 
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O  Iw  Opening  the  exercuea. 

A  PPOINTED   by   thee,  We   meet  in  thy 
-^         name, 

And  meekly  agree,  To  follow  the  Lamb, 
To  trace  thy  example.  The  world  to  disdain, 
And  constantly  trample,  On  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  Rejoicing  in  hope,  We  humbly  go  on, 
And  daily  take  up  The  pledge  of  our  crown ; 
In  doing  and  bearing  The  wHl  of  our  Lord, 
We  still  are  preparing  To  meet  our  reward. 

3  0  Jesus  appear  !  No  longer  delay 
To  sanctify  here,  And  bear  us  away : 

The  end  of  our  meeting  On  earth  let  us  see, 
Triumphantly  sitting  In  glory  with  thee  I 

OvA  At  giving  the  cup. 

TN  Jesus  we  Uve,  In  Jesus  we  rest, 
-L  And  thankful  receive  His  dying  bequest; 
The  cup  of  salvation  His  mercy  bestows, 
And  all  from  his  passion  Our  happiness  flows. 

2  The  fruit  of  the  vine — The  joy  it  implies — 
Again  we  shall  join  To  drink  m  the  skies, 


Exult  in  his  favour.  Our  triumph  renew ; 
And  I,  saith  tlie  Saviour,  WiU  drink  it  with 
you. 


"  TTiis  man  rexreireih  einnersJ 
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■yE   neighbors  and  friends,  To  Jesus  draw 
-*-  near, 

His  love  condescends.  By  titles  so  dear, 
To  call  and  invite  you,  His  triumph  to  prove, 
And  freely  dehght  you  In  Jesus's  love, 

2  The    blind  are    restored   Through  Jesus's 

name; 
They  see    their   dear  Lord,  And  follow  the 

Lamb; 
The  halt — they  are  walking,  And  running  their 

race; 
The  dumb — they  are  talking  Of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  The  deaf  hear  his  voice.  And    comforting 

word, 
It  bids  them  rejoice  In  Jesus  their  Lord : 
"  Thy  sins  are  forgiven,  Accepted  thou  £tf-t ;"  _ 
They  listen,  and  heaven  Springs  up  in  their 

heart 
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4  Tlie  lepers  from  all  Their  spots  are  made 

clean, 
The  dead  by  his  call  Are  raised  from  their  sin ; 
In  Jesus'  compassion  The  sick  find  a  cure, 

ospel-salvation  Is  preach'd^to  the  poor. 

.,  w  Jesus,  ride  on,  Till  all  are  subdued  ; 
Thy  mercy  make  known,  And  sprinkle  thy 

blood  : 
Display  thy  salvation,  And  teach  the  new  song 
To  every  nation,  And  people,  and  tongue. 


Our  Jesus  receiving,  Our  happiness  prove, 
The  joy  of  believing.  The  heaven  of  love  I 
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Jesus  i-ecommended. 
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II Y  faithfulness,  Lord,  Each  moment  we  find. 
So  true  to  thy  won!.  So  lovinp^  and  kind ; 
Thy  mercy  so  tender  To  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  offender  May  turn  and  find  graca 

2  The  mercy  I  fool,  To  others  I  show; 

1  set  to  my  seal  Tliat  Jesus  is  true  : 

Ye  all  may  find  favour.  Who  come  at  his  call, 
0  come  to  my  Saviour,  His  grace  is  for  all 

3  To  save  what  was  lost   From  heaven  he 

came ; 
Come,  sinners,  and  trust  In  Jcsus's  name ! 
He  offers  you  pardon ;  He  bids  you  be  free ; 
"  If  sin  be  your  burden,  0  come  unto  me  !" 

4  O  let  rae  commend  My  Saviour  to  you  ; 
The  publican's  Friend,  And  Advocate  too : 
For  you  he  is  pleading  His  merits  and  death, 
"With  Ood  interceding  For  sinners  beneath, 

5  Then  let  us  submit  His  grace  to  receive  ; 
Fall  down  at  his  feet,  And  gladly  believe; 
We  all  are  forgiven  For  Jesus's  sake  : 

Our  title  to  heaven,  His  merits  we  take 

40i4         '^All  joy  and  peace  in  believing.'''' 

"P  EJOICE  evermore.  With  angels  above, 
-■-^  In  Jesus's  power,  in  Jesus's  love: 
With  glad  exultation  Your  triumph  proclaim, 
Ascribing  salvation  To  God  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  our  rehef  In  trouble  hast  been, 
Hast  saved  us  from  grief,  Hast  saved  us  from 

sin; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  Hatli  -set  our  hearts 

free. 
And  now  we  inherit  All  fuhiess  in  thee — 

3  All  fulness  of  peace.  All  fulness  of  joy. 
And  spiritual  bliss  That  never  ^hall  cloy ; 
To  us  it  is  given  In  Jesus  to  know 

A  kingdom  of  heaven,  A  heaven  below. 

4  No  longer  we  join,  While  sinners  invite. 
Nor  envy  the  swine  Their  brutish  delight ; 
Their  joy  is  all  sadness.  Their  mirth  is  all  vain, 
Their  laughter  is  madness,  Their  pleasure  is 

pain. 

5  0  might  they  at  last  With  sorrow  return, 
The  pleasure  to  taste  For  which  they  were 

born; 
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rpiIO'  troubles  assail,  And  dangers  affright, 
J-   Though  fnends  should  all  fail.  And  foes  aU 

unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  Whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us,  The  Lord  will  provide, 

2  The  birds  without  bam.  Or  storehouse,  are 

fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn  To  trust  for  our  bread  : 
His  sainta  what  is  fitting  Shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  We  all  may,  like  ships.  By  tempests  be  tost 
On  perilous  deeps.  But  need  not  be  lost ;  • 
Though  Satan  enrages  The  wind  and  the  tide, 
Yet  Scripture  engages,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abrah'm  of  old  : 
We  know  not  the  way,^  But  faith  makes  u3 

bold; 
For  tho*  we  are  strangers,  We  have  a  sure 

guide. 
And  trust  in  aU  dangers.  The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  Nor  goodness  we 

claim. 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown   On  Jesus's  name ; 
In  this  our  strong  tower  For  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power.  The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace.  And  death  is  in  view, 
The   word    of   his    grace    Shall   comfort   us 

through : 

Not  fearing  or  doubting,  With  Christ  on  our 
side. 

We  hope  to  die  shouting,  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 


Funeral  of  a  Christian. 
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JrpiS  finish'd,  'tis  done,  Tho  spirit  is  fled ; 

-*■  The  pris'ner  is  gone,  The  Christian  is  dead; 
The  Christian  is  hving,  Through  Jesus's  love, 
And  gladly  receiving  A  kingdom  above. 

2  Then  let  us  record  The  conquering  name ; 
Our  Captain  and  Lord  With  shoutings  pro- 
claim ; 

Who  trust  in  his  passion,  And  follow  oiu"  Head, 
To  certain  salvation  We  all  shall  be  led. 

3  0  Jesus  I  lead  on  Thy  militant  care; 

And  give  us  the  crown  Of  righteousness  therev 
Where,  dazzled  with  glory,  The  seraphim  gaze, 
Or  prostrate  adore  thee,  In  silence  of  praise. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  display  Thy  sign  in  the 

sky, 
And  bear  us  away  To  mansions  on  high : 
The  kingdom  be  given,  The  purchase  divine, 
And  crown  us  in  heaven  Eternally  thine. 
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"  /  would  not  live  alway?'^ 


I  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er 
the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here, 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its 
cheer. 


2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — welcome  the 

tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom ; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 


3  Who  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

God,~ 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 


4  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 

meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to 

greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

souL 
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t     Tfi6  Garden, 


A  GARDEN  of  Olivet,  dear  honour'd  spot, 
^  The  fame  of  thy  wonder  shall  ne'er  be 

forgot ; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above, 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of  love  I 

2  Come,  saints,  and  adore  him ;  come,  bow  at 

his  feet ! 
0,  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 
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Daughter  of  Zi-on,  awake  from  thy  sadness  I  Awake  I  for  tliy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 
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more  I  Bright  o'er  thy  liills  dawnsjthe  day-star  of  gladness,    A-rise  I  for  the  night  of  thy 
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sor-row    is     o'er.  Daughter  of    Zi  -  on,  a-wake  from  thy  sadness,  Awake    for  thy 
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foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more,  Shall  oppress  thee  no  more,  no  more,  no     more. 
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The  Song  of  Triumph. 


DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sad- 
ness! 
Awake  1  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 
more; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of 
gladness, 
Arise  !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  sub- 
dued them, 
And  scatter'd  their  legions,  was  mightier  far; 


They  fled  like  chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pur- 
sued them  ; 
How  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  cha- 
riots of  war  I 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,   the  power  that  hath 
saved  thee, 
ExtoU'd   with  the  harp   and   the   timbrel 
should  be ;        ^ 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  oestroy'd  that  enslaved 
thee; 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquish'd,  and  Zion  is 
free. 
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When  thro'  the  torn    sail      the  wild  tem-pest  is    streaming,    When  o'er  the  dark 
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wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming,  Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  sea-man  to    cher-ish, 
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We    fly    to  our  Maker, — "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  per-ish.   Nor  hope  lends  a     ray  the  poor 
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sea-man  to   cher-ish.    We     fly    to    our    Mak-er — "Save,  Lord,  or  we    per-ish!' 
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"TITHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tem- 
^^       pest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark-  wave  the  red  Hghtning  is 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope    lends  a  ray  the  poor   seaman  to 

cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker — "  Save,  Lord,  or  we 

perish !" 


iSave,  Lord,  or  we  perish  /" 

Now, — seated  in  glory, — the  mariner  cher- 
ish, * 

Who  cries  in  his  danger — "  Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish  I" 


2  0  Jesus !  once  toss'a  on  the  breast  of  the 

billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy 

pUlow, 


3  And  0  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is 
raging, 

When  hell  in  our  hearts  his  wild  warfare  is 
waging, 

Arise  in  thy  strength,  thy  redeemed  to  cher- 
ish, 

Rebuke  the  destroyer — "Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish !" 
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I  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning,  Dawn  on  our  durkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
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Star  of  the  East,  the  hori  -  zon  adorning,  Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


98  star  0/  tha  East, 

r>RIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
^  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine 
aid! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid  ! 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shin- 
ing, 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the 
stall, 
An!::el.s  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all 


3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine? 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the 
mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morn- 

ing, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine 

aid! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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Star  of  the  East,  the  ho-  ri  -  zon  a  -  doming.  Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid ! 
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Arranged. 


1.  How  firm    a    founda  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is     laid    for  your  faith  in    his  ex  -  cellent  word ! 
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What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you    he  hath  said,  You  who    un-to   Je  -  sua  for   re  -  fuge  have  fled  i 
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PrecioiLS  promises. 


HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 
Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath 

said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuo^e  have  fled  ? 


2  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health  ; 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth  ; 
At  home  and  abroad ;  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
"  As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength 
ever  be. 


3  *'  Fear  not ;  I  am  with  thee  ;  0  be  not  dis- 

may'd ; 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen    thee,    help   thee,    and   cause 

thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 


4  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

'       to  go. 
The  rivers  of  wo  shall  not  thee  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
An.d  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


5  "  When  thro'  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 

lie,  f 

My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply  : 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ; — I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 


6  "  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall 

prove, 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And   when  hoary   hairs  shall  their   temples 

adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 

borne. 

7  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  still  leans  for  re- 

pose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes  ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

,  shake, 
rU  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake." 
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Ileaven  below. 


"]\/r  Y  God,  I  am  thine.  What  a  comfort  divine, 
ItlL  What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus 

is  mine ! 
In  th'  heavenly  Lamb,  Thrice  happy  I  am, — 
My  heart  doth  rejoice   at  the  sound  of  his 

name. 


2  True   pleasures  abound   In  the   rapturous 

sound. 
Whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found: 
My  Jesus  to  know,  And  feel  his  blood  flow, — 
'Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 

3  Yet  onward  I  haste  To  the  heavenly  feast  : 
That,  that  is  the  fulness  :  but  this  is  the  taste  I 
And  this  1  shall  prove,  Till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  til'  heaven  of  heavens  iu  Jesus's  love. 
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Funeral  of  a  young  minisUr. 


GO  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime, 
In  tiiU  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time, — 
Tlie  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 

2  Gro  the  grave,  at  noon  from  labour  cease ; 
Rest  on  thy  sheaves;  thy  harvest  task  is 

done; 
Come  from  tiie  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home;  with    tliee  the  fight  is 
won. 

3  Gro  to  the  grave  ;  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  deatli's  embrace,  ere  he  arose  on  high ; 

And  all  the  ransom'd,  by  that  narrow  way 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

4  Go  to  the  grave  : — no  !  take  thy  seat  above, 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 

Wlicre  thou  for  faitli  and  hope  hast  perfect 
love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 
22 
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A  hlening  invoked. 


TN  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear. 
-*-  Darkness  dispel,  the  humble  mourner  cheer ; 
Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  down  tiiia  flinty 

heart. 
Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 


2  Thy  presence  fills  the  universal  space ; 
Thy  grace  appears  to  all  tlie  fallen  race ; 
0  visit  us  with  light  and  hie  divme, 
Fill  every  soul,  for  every  soul  is  thine  I 


3  The  blessed  Jesus  is  my  Lord,  my  J/ove ; 
He  is  my  King,  from  him  I  would  not  move : 
Away,  then,  all  ye  objects  that  divert. 
Nor  seek  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lord  my  heiirt. 


4  Tliat  uncreated  beauty  which  hath  gain'd 
My  ravish'd  heart,  hath  all  your  glory  stain'd 
His  loveliness  my  soul  hath  prepossess'd, 
And  left  no  room  for  any  other  guesL 
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Ecstasy  of  the  new-born  eotti. 


TTOW  happy  are  they  Who  their  Saviour 
-'-*-  obey, 

And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above  I 
Tongue  cannot  express  The  svs^eet  comfort  and 


peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earhest  love  I 


2  That  comfort  was  mine,  When  the  favour 

divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 
When  my  heart  it  believed,  What  a  joy  I 

received, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  1 

3  'Twas  a  heaven  below  My  Redeemer  to 

know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 
Than  fall  at  his  feet,  And  the  story  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 


4  Jesus  all  the  day  long  Was  my  joy  and  my 

song  : 
0  that  all  his  salvation  might  see ! 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried,  He  hath  suffer'd 

and  died. 
To  redeem  a  poor  rebel  like  me. 

5  On  the  wings  of  his  love  I  was  carried  above 
All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain  ; 

I  could  not  beUeve  That  I  ever  should  grieve, 
That  I  ever  should  suffer  again. 


6  I  rode  on  the  sky.  Freely  justified  I, 
Nor  did  envy  Elijah  his  seat ; 

My  soul  mounted  higher  In  a  chariot  of  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 

7  0  the  rapturous  height  Of  that  holy  dehght, 
"Which  I  felt  in  the  Ufe-giving  blood  : 

Of  my  Saviour  possest,  I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fill'd  with  the  fulness  of  Grod. 


u{39  The  Tiea^enly  banquet 

CO^IE,  let  us  ascend,   My  companion  and 
fi-iend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide,  We  are  bold  to  outride 

All  the  storms  of  affhction  beneath ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar  To  the  heavenly 
shore. 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come  To  our  permanent 

home. 
And  by  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise,  And  look  down  on  the 

skies. 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive  How  happy  we 

hve 
In  the  palace  of  Gtod,  the  great  King  I 
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day,  Come  ex-alt  •  ing  a  -  way.  And  with  singing  to  Sion  return,  And  with  singing  to    8i  -  on    re  -  turn. 


What  a  concert  of  praise,  When  our  Jesus's 
grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing  I 

5  Hallelujah  they  cry,  To  the  King  of  the  sky. 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM  ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  And  that  liveth 
again, 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  1 

6  The  Lamb  on  the  throne,   Lo !  he  dwells 

with  his  own, 
And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  he  leads ; 
With  his  mercy's  full  blaze.  With  the  sight  of 

his  face. 
Our  beatified  spirits  he  feeds. 

7  Our  foreheads  proclaim  His  ineffable  name, 

And  our  bodies  his  glorj'  display ; 
A  day  without  night,  We  feast  in  his  sight. 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day. 


Birth-day  c/ a  contort. 


980 

COME  away  to  the  skies.  My  beloved  arise, 
And  rejoice  in  the  day  thou  wast  bom : 
On  this  festival  day,  Come  exulting  away, 
And  with  singing  to  Sion  return. 

2  We  have  laid  up  our  love  And  our  treasure 
above, 
Though  our  bodies  continue  below : 
The  redeem' d  of  our  Lord,  We  remember  his 
word, 
And  with  singing  to  paradise  go. 


3  With  singing  we  praise  The  original  grace 
By  our  heavenly  Father  bestow  d ; 

Our  being  receive  From  liis  bounty,  and  hve 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 

4  For  thy  glory  we  are  Created  to  share 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  divine  : 

Created  again,  That  our  souls  may  remain 
In  time  and  eternity  thine. 

5  With  thanks  we  approve  The  design  of  thy 

love 
Which  hath  join'd  us  in  Jesus's  name ; 
So  united  in  heart.  That  we  never  can  part, 
Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb. 

6  There,  there  at  his  feet,  We  shall  suddenly 

meet, 
And  be  parted  in  body  no  more ! 
We  shall  sing  to  our  lyres.  With  the  heavenly 

choirs, 
And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

7  Hallelujah  we  sing.  To  our  Father  and  King, 
And  his  rapturous  praises  repeat : 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Hallelujah  again, 
Sing  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  his  feet  I 

8  In  assurance  of  hope,  We  to  Jesus  look  up. 
Till  his  banner  unfurl'd  in  the  air, 

From  our  graves  we  shall  see,  And  cry  out, 
"It  is  he  I" 
And  fly  up  to  acknowledge  him  there. 
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By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love,  By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 
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/^OME,  let  us  anew  Our  journey  pursue, 
^       Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ! 
His  adorable  will  Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 


2  Our  life  is  a  dream ; — Our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown,  The  moment  is  gone : 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  0  that  each  in  the  day  Of  his  coming  may 

say, 
"  I  have  Ibught  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finish'd  the  worlc  thou  didst  give  me 

to  do." 
0  that  each  from  his  Lord  May  receive  the 
glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 


OvO  Deliverance  from  shipwreck. 

A  LL  praise  to  the  Lord,  Who  rules  with  a 
-^  word 

The  untractable  sea. 
And  limits  its  j^-age  by  his  steadfast  decree : 

Whose  providence  binds  Or  releases  the  winds, 

And  compels  them  again 
At  his  beck  to  put  on  the  invisible  chain. 

2  E'en  now  he  hath  heard  Our  cry,  and  ap- 

pear'd 
On  the  face  of  the  deep, 
And  commanded  the  tempest  its  distance  to 

keep  ; 
His  piloting  hand  Hath  brought  us  to  land, 

And  no  longer  distrest. 
We  are  joyful  again  in  the  haven  to  rest. 

3  0  that  all  men  would  raise  His  tribute  of 

praise. 
His  goodness  declare, 
And  thankfully  sing  of  his  fatherly  care ! 

With  rapture  approve  His  dealings  of  love, 

And  the  wonders  proclaim 
Perform'd  by  the  virtue  of  Jesus's  name. 
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And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies,  And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies 
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r^OME,  let  US  anew  Our  journey  pursue, 

^  With  vigour  arise, 

AuJ  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies. 

or  heavenly  birth.  Though  wand'ring  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place, 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  con- 
fess. 

2  At  Jesus'  call  We  gave  up  our  all  ; 

And  still  we  forego, 
For  Jesus's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 

No  longing  we  find  For  the  country  behind ; 

But  onwanl  we  move, 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above — 

3  A  country  of  joy,  Without  any  alloy, 

We  thither  repair: 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 

We  march  hand  in  hand  To  Immanuel's  land ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  eternity's  near  I 

4  The  rougher  our  way.  The  shorter  our  stay ; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies. 

The  fiercer  tlie  blast,  The  sooner  'tis  past ; 

The  troubles  that  come. 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

A- (J  a  Perpetual  memorial. 

T  ORD,  didst  thou  ordain  Thy  supper  in  vain, 
^        And  furnish  a  feast 
For  none  but  thy  earliest  servants  to  taste  ? 
Nay,  this  is  thy  will,  We  know  it  and  feel 

That  tve  should  partake 
The  banquet  for  all  thou  so  freely  didst  make. 


2  Bring  near  the  glad  day  When  all  shall  obey 

Thy  dying  request, 
And  eat  of  thy  supper,  and  lean  on  thy  breast : 
Then,  then  let  us  see  Thy  glory,  and  be 

Caught  up  in  the  air, 
This  heavenly  supper  in  heaven  to  share. 

lov         Funeral  of  a  ChriMian  brother. 

TTOSANXA  to  God  In  his  highest  abode  ; 
-■-*-       All  heaven  be  join'd 
T'  extol  the  Redeemer  and  Friend  of  mankind ! 
He  claims  all  our  praise,  Wlio  in  infinite  grace 

Again  hath  stoop'd  down, 
And  caught  up  a  worm  to  inherit  a  crown. 

2  Our  friend  is  restored  to  the  joy  of  his  Lord, 

With  triumph  departs, 
But  speaks  by  his  death  to  our  echoing  hearts : 
Follow  after,  he  cries.  As  he  mounts  to  the 
skies, 

Follow  after  your  friend 
To  the  bUssful  enjoyments  that  never  shall  end. 

3  Through  Jesus's  name  Our  comrade   o'er- 

came, 
And  Jesus  is  ours. 
And  arms  us  with  all  his  invincible  powers  : 
He   looks  from  the  skies.  He  shows  us-  the 
prize, 
And  gives  us  a  sign 
That  we  shall  o'ercome  by  the  mercy  divine, 

4  For  us  is  prepared  the  angeUcal  guard  : 

The  convoy  attends — 
A  ministering  host  of  invisible  friends — 
Ready  wing'd  for  their  flight  To  the  regions  of 
light, 

T]^  horses  are  come. 
The  chariots  of  Israel  to  carry  us  home. 


This  toae  is  inserted  bj  the  request  of  a  friend. 
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"  Come  thou-  uith  us.'" — 


A  TELL  me  no  more  Of  this  world's  vain 
^         store : 

The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o'er ; 
A  country  I've  found  Where  true  joys  abound, 
To  dwell  I'm  determin'd  on  that  happy  ground. 

2  The  souls  that  believe,  In  paradise  hre, 
And  me  in  that  number  will^ Jesus  receive  : 
My  soul,  don't  delay — He  calls  thee  away, 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad 

day. 

3  No  mortal  doth  know  What  he  can  bestow, 
What  light,    strength, and  comfort — go  after 

him,  go  ; 
Lo,  onward  I  move  To  a  city  above,* 
None  guesses  how  wondrous  my  journey  will 

prove. 


4  Great  spoils  I  shall  win  From  death,  hell, 

and  sin, 
Midst   outward    afflictions  shall    feel    Christ 

within : 
And  when  I'm  to  die,  Receive  me,  I'll  cry, 
For  Jesus  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 

5  But  this  I  do  find.  We  two  are  so  join'd, 
He'll  not  hve  in  glory  and  leave  me  beliind : 
So  this  is  the  race  I'm  running  through  grace, 
Henceforth — till  admitted  to  see  my  Lord's 

face. 


6  And  now  I'm  in  care  My  neighbours  may 

share 
These  blessings :  to  seek  them  will  none  of 

you  dare  ? 
In  bondage,  0  why,  And  death  will  you  lie. 
When  one  here  assures  you  free  grace  is  so 

nigh? 


THOU  ART  GONE  TO  THE  GRAVE,     c.  clmike  343 


Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — ^but  we  will  not  deplore  tliee :  Tho*  sorrows  and  darkness  en- 
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Funeral  of  a  ChrUtian. 


THOU  art  gone   to  the  grave — but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee : 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb, 
Thy  Saviour  has  pass'd  through  its  portal  be- 
fore thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  thro' 
the  gloom. 


2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — we  no  longer 
behold  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by 
thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en- 
fold thee. 
And  sinners  may  hope  since  the  Sinless  has 
died,' 


3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — and  its  man- 

sion forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  linger'd 

long  ; 
But  the  mild  rays  of  paradise  beam'd  on  thy 

waking. 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was  the 

seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — but  we  will 

not  deplore  thee, 
"Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian, 

and  guide : 
He  gave  thee ;    he  took  thee ;  and  he  wiil 

restore  thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has 

died. 
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Come,  thou   al  -  might  -  y     King, 


Help     us      thy    name 


to 
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An  -  cient    of      days. 


to    -    n  -  ous,      (Jome  and   reign      o    -    ver    us,  An  -  cient    or       days. 
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COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise  1 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd-, 

Lord,  hear  our  call  I 

V 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 


Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success, 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend  1 


Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power  1 


To  the  great  One  and  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence — evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


COME,  YE    DISCONSOLATE,     lis  &  10s. 
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Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish ;  Come   to  the  mercy-seat,  ferveatly  kneel ; 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here    tell     your    anguish ;       Earth    has      no 
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Here    bring  your  wounded  hearts, 
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here     tell  your  anguish ;    Earth    has  no      sorrow    that  Heaven  cannot   heal. 
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Comt,  ye  disconsolaU. 


COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 
Come,  and  at  God's  altar  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 
your  anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
heal 


2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ; 


Here   speaks  the  Comforter,  in  God's  name 
saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
cure. 

3  Go,  ask  the  infidel  what  boon  he  brings 
us, — 

What  charm  for  aching  hearts  he  can  reveal, 
Sweet  as  the  heavenly  promise  hope  sink's  us, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  ti^t  God  cannot  heaL 
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Ancient    of  days,       Pa  -  vil  -  ion'd  with  splen-dor,   And  gird  -  ed    with   praise. 
-J— — ^ — ^ 


-  — I ^-T i^ ^ 


'^■ 


liill 


^4  Pmlm  civ. 

n  WORSHIP  the  King,  All  glorious  above ; 
^  0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  his  love : 
Our  shield  and  Defender,  The  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilion'd  in  splendour,  And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  his  might,  O  sing  of  his  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light.  Whose  canopy  space : 
His  chariots  of  wrath  The  deep  thunder-clouds 

form. 
And  dark  is  his  path  On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  This  earth,  with  its  store  Of  wonders  untold. 
Almighty !  thy  power  Hath  founded  of  old : 
Hath  stablish'd  it  fast,  By  a  changeless  decree. 
And  round  it  hath  cast.  Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care.  What  tongue  can  recite 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  It  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  It  descends  to  the 

plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


5  Frail  children  of  dust.  And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  Nor  find  thee  to  faih 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  How  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

6  0  measureless  might.  Ineffable  love ; 
While  angels  delight  To  hymn  thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration,  Shall  hsp  to  thy  praise. 
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Triumph. 


ALL  praise  to  the  Lamb !  Accepted  I  am, 
I'm  bold  to  believe  on  my  Jesus'  name. 
In  him  I  confide.  His  blood  is  applied ; 
For  me  he  has  suffer'd,  for  me  he  has  died. 

2  Not  a  doubt  can  arise  To  darken  the  skies, 
Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  mine  eyes. 
In  him  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast. 
And  lo  1  in  liis  wounds  I  continually  rest. 
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CHILDREN. 


(For  Sunday  School  Cllebratiok.) 


CoMrOSEO  FOB  THIS  WoBK. 
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Children.  1.  Come,  let     our   voic  -  es 

"        2.  Now  we      are  tauglit  to 

"       3.  With -in     these  hal-lowed 

"       4.  For     bless-iiif^    sucli     as 

Both,   5.  Lord,  bid     Uiis   work    of 

-4 


join  In       one    glad    song    of      praise ; 

read  The      book     of      life      di   -   vine, 

walls  Our      wan-d'ring  feet    are     brought; 

these  Our      grat  -    i  -  tudo     re  -   ceive ; 

lovo  Be  crowned  with  meet  sue  -   cess : 
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To      God,     the  God      of        love, 

Where    our       Re-dcera  -  er's       love 

Where  prayer  and  praise    as    -    cend. 

Lord,    here      ac  -  cept     our      hearts. 

May     thou -sands  yet      un    -  born 


Our    grate  -  ful  hearts  we  raise: 

And  brig] it  -  est    glo  -  ries  shine  : 

And  heaven  -  ly  truths     are  taught : 

'Tis      all      that  we      can  give : 

This      in    -    sti  -  tu  -  tion  bless : 
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CONGREGATION. 


To     God     a  -  lone  your  praise  be-longs :      His  love  demands  your  ear-liest  songs, 
"      To     God     a  -  lone   the  praise  is    due,     Who  sends  his  word  to       us    and  you, 
"       To     God     a -lone  your     oflf 'rings  bring;  Herein     his  church  his  prais-es    sing, 
"     Great  God,    ac  -  cept  their     in  -  fant  songs ;     To  thee      alone  their  praise  bc-longs, 
Both.  Thus  shall  the  praise  re  -  sound  to  thee     Now,  and  thro'  all     e  -   ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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To    God      a-lone  your  praise  belongs ;      His  love    de-mands  your  ear-liest  songs. 

To    God      a-lone   the  praise  is    due;     Who  sends  his  word      to     us    and  you. 

To  God  a-lone  your  off 'rings  bring;  Here  in  his  church  his  prais-es  sing. 
Great  God,  ac-cept  their  in  -  fant  songs ;  To  thee  a  -  lone  their  praise  belongs. 
Thus  shall  the  praise  re-sound  to  thee     Now,  and  thro'  all        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


PENTECOST.       8s  &  6s. 
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Let  songs  of  praises      fill 
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the  sky!    Christ,  our  ascended  Lord,  Sends  down  his 
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Spi  -  rit    from      on  high,  According    to  his  word ;  All  hail  the  day  of  Pente 
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cost ;  All  hail  the  day     of     Pen-te-cost, 
I  ,        r        I        i 


The   coming    of    the  Holy  Ghost! 
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^V4  Pentecost. 

T  ET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

^  Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 

Sends  down  his  Spirit  from  on  high, 

According  to  his  word  : 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  G-host! 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 

Of  trespasses  and  sin : 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  tlie  Holy  Ghost  I 

3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes. 

And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  his  temple  makes  ; 

God's  image  stamps  again  : 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost  I 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above. 

With  thy  celestial  fire  ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love, 

Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire : 
Be  this  our  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 


ivZo  In  poverty. 

A  S  much  have  I  of  worldly  good 
-^  As  e'er  my  Master  had ; 
I  diet  on  as  dainty  food. 
And  am  as  richly  clad. 
Though  plain  my  garb,  though  scant  my 

board. 
As  Mary's  Son  and  nature's  Lord. 

2  The  manger  was  his  infant  bed, 

His  home  the  mpuntain-cave. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head, 

He  borrow'd  e'en  his  grave ; 
Earth  yielded  him  no  resting  spot, — 
Her  Maker — but  she  knew  him  not 

3  As  much  the  world's  good-will  I  share, 

Its  favors  and  applause, 
As  he  whose  blessed  name  I  bear, — 

Hated  without  a  cause ; 
Despised, — rejected, — mock'd  by  pride; 
Betray'd, — forsaken, — crucified. 

4  Why  should  I  court  my  Master's  foe  ? 

Why  should  I  fear  its  frown  ? 
Why  should  I  seek  for  rest  below, 

Or  sigh  for  brief  renown  ? 
A  pilgrim  to  a  better  land, — 
An  heir  of  joy  at  God's  right  hand. 
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Thou      Shi'pherd        of         Is  -  racl      and      niino,  The      joy       and       de 
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sire       of       my       heart;       For        clo  -    scr        corn    -    mu  -  nion       I 
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thou         art 
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614  Delight  in  Christ. 

rrriOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine, 
-'-    The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 
I  long  to  reside  where  tliou  art 

2  The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 

And  screen'd  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

3  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock. 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest  ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  tlie  rock, 
Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 

4  'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart; 
Conceal'd  in  the  cletl  of  thy  side, 
Eternally  held  in  thy  heart 

44  "  77ii.9  Go<i  it  our  God.^ 

rriHIS,  this  is  tlie  God  we  adore, 
-*■    Our  faitliful,  unchangeable  Friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 


2  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  liira  for  all  that's  to  come. 

0«5if  Desiring  full  salvation. 

TTTIIAT  now  Is  my  object  and  aim? 
'•^    What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
And  after  his  image  aspire : 

2  My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee ; 
I  trust  to  recover  thy  love, — 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 
And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 

948  iMiah  xxxih.  24. 

TTOW  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
-*-*-  Secure  in  the  city  above ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 

2  Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 
And  then  to  the  city  receive. 


350        THE  SAVIOUR'S  CAPTIVE.    Two  6s  &  Four  7s. 
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Composed  for  this  Work. 


Jesus,  thou  axt       our  King  1  To     me     thy  succour  bring — Christ,  the  mighty  One,  art 
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thou.  Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid :  This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now;  Send  me  now  the  promised  aid. 
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The  ^woiov/r's  captive. 


JESUS,  thou  art  our  King ! 
^    To  me  thy  succour  bring — 
Christ,  the  mighty  One,  art  thou, 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid : 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now  ; 

Send  me  now  the  promised  aid. 


2  High  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
0  look  with  pity  down ! 

Help,  0  help,  attend  my  call, 
Captive  lead  captivity : 

King  of  glory,  Lord  of  all, 

Christ,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me  ! 


3  I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway. 

And  only  thee  t'  obey ; 
Thee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet : 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, 
Make,  0  make  my  heart  thy  seat, 

O  set  up  thy  kingdom  there  1 


4  Triumph  and  reign  in  me, 

And  spread  thy  victory ; 
Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control, 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe, — 
All  subdue ;  through  all  my  soul, 

Conqu'ring  and  to  conquer  go. 


7%e  Trinity. 

TTAIL,  co-essential  Three, 
-'-'-  In  mystic  unity  I 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hail  I 

God  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
God  incomprehensible ; 

One  supreme,  almighty  Lord. 


2  Thou  sittest  on  the  throne, 

Plurahty  in  one : 
Saints  behold  thine  open  face. 

Bright,  insufferably  bright ; 
Angels  tremble  as  they  g^ze, 

Sink  into  a  sea  of  light ! 


3  Ah !  when  shall  we  increase 
Their  heavenly  ectasies  ? 

Chant,  like  them,  the  Lord  most  high- 
Fall,  like  them  who  dare  not  move^ 

"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry — 
Breathe  the  praise  of  silent  love  ? 


4  Come,  Father,  in  the  Son 
And  in  the  Spirit,  down  ; 

Glorious  Triune  Majesty, 

God  through  endless  ages  blest, 

Make  us  meet  thy  face  to  see, — 
Then  receive  us  to  thy  breast 
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Head  of  the  church  triumphant,  We  joyfully  adore  thco ;  Till  thou  appear,  Tliy  members  here 

D.  8.  And  erv  nloud,  And  give  to  God 
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Shall  eing  like  those  in  glo-ry  :  "We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices,  With  blest  an-ti  -  ci  -  pa  -  tion, 
The  praise  of  our  sal-va  -  tion. 
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TTEAD  of  the  church  triumphant, 
-'-'-  We  joyfully  adore  thee  ; 
Till  thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory : 
"We  hfl  our  hearts  and  voices, 
Witli  blest  anticipation, 
And  cry  aloud.  And  give  to  Grod, 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affiiction's  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise,  Which  knows  no  days, 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher : 
We  clap  our  hands  exulting 

In  thine  almighty  favour : 
Thy  love  divine,  Which  made  us  thine, 

Can  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 

3  Thou  doet  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  While  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation : 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  tliee  we  shall  Break  tlirough  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us, 
The  cross  despise  For  that  high  prize 
Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 


And  if  tliou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  tliee  stand  At  God's  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 


179 


PraiM  to  Jfisue. 


TESUS,  take  all  the  glory  I 
"    Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  Thy  mercy  brought 
To  us  the  great  salvation. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge 
Our  only  Lord  and  Sa^^ou^, 
Thy  name  confess,  Thy  goodness  bless, 
And  triumph  in  tliy  favour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee  : 
Again  we  raise  Our  souls  in  praise, 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing, 

To  thee  be  ever  given, 
By  all  who  know  Thy  love  below, 

And  all  our  friends  in  heaven. 

1060  Doadogy. 

mo  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
-*■    Ascribe  we  equal  glory  I 
One  Deity,  in  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee. 
As  was  from  the  beginning 
Glory  to  God  be  given, 
By  all  who  know  Thy  name  beJow, 
And  all  thy  host5  in  heaven ! 
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WINCHESTER.     8s  &  6s. 
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Sing  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  1  praise  the    Lord  I    Sing     with     a        cheer-ful    voice ; 
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Ex  -  alt     our    God     with  one   ac  -  cord,    And  in      his  name  re  -  joice ; 
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Ne'er  cease  to    sing,    thou  ransom'd  host,  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  \j  Ghost ! 
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Un  -  til,   in  realms    of     end  -  less  light.    Your  j)rais  -  es      shall        u  -  nite. 
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1051  nalldujah 

OING  Hallelujah  1  praise  the  Lord ! 
^  Sing  with  a  cheeifnl  voice  ; 
Exalt  our  God  with  one  accord, 

And  in  his  name  rejoice  : 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransom'd  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
Until,  in  realms  of  endless  light, 
Your  praises  shall  unite. 


chorus. 

2.  There  we  to  all  eternity- 
Shall  join  the  angelic  lays; 

And. sing  in  perfect  harmony, 
To  God  our  Saviour's  praise : 

"  He  hath  redeem'd  us  by  his  blood, 

And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ; 

For  us,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain." 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  !     Amen. 


ELIZABETHTOWN.      C.  M. 


O.  EIN08I.Er. 


353 


^m^^^m^mm^^m^M 


bin 


1.    O     God,  who  madest  earth    and   sky,       The  dark  -  neas  and  Uie  day, 


989 

f\  GOD,  who  madest  earth  and  sky, 
^   The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  family, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray  I 
2  For  wild  the  waves  of  bitterness 
Around  our  vessel  roar, 
And  heavy  pjows  the  pilot's  heart, 
To  view  the  rocky  shore  I 


In  affliction. 

3  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  ua, 
For  him  we  fain  would  bear; 

But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns. 
And  courage  to  despair. 

4  Then,  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord  I 
Our  sinking  faith  renew  I 

And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us, 
O  send  tliy  patience  too  I 


MONROE.      C.  M. 


How  false  and  yet  how  fair  I 

J. 


1.     How  vain    are   all  things  here   be  -  low ! 
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Each  pleasure  hath     its    poi  ~  sonj    too.  And     ev  -  ery  sweet   a     snare. 
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2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Shine  with  deceiving  light ; 
"We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Wliere  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  our  dearest  fdends, 

Tiie  partners  of  our  blood — 
How  they  divide  our  wavenng  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  Gt)d  I 
23 


Earthly  Plrasurts  dangerous. 


4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strik*'.^  tlie  sense  I 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  hence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food  ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 


GENERAL   INDEX   TO   TUNES. 


PAGE 

Alba 26T 

Alfreton 34 

Aithlone 24S 

Amsterdam 304 

Anderson 179 

Antioch 132 

Ariel 244 

Arne 220 

Arlington 92 

Ashville 164 

Athol 190 

Austonia 241 

Avon 108 

Away  with  our  Sorrow  324 

Aylesbury ISO 

Azmon 102 

Bain 211 

Balerma 73 

Bangor 85 

Barclay 127 

Bavaria 294 

Beall 260 

Beaufort 54 

Believer 153 

Bell 173 

Banevento 286 

BesseU 185 

Bond 208 

Boylston 210 

Brattle  Street 136 

Brest 300 

Brighton 212 

Bryan 15 

BurJett 157 

Cambridge 112 

Carolina 261 

Cato :...     59 

Cephas 42 

Chappel 100 

China 120 

Christmas 96 

Cobbs 171 

Coleshill 166 

Come  Thou  with  us 342 

Come,  ye  Disconsolate.  345 

Columbia 95 

Constantine 105 

Concord 202 

Cook 266 

Coronation 72 

Correlli 249 

Costellow 271 

Cowan 139 

Cowper 88 

Crawford 335 

Creation... 226 

Cuthbert 253 

Daughter  of  Zion 333 

Dedham 160 

Devizes 98 

Dinglcy 211 

Donizetti 167 

Dover 196 

Duke  Street 44 

Dundee 90 

Dupuytren  21 

Duren 334 

Dyer 177 

Dyke 349 

Ebdon 287 

Edie 118 

Edson 129 

Effingham. 18 

Egee 193 

Elizabethtown, , , 353 


PAOK 

Eltham 284 

Enee 293 

Ennius 278 

Etta 23 

Evening 161 

Evening  Hymn 10 

Faber 228 

Farmer 49 

Farnsworth 234 

Federal  Street 56 

Feortsch 57 

Fogarty 9 

Forest 46 

Fountain 291 

Frederick 832 

Friends  Depart 321 

Gary 115 

Garland 310 

Gavin 170 

Geneva 122 

Gerar 192 

Gilmer. 93 

Give 162 

Gluck 250 

Golden  Hill 173 

Gorman. 103 

Goss 123 

Governor  Street 210 

Greenfield 326 

Greenville 292 

Greenworth 303 

Gregory. 239 

Guido 71 

Guion. 215 

Haddam 256 

Hamburg 43 

Hammel 17 

Harrisburg 117 

Harwell 296 

Harwood.... 346 

Hastings 37 

Heber 143 

Hebron 14 

Hendon 270 

Hendren. 223 

Henry 15) 

Hensel 77 

Hester 141 

Hogan. , 145 

Horton. .^  . ..  262 

Howard. 116 

How  Firm  a  Foundation  336 

Invitation 302 

Ionia 26S 

Irish 144 

Isham 1S7 

Italian  Hymn 344 

Jordan 82 

Laban 136 

La  Mar 133 

Lancaster 67 

Lane. 89 

Lanesboro' 130 

Latrobe 7 

Lebanon 281 

Lee 265 

Lenox 252 

Lewiston. 11 

Leyden 32 

Linton. 312 

Lisbon 172 

Lischer 248 

Lifltenius 240 
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Lo!  I  Come 319 

Lomax 99 
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Loomas 347 

Lottimer 207 

Loughmiller 183 

Loving  Kinduess 216 

Lucas 340 

Luther's 222 

Luton 224 

Lyons 330 

Madan 279 

Magdala 204 

Malon 14T 

Manchester 335 

Mardie 242 

Marlow 124 

Martyn 282 

Maxwell 113 

M'Coy 169 

M'Ferrin 201 

M'Intosh 191 

Mear 76 

Medfield 138 

Meek 91 

Mendelssohn 51 

Mendon 40 

Michael's 320 

Middleton 298 

Migdol 63 

Missionary 338 

Missionary  Chant 63 

Missionary  Hymn 306 

Monroe 353 

MoresviUe 27 

Murfreesboro' 121 

Naomi 154 

Nashville 236 

Nazareth 64 

Newport 303 

Newton 85 
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Nuremberg 264 

Old  Hundred. 6 

Olmutz 163 

Oneda 230 
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Oxford 278 

Paul 199 

Penitence 316 

Pentecost 348 

Perkyis 81 

Pescud 230 

Peterboro' 80 

Petersburg. 152 

Pilesgrove 24 

Pleyel'sHymn 290 

Polk 232 

Pond 107 

Portugal 22 

Pozier 109 

Primrose 140 

Prony 35 

Pumroy 263 

PurceU 237 

Raleigh 227 

Retreat 38 

Richmond 209 

Rink 238 

Rochester 156 

Rockingham 30 

Rock  of  Ages 272 
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Roseficld- 274 

Rosselli 297 

Rothwell 36 

Rowley 339 

Ryland 269 

Sabbath 276 

Sanders 75 

Sasnett 63 

Saxony 50 
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Shappard 337 

Shawmut 194 
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Shirland 174 

Shubert 246 

Sicilian 288 

Siloam 128 

Silver  Street 206 

Simpson 41 

Sinclair 31 

Spring 155 

Stanley 225 

St  Ambrose 295 

Stephens 74 

Sterling , 58 

Stettinius 45 
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St  John's 94 

St  Martin's 84 

Stow 254 

St  Thomas 184 

Strasburg 135 

Summers 205 

Sweadner 143 

Tamworth 301 

Tenham. 341 

Thatcher 182 

The  Penitent 66 

The  Saviour's  Captive.  350 
Thou  art  gone  to  the 

Grave 343 

Triumph 351 

Troas 198 

Truro 20 

Turner 134 

Upton TO 

Uxbridge 26 

Variety  Grove. 19T 

Verann 203 

Verdi 151 

Vesper  Hymn 29 

Vital  Spark 318 

Wadsworth 163 

VVaitland 322 

Ward 8 

Warwick. 104 

Watchman 176 

WeUs 52 
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Willonghby 243 

Winchester 352 

Windham 16 

Winter.. 146 

Woodland 114 

Woodstock 106 

Woodwell 218 

Yoakley 214 
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Zion 299 

ZundeL 235 
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A  broken  heart,  mj  God,  my  King 66 

A  charge  to  kx-ep  l"  have 209 

A  fountain  of  life  and  of  grace H25 

A  goodly,  formal  saint. 207 

A  nation  God  delights  to  bless 240 

A  thousand  oracles  divine 130 

Abash'd  be  all  the  boast  of  age 13 

Abraham,  wlien  severely  tried 67 

Absent,  alas  I  from  GoJ 181 

According  to  thy  gracious  \vord 89 

Adam  descended  from  above 69 

Again  the  kind  revolving  jqq.v 147 

Ah  I  Lord,  \At\\  trembling  I  confess 26 

Ah !  whither  should  I  go 193 

Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 106 

All  glory  to  God  in  the  skv.   ^ . .   324 

All  glory  to  th'  eternal  Three 240 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 72 

All  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss 105 

All  praise  to  our  redeeming. Lord 131 

All  praise  to  the  Lamb !  Accepted  I  am ... .  346 
All  praise  to  the  Lord,  Who  rules  with  a  word  340 

All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night 29 

Almighty  God  of  love 192 

Almighty  Maker,  God 186 

Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound 77 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 158 

And  am  I  bom  to  die 181 

And  am  I  only  born  to  die 247 

And  are  we  yet  alive 198 

And  can  I  yet  delay 170 

And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 219 

And  let  our  bodies  part 174 

And  let  this  feeble  body  fail 83 

And  live  I  yet  by  power  divine 28 

And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 118 

And  must  this  body  die 195  i 

And  now  my  soul,  another  year 154  i 

And  will  the  great,  eternal  God 59  ! 

And  will  the  Judge  descend 194  ! 

And  wilt  thou  yet  be  found 173 

Angel  of  covenanted  grace 55 

Angels  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace 227 

Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 131 

Angels  your  march  oppose 206 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done 11 

Appointed  by  thee.  We  meet  in  thy  name. .  330 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 106 

Are  there  not  in  the  lab'rer's  day 242 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 259 

Arise,  my  tend'rest  thoughts,  arise 31 

Arise,  0  King  of  grace,  arise 102 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake 53 

.Vs  much  have  I  of  worldly  good 348 

As  the  hart  with  eager  looks 275 

Assembled  at  thy  great  command 39 

Author  of  faith,  eternal  Word 41 

Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry. 248 

Author  of  failh,  we  seek  thy  fice 61 

Author  of  our  salvation,  thee 63 
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Awake,  and  smg  the  song 187 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  awake 32 

Awake,  ray  soul,  and  with  the  sun 58 

Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve 96 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day 97 

Awake,  our  souls  1  away  our  fears 71 

Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes 155 

AAvayl  my  needless  fears 183 

Away,  my  unbelieving  fear. 54 

Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear 324 

Baptized  into  thy  name 211 

Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here 241 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 6 

Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay 246 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 22 

Behold  how  good  a  thing 259 

Behold  th'  amazing  sight 167 

Behold  the  blind  their  sight  receive 24 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 91 

Behold  the  morning  sun 167 

Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 97 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 90 

Behold  the  servant  of  the  Lord 227 

Behold  the  sure  Foundation-stone 116 

Behold  thy  temple,  God  of  grace 61 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace 207 

Behold  where  in  a  mortal  form 108 

Being  of  beings,  God  of  love 163 

Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head 86 

Beset  W'ith  snares  on  every  hand 57 

Bid  me  of  men  beware 184 

Bless'd  are  the  sons  of  peace 192 

Bless'd  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know. . .     81 

Bless'd  be  our  everlasting  Lord 77 

Bless'd  be  the  dear  uniting  love 105 

Bless'd  be  the  everlasting  God 115 

Bless'd  be  the  Father,  and  his  love 7 

Bless'd  be  the  tie  that  binds 178 

Blessing  and  honor,  praise  and  love 15 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 252 

Bound  upon  th'  accursed  tree 286 

Brethren  in  Christ,  and  well-beloved 48 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  335 

But  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day 72 

By  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly 65 

By  faith  we  find  the  place  above 131 

CalJ'd  from  above,  I  rise 171 

Captain  of  Israel's  host  and  guide 213 

Captain  of  our  salvation,  take 215 

Cast  on  the  fidelity 319 

Cease  here  longer  to  detain  me 293 

Celestial  Dove,  come  from  above 105 

Cheer'd  with  thy  converse.  Lord,  I  trace 123 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 2G6 

Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 281 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day 270 

Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join 277 

Come  away  to  the  skies 339 
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Como,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Honor. 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  One  God 
Como,  Kiitlicr,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  To  .  . . 
CoM.e,  Faihor,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost   Whom. 

Come,  iiolv,  e -K  slial  Dove 

CouK',  Hoy  Ghost,  iilUjuick'ning  lir- 

Come,  Holy  (ihosf,  ull-quick'ning  fire 

Como,  Holy  (ihost,  our  hearts  inspire 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  set  to  thy  seal 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 

Come,  humble  ainnor,  in  whose  breast 

Come,  let  our  voiee.^  join 

Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue,  Roll. 
Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue.  With 

Come,  let  iw  ascend,  My  companion 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

Come,  It  US  join  our  friends  above 

Oome,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 

Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine  

Come,  kt  us  who  in  Christ  believe 

Come,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own 

Come,  0  my  God,  the  promise  seal 

Come,  O  thou  all-victorious  Lord 

Come,  0  tliou  greater  than  our  heart 

Come,  0  ihou  traveler  unknown 

Como,  0  thou  universal  Good 

Come,  0  ye  sinners,  to  3'our  Lord '. 

Como  on,  my  part'ners  in  distress 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 

Com.',  Siiviour,  Je.sus,  from  above 

Come,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad 

Come,  thou  almiglity  King 

Come,  thou  everlasting  Spirit 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Come,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord 

Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus 

Come,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish. 

Come,  ye  followers  of  the  Lord 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 

Come,  ye  weary  sinners,  come 

Comfort  ye  ministers  of  grace 

Commit  tliou  all  thy  grief-^ 

Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

Dark  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground.  . . 
Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness. 

Daught4.'r  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Day  by  day  the  manna  fell 

Day  of  Judgment,  day  of  wonders 

Deathless  principle,  arise 

Deepen  tlie  wounds  thy  hands  have  made. 

Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  0  my  Lord 

Draw  near,  0  Son  of  God,  draw  near 

Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
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Eternal  God,  wo  humbly  bow 1 10 

Eternal  Power,  whoso  high  abode 27 

Eternal  Source  ol  every  joy 38 

Eternal  Soverci-rti  ot  the  sky 146 

Eternal,  ajKnlcss  I^imb  of  (jod 14 

Eternal  Wisdom  !  thee  we  praise 112 

K.xcept  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan 241 

Extended  on  a  cursed  tree IC 


Far  as  creation's  bounds  extend 226 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known 199 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vam  world,  begone, .  23 

Far  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee 95 

Fatlii-r,  at  thy  footstool  see 264 

Father,  behold  with  gracious  eyes 82 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son 272 

Father,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesus 297 

Fatlier,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines 98 

Father,  I  dare  believe 204 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee 94 

141  i  Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne 74 

166  I  Father,  if  justly  still  we  claim 14 

124  [  Father,  if  thou  willing  be 276 

141  I  Father,  in  whom  we  live 210 

13  ,  Father,  into  thy  hands  alone 165 

218  1  Father  of  all,  by  whom  we  are 46 

217  :  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone » 166 

G9  I  Father  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 18 

239  I  Father  of  boundless  grace 180 

105    Father  of  everlasting  grace 225 

12    Father  of  faithful  Abraham,  hear 228 

21    Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord 135 

206    Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  just 235 

344  Father  of  lights?,  from  whom  proceeds 235 

298    Father  of  me  and  all  mankind 133 

291    Father  of  men,  thy  care  wo  bless 46 

280  I  Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  prayers 102 

296  I  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 122 

241    Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 117 

345  I  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 303 

3 1 3  i  Father,  our  hearts  we  lift 186 

302  !  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 274 

ISS  I  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 305 

2S3    Father,  supply  ray  every  need 59 

41  i  Father,  't  is  thine  each  day  to  yield 17 

189  !  Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I  Uft.  ' 107 

224    First  and  last  in  me  perform 315 

For  ever  hero  my  rest  shall  be 74 

Forth  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go 23 

Fountain  of  good  I  all  bK  s-ing  flows 236 

Fountain  of  life,  to  all  below 160 

Friend  after  friend  depart? 321 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 35 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 306 

From  whence  these  dire  portents  around.  . .  87 

Full  speed  along  the  world's  highway 47 


118 
333 
141 
262 
300 
288 
148 
2G3 
180 
135 
32 
93 


Early,  my  God,  without  delay 

Earth,  rejoice,  our  Lord  is  King 

Enslaved  to  sense,  to  pleasure  prone. 

Enter'd  the  holy  place  above 

Ent'ring  into  my  closet,  T 

Equip  me  for  the  war. 

Eternal  Beam  of  light  divine 

Eternal  depth  of  love  divine. ....... 

Eternal  God,  our  humbled  souLs 


Gentle  stranger,  fearless  come 275 

Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart 45 

Give  me  the  enlarged  desire 309 

Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 232 

130  I  Gi%'e  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  nse 143 

285  ,  Give  to  the  Father  praLse 171 

157    Give  to  the  winds  thy  liears, 189 

221    Giver  and  Guardian  of  my  sleep 115 

119    Giver  aud  Lord  of  Lite,  whose  power. 9 

191  I  Giver  of  concord.  Prince  ol  peace 150 

28  I  Giver  of  peace  and  unity 49 

34  I  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 295 

157  I  Glory  be  to  God  above.   278 


358 


INDEX   TO  HYMNS. 


FAOB 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 268 

Glory  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 53 

Glory  to  thee  whose  powerfiil  word 10 

Go,  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord 19 
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Our  heavenly  Father,  hear. 169 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 54 

Our  souls  by  love  together  knit. 153 

Parent  of  good  I  thy  bounteous  hand 25 

Pass  a  few  awitlly-tleetiug  years 51 

Poaco  bo  on  this  house  bestow'd 283 

Peace  be  to  this  habitation 293 

Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am 230 

People  of  the  living  God 284 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 103 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bk'ssings  flow. . .  6 

Praise  the  Saviour,  all  yo  nations 296 

Praise  to  tho  glorious  Cause  of  all 238 

Praise  to  the  Lord  on  high 255 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  't  is  good  to  mise 20 

lYaiso  yo  the  Lord,  y'  immortal  choirs. 143 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 35 

Prayer  is  tho  soul's  sincere  desire 1 14 

Pris'ner  of  hope — to  thee  I  turn 245 

Pris'ners  of  hope,  Lft  up  your  heads 220 

Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky 147 

I'ursue  tho  mystery 178 

Quickcn'd  with  our  immortal  Head 32 

Racers  of  Christ,  arise 191 

Ready  for  my  CiUthen  bed 267 

Eedcomer  of  mankinJ 1S5 


Rejoice  arid  rin^,  tho  Lord  Is  Kinj? 133 

Rejoice  evermore,  with  angels  above 331 

Rtjoiee  f«>r  a  brother  decfa-»ed 325 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  Kmg 250 

Remark,  my  h)u1,  the  narrow  bound 139 

Uepent,  thj  wiee  celestiid  cries 87 

Ri'si  rves  of  unexhausted  grace 79 

Return,  O  wanderoi',  return 8 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 304 

Rites  change  not,  Lord,  tho  heart 201 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 272 

Safely  through  another  week 276 

Salvation  !  0  tho  joyful  sound 140 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 292 

Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess 13 

Saviour  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow 63 

Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done 228 

Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 69 

Saviour  of  sinful  men .   1 98 

Saviour  of  tho  sin-sick  soul 261 

Saviour,  on  mo  the  want  bestow 242 

Saviour,  Prince  of  Israel's  race 274 

Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation 292 

Saviour,  we  know  thou  art 249 

Saviour,  wo  now  rejoice  in  hope 235 

Saviour,  whom  our  hearts  adore 303 

See  from  on  high,  a  light  divine 91 

See  how  great  a  flame  aspires. 288 

See  how  the  moniing  sun 192 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 103 

See,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see 160 

See,  sinners,  in  tho  gospel  glass 221 

j  See  the  corn  again  in  ear 277 

I  See  tlie  leaves  around  us  faUing 293 

;  See  where  our  great  High  Priest 251 

Servant  of  God,  well  dohe 180 

Sluxll  tbolish,  weak,  short-sighted  man 158 

Shall  I,  amidst  a  glij\stly  band 108 

ShaU  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man 47 

_  Shepherd  Divine,  our  wauts  reheve 136 

Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep 33 

,  Shepherd  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye 62 

i  Shepherds,  rejoice,  hft  up  your  eyes 96 

;  Shout  to  tlie  great  JehoviUi's  praise 227 

,  Show  pity.  Lord,  0  Lord  forgive 16 

j  Shrinking  from  the  cold  hand  of  death 67 

j  Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 76 

.  Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear 161 

,  Since  the  Son  liath  made  me  free 272 

Sing  all  in  heaven  at  Jesus'  birth 21 

Sing  Hallelujoli !  praise  the  Lord 362 

Sing,  0  ye  ransom'd  of  the  Lord *. . .    124 

Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise 165 

.  Sing  to  tho  Lonl,  ye  heavenly  hosts. 97 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 264 

Sinners,  believe  the  gosj>el  word 233 

Sinners,  obey  the  gospel  word 69 

Sinners,  the  call  ooey 179 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard 128 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die 276 

So  did  tlie  Hebrew  prophet  raise 126 

So  let  our  hps  and  lives  express 25 

Soldiers  of  Christ  arise 188 

Some  their  warr.or  hor«ies  boast 285 

Some  trust  their  <  (."dged  array 126 

Son  of  God,  thy  mt 262 

Son  of  thy  Sires  -  l.  in.ii  iv^o 10 

Sons  of  God,  exulting  rise 2^8 

i  Sous  of  Go<.l.  triuiiu)liiLai  rise. 267 
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Sovereigjn  of  all  the  worlds  on  high 125 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 196 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down 202 

Spirit  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power 18 

Spirit  of  truth,  essential  God 229 

Stand  th'  omnipotent  decree 317 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 172 

Stars  that  did  herald  in,  or  mark 69 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay 65 

Still,  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord 78 

Still,  Lord,  I  languish  for  thy  grace 244 

Still  out  of  the  deepest  abyss 323 

Still  stir  me  up  to  strive 170 

Sun  of  unclouded  righteousness 233 

Surrounded  by  a  host  of  foes 213 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King 22 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 292 

Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal .  125 

Teach  me,  my  God  and  King 201 

Teacli  me  the  measure  of  my  days 77 

That  awful  day  will  surely  come 86 

That  doleful  night  before  his  death 118 

The  church  in  her  militant  state 322 

The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 134 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 179 

The  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God 15 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day 51 

The  earth,  -vNdth  all  her  fulness,  owns 37 

The  flesh  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 159 

The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise 328 

The  God  who  reigns  on  high 329 

The  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound 58 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord 26 

The  holy  song  hath  died  away 46 

The  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads 151 

The  law  and  prophets  all  foretold 9 

The  Lord  declares  his  will 195 

The  Lord  descended  from  above 76 

The  Lord  in  Judgment  now  appears. 156 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed 208 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns 256 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 215 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 200 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sk}- 255 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light 133 

The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise 84 

The  Lord  on  high  proclaims 197 

The  Lord  on  mortal  worms  looks  down 157 

The  Lord,  our  God,  is  clothed  with  might. . .  90 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King 211 

The  man  of  sorrow  now 180 

The  men  who  shght  thy  faithful  word 129 

The  merit  of  Jehovah's  Son 159 

The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, . .  35 

The  nations  call !  from  sea  lo  sea 106 

The  peace  which  God  alone  reveals 43 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 210 

The  power  to  bless  my  house 190 

The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee 7 

The  praying  Spirit  breathe 194 

The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 94 

The  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possest 11 

The  Saviour  calls,  lot  every  ear 147 

The  Sa\  iour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 32 

The  seed  iu  scanty  handfuls  sown 134 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 42 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 104 

Tl^e  Sun  of  righteousness  appears 73 

The  thing  my  God  doth  hate 202 


The  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near 61 

Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace 138 

Thee,  Jesus,  thee,  the  sinner's  Friend 245 

Thee,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 168 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name us 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower. ...  217 

There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood 88 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 144 

These  mortal  joys,  how  soon  ihey  fade 117 

Thino  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love 6 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 92 

This  is  the  feast  of  heavenly  wine 85 

This,  this  is  He  that  came 197 

This,  this  is  the  God  we  adore 349 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave 343 

Tliou  art  that  bread  of  life 186 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty 248 

Thou  God  of  truth  and  love 257 

Thou  God  that  answerest  by  fire 66 

Thou  great  mysterious  God  unknown.  ....  245 

Thou  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan 153 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height 234 

Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose 225 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead ]  7 1 

Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace 33 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  bless'd  my  going  out 164 

Thou  man  of  griefs,  remember  mc 51 

Thou  seest  my  feebleness ]  75 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine 349 

Thou  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 129 

Thou,  true  and  only  God,  lead'st  forth 25 

Thou  very  paschal  Lamb 192 

Thou  who  didst  with  love  and  blessing. .    . .  300 

Thou  who  ha-st  in  Sion  laid 314 

Though  nature's  strength  decay 328 

Though  troubles  assail^  and  dangers  affright.  331 

Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  bom  from  heaven.  164 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 95 

Through  all  the  lofty  sky 200 

Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on 14 

Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house 153 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 73 

Thy  faithfulness.  Lord,  Each  moment  we  find  331 

Thy  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord..    .  ^ 93 

Thy  mighty  arm,  0  God,  was  nigh ...  101 

Thy  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill 19 

i  Thy  presence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill 160 

I  Tired  with  tiie  burdens  of  the  day 47 

'T  is  enough,  the  hour  is  come 282 

'T  is  finish'd,  the  Messiah  dies 64 

'T  is  finish'd,  't  is  done,  The  spirit  is  fled 331 

'T  is  my  happiness  below 264 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race 167 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost .   .  8 

To  Father.  Son,  and  Spirit . .  351 

To  God,  the  Father's  throne 252 

To  God,  the  only  wise 203 

To  God  your  every  want .... 204 

To  praise  the  ever  bounteous  Lord 115 

To  the  haven  of  thy  breast 315 

To  the  hills  I  lifl;  muae  eyes 308 

To  thee,  great  God  of  love,  I  bow 229 

To  us  a  child  of  royal  birth 71 

To  whom  is  our  report  made  known 56 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine 175 

Try  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 88 

'T  was  the  commission  of  our  Lord 61 

Ungrateful  sinners,  whence  this  scorn 87 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb 8 
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UphoM  mo,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ^^ 

Upright,  both  in  heart  and  wilL 314 

Urgo  on  your  rapid  course. 187 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adiou 312 

Victim  divino  I  thy  grace  we  claim 2.''>I 

Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame 318 

Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will 57 

Watch'd  by  the  world's  malignant  eye 228 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 283 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 36 

We  by  his  Spirit  prove 1^2 

Wo  know,  by  faith  we  know 178 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee 182 

We  thank  thee,  Ix)rd  of  heaven  and  earth. . .  39 

We  to  Jeliovah  raised  our  cry 12 

Wealth,  honor,  pleasure,  and  what  else 20 

Weary  souls  that  wander  wide 275 

Welcome,  delightful  morn 258 

Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest 172 

Well  doth  a  summer  loaf  explain 29 

What  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God 216 

What  lu-o  these  array'd  in  white 281 

What  could  your  Redeemer  do 287 

What  doth  the  Ladder  mean 187 

What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 30 

What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope 149 

What  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price 85 

What  is  there  here  to  court  my  stay 152 

What!  never  speak  one  evil  word 67 

What  now  is  my  object  and  aim 349 

What  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 50 

What  sinners  value,  I  resign 38 

Wliat  though  the  arm  of  conqu'ring  death.. .  145 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet 49 

What  venerable  sight  appears 64 

When  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe 145 

When  all  thy  mercies,  0  ray  God 123 

When  angry  nations  rush  to  arras 59 

When  at  this  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 25 

When  blooming  youth  is  snatch'd  away. ...  121 

When  Christ  doth  in  my  heart  appear 137 

When  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  view 221 

When  gloomy  shades  my  soul  o'erspread.. . .  30 

When,  Gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 52 

When  guilt  lies  heavy  on  the  land 13 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 142 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 19 

When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved 26 

When  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came 218 

When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 26 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 154 

When  raarshall'd  on  the  nightly  plain 42 

Wlieu  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past 95 

When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 277 

When  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 290 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit 233 

When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death 99 

When  shall  thy  love  constrain 191 

When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempeet 

i3  streaming 334 
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When  to  the  exiled  soor  was  given 59 

When  verdure  clothes  the  fertilo  vale 155 

Whene'er  the  angry  pjiwiions  rise 68 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stuuds. ...  26 

Where  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  begin 232 

Where  shall  true  believers  go 311 

Wherefore  do  the  nations  wage 262 

Wherefore  should  I  make  my  moan 273 

Wherewith,  O  Lord,  shaft  1  draw  near 60 

Wliich  of  the  petty  kings  of  earth 139 

While  dead  in  tre8pa.s8es  I  lie i:n 

Whilo  in  the  agonies  of  death 5C 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light 31 

Whilo  o'er  our  guilty  laud,  0  L«jrd 66 

Whilo  on  the  Verge  of  hfe  I  stand 34 

Whilo  shepherds  watch'd  their  Hocks  by  night  72 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power 136 

While  we  walk  with  God  in  light 284 

While  wo  with  fear  and  hope  gur\'ey 81 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 286 

Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 40 

"Who  in  the  Lord  confide 206 

Who  shall  our  troops  to  vict'ry  lead 39 

Wlio  to  the  sea  in  ships  descend 39 

Whom  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave. ...  55 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends 120 

Why  not  now,  my  God,  my  God 273 

Why,  O  sinner,  me  profaning 300 

Why  seek  ye  that  which  Is  not  bread 33 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King Ill 

Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die 25 

Why  thus  impatient  to  be  gone 120 

With  a  believing  master blessd 42 

With  all  our  soul,  O  Lord,  we  give 217 

With  glorious  clouds  encorapass'd  round. ...  149 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd 11 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 114 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud 162 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 156 

Wo  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell 120 

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die 213 

Wretch  that  I  ami  from  God  I  've  strayed. .  Ill 

Wretched,  helpless,  and  distrest 317 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy 250 

Ye  diff 'rent  sects,  who  all  declare 65 

Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know 18 

Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell 155 

Ye  hearts  with  youtliful  vigor  warm 75 

Ye  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord 106 

Ye  mourning  saints,  whoso  streaming  tears.  121 
Ye  neighbors  and  friends.  To  Jpsus  draw  near  330 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  hear 251 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 201 

Ye  simple  souls  that  stray 320 

Ye  that  pass  by,  behold  the  man G4 

Ye  virgin  souls,  arise 257 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor 102 

Yes,  from  this  instant  now  I  will 224 

Yes !  the  Redeemer  rose 254 

Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak 223 

Young  men  and  maidens,  raise 256 

Young  men,  exhort,  the  apostle  said 31 
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Abba,  214,440,  465,  460,  492.  620. 
Abraham's  blessing,  283,  m^\  faith, 
524.  555,  635 ;  God,  562-555 ;  trial, 
635. 
Absolute  perfection,  22. 
Accepted  time,  354,  355,  860. 
Adam's  fall,  381,  534. 

Adam,  second,  125,  136,  975. 
Adoption,  212,  465-469,  4S9,  493. 

Adoration,  1-S7. 

Advent  of  Christ,  83-99 ;  second,  16T- 
169,  361,  8  !2-SJ5. 

Adversity,  629. 

Advocate,  151,  166,  171,  245,  342,  373, 
426.  469. 

Affliction,  627-605,  1030-1040;  family, 
984-989,  1042. 

Aged  Christian,  237,  711,  1014;  min- 
ister,  1019. 

Agonv  in  the  garden,  112-115,  330, 
40i;  402. 

All  in  All— Sec  Christ  and  God. 

Alpha  and  Omega,  537. 

Ambassadors  for  Christ,  257. 

Anchor  of  hope,  46i,  868,  8J0. 

Angels  at  advent  of  Christ,  89-98, 
161;  at  the  ascension,  145-149,  157, 
161  ;  at  the  cross,  161 ;  at  the  sep- 
ulchre, 141,  142,  161 ;  Christ  seen 
of,  161,  162,  165;  worshipped  by, 
160-162;  ministering  spirits,  163- 
166,  569,  65S-661. 

Angels,  evil,  248,  658. 

Angels,  title  of  ministers,  259,  262. 

Anger,  sinful,  107,  549,  900. 

Anxiety,  worldly,  912. 

Apostacy  deprecated,  570,  601 ;  final, 
224,  444,  595,  631,  943. 

Apostles'  commission,  252. 

Armor,  Christian,  657,  662. 

Ascension,  Christ's,  143-149. 

Ashamed  of  Christ,  not,  613. 

Assurance  of  God's  favor,  438-442, 
455-431.  \ 

Atonement,  universal,  124-136,  177, 
325-J47,  422,  463;  receiving  the, 
124-136,  176,  177,  420-442. 

Autumn,  817,  818. 

Avarice,  335,  6j5,  617. 

Awakening  and  inviting,  167,  325-371, 
384,  632,  633,  692-696,  718,  719. 

Backslider,  443-455,  601. 
i3anquet,  heavenly,  905. 
Baptism,  279-286;   of  Jesus,  102;  of 

the  Spirit,  20i),  218,  219,  225,  279-> 

281. 
Barren  fig-tree,  453,  804,  805.     f~o 
Beatitudes,  522,  523. 
Beatitic  vision,  703,  709.  '--;^ 

Believing — See  Faith. 
Benediction,  Aaronic,  491,  949;  apos- 
tolic, Q^&,  050,  10+8,  1049. 
Bereavement,  711-716,  720-739,  985- 

989,  1036,  1042. 
Bethel,  46. 
Bible,   770-779,    1006;    society,    770, 

777-77J. 
Bigotry  deprecated,  241,  244. 
Birthday,  1016;  of  a  child,  981,  982; 

of  a  consort,  930. 
Bishops — See  Mitiisters. 
Blessing  implored,  944. 
Blood  of  Christ,  112-138, 150-154, 102, 

r,t8,  933. 
Boldness  at  the  throne  of  grace,  153, 

932. 
Bounty,  divine,  36. 
Brazen  serpent,  173,  174,  177. 
Bread,  daily,  84,   647,  918,  975;    of 

heaven,  84,  293,  298,  301,  55S,  976. 
Brevity  of  life,  607-671. 


Bridegroom  of  the  church,  453,  822, 

825,  873. 
Broken    heart,    380,    383,   391,   392; 

prayed  for,  372-379. 
Brotherly  love,  872-910. 
Burden  cast  on  God,  84,  552,  576,  583, 

600,  642-644,  1025. 
Business,  secular,  1024-1027. 

Calamities,  public,  829-839,  849-854; 
family,  989. 

Calling  and  election,  871. 

Calvary,  116,  119,  1'27,  30S. 

Canaan,  the  heavenly,  553,  555,  558, 
1041. 

Care,  anxious,  643,  644,  1025;  cast  on 
God,  84,  576,  583,  60;),  642-644, 1026. 

Careless  sinner  warned,  361,  363. 

Catholic  church,  244. 

Charity,  106-108,  602-611,  893-901. 

Chastisement,  630. 

Children,  baptized,  283-286 ;  piouslv 
educated,  771,  791-802,  981-98.3, 
995;  sick,  984,  985;  death  of,  9S5- 
987. 

Children,  for,  77,  107,  1^17,  159,  222, 
314,  364,  468,  530,  6J6,  724.  918. 

Choice  of  Moses,  627 ;  Mary,  436, 628, 
1025;  Joshua,  1020. 

Chorus  of  praise,  74^78,  1051., 

Christ— /ac'^s  of  mediation : — 
Advent,  83  ;  agony,  112-115;  ascen- 
sion, 143-149  ;  baptism,  102 ;  com- 
passion, 110,  111 ;  conquest,  140- 
149 ;  coronation,  155,  45S ;  creden- 
tials, 103;  death,  116-138;  exalta- 
tion, 154^166  ;  example,  105-103 ; 
glory,  1.55-163,  177-199  ;  grace,  193- 
195 :  incarnation,  89-97  ;  interces- 
sion, 150-155 ;  kingdom,  155-159  ; 
life,  100-116;  love,  177-191 ;  minis- 
try, 104 ;  miracles,  103 ;  offices,  170- 
172;  priesthood,  150-155;  resurrec- 
tion, 139-147;  second  coming,  167- 

'  169,  822-825;  sympathy,  152,  153, 
932,  1035 ;  transfiguration,  109. 

Christ— titles  :— 
All  in  all,  176,  542,  923;  Alpha  and 
Omega,  537  ;  Advocate,  151,  166. 
171,  342,  373,  492,  561,  933  ;  Amen, 
167  ;  Brazen  Serpent,  173,  174,  177 ; 
Bread  of  Life,  84,  293, 298,  301,  976  ; 
Bridegroom,  822,  825  ;  Brother. 
561,  940  ;  Captain  of  Salvation,  171, 
247,  248,  6ii0,  795,  1027 ;  Conqueror, 
157,  161,  171,    180,   192,    246,  495; 

"  -Corner  stone,  273,  782 ;  Counsellor, 
I'^O;  Covert  from  the  Storm,  433, 
930 ;  Desire  of  all  Nations,  691,  934 ; 
Forerunner,  151,559;  Fountain  of 
Life,  494,  923  ;  Friend  of  Sinners, 
412,  423;  Galilean  King,  154;  God, 
40,  93,  96,  97,  118,  19S;  Head  of 
the  Church,  665,  753;  Husband, 
940 ;  Image  of  the  Father,  79,  ITS  ; 
Immanuel,  89,  97  ;  Infant  of  Davs, 
97 ;  Jehovah,  40,  491 ;  Jesus,  96,  97, 
417,418,456;  Joshua,  513;  Judge, 
163;  Ladder,  163-166;  Lamb  of 
God,  1 16,  123,  420  ;  Leader,  .560,  561; 
Life,  535;  Light  of  the  World,  136, 
928  ;  Lord  of  All,  155 ;  Love  Divine, 
537,  939;  Master,  573;  Mediator, 
12;  Messiah,  79,  128,  107,  653,  748; 
Mighty  God,  40, 178;  Morning  Star, 
613,  952 ;  Physician,  413 ;  Pilot,  863  ; 
Priest,  151-153,  171,  932  ;  Prince  of 
Peace,  88,  91,  95;  Prophet,  Priest, 
and  King,  96,  170;  Kedeemer,  90, 
663;  Rock,  133,  134,  694,  695;  Sa- 
viour, 650 :  Shepherd,  170 ;  Sou  of 
David,  238,  415;  Son  of  God,  11, 12, 


122;  Son  of  Man,  123;  Star  of 
Jacob,  100;  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
89,140:  Teacher,  104;  Tree  of 
Life,  572;  W.--y,  Truth,  and  Life, 
138,  165,  166,  450,  506,  576;  Wis- 
dom, 38 ;  Wisdom,  Righteousness, 
Sanctification,  Redemption,  175 ; 
Word  of  God,  9. 

Christian  fellowship,  863-910. 

Church,  divinity,  2.6-243 ;  catholicitv, 
231,  240-244;  perpetuity,  227-229, 
239. 

Church,  joining  the,  831-889;  mili- 
tant, 245-251. 

Circumspection,  580. 

Collections  for  missions,  760-762 ;  the 
poor,  603-607,  800-802. 

College  commencement,  791-795, 

Come  to  Jesus,  334 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  253. 

Commission,  the  great,  252. 

Communion  of  saints,  869-910 ;  with 
Christ,  571,  614-621,  1007. 

Compassion,  divine,  39-42,  63-63,  70- 
73;  Christian,  106,  362,  602-6i0. 

Conference  of  ministers,  272-273. 

Confessing  Christ,  108,  612,  613,  831- 
8S9. 

Confession  of  sin,  372-403;  back- 
sliding, 447. 

Confidence  in  Christ,  572-577 ;  prov- 
idence, 638-643. 

Conflagration,  final,  690-696. 

Conflict,  245-251,  655-665. 

Conformity  to  Christ,  105-108,  502, 
507,526-535;  the  world,  575. 5^5,902. 

Conscience,  guilty,  366 ;  peaceful,  468, 
433 ;  tender,  582-5S4. 

Consecration  to  God,  526-532. 

Consistency,  581. 

Consolation,  1035,  1036, 

Contentment,  646-649,  1025-1028. 

Contrition,  391,  392. 

Conversion  of  the  world,  740-769. 

Conviction  of  sin,  272-392. 

Coronation  of  Christ,  155.  458. 

<:ountry,  prayed  for,  S29-S36, 844-846. 

Courage,  246,  656,  657. 

Covenant  of  grace,  43,  136,  287,  292  ; 
making,  882-^587,  1010-1012;  re- 
newing, 828. 

Creation,  16,  30-32. 

Crosses,  627-665,  834. 

Cross  of  Christ,  glorying  in  the,  126, 
192,  193 ;  looking  to  the,  119-126, 
17.3,  174,  434,  435,  574-576. 

Crucifixion  of  Christ,  116-127;  with 
Christ,  535. 

Daily  Bread,  84,  646,  647 ;  mercies, 
17,  18. 

Darkness,  spiritual,  372,  373,  386, 
396,  415;  providential,  629,  636, 
639-644. 

Daughter  of  Zion,  251,  746. 

Day  of  birth,  980,  1016 ;  death,  667- 
633,  grace,  354- .360 ;  judgment,  167- 
169,  361,  639-6J6;  Pentecost,  200- 
203. 

Death  and  future  state,  667-739. 

Death  of  a  brother,  735,  736;  child, 
720-722,  9S5-9S7;  Christian,  726- 
739;  friend,  725,  988;  head  of  a 
family,  1042 ;  minister,  737 ;  min- 
ister, aged,  739 ;  young,  738 ;  sin- 
ner, 682,  683;  sister,  733,  734; 
young  person,  723,  724. 

Deceitfulness  of  sin,  383,  390,  451. 

Declension,  spiritual,  570,  941,  942. 

Dedication  of  children,  794,  795 ; 
churches,  733-790;  self,  526-632, 
552,  1010-1012. 
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Delay  of  repentnncp,  354-860,    894- 

Deii^'ht  in  God,  26,  66,  481^188,  571 : 

ChrlKl,  rtH  6  0. 
DeHrerH'i.-.    ':  -witwfiilly 

acknowl.  ..'—1015; 

prnyer  i 
Dopeiidencf,   s.it.   Hijur.d,   ;;'.•«>,  40<», 

411,    412,    4.".t.    441.    44.',   573;    on 

Christ.  411-442,  B72,  577.'  on  God, 

6&2-A%4,  N%s. 
DepniTitv   inherited,    372,   3T3,  881, 

4«M),  4-']    \M. 
DcKi.  '  ■'      ;T  719. 

Dt•^;  'K\6. 

Dt'N-  'JDO. 

Dev(iii..ii,  Ml,  CI'J,  01S_().M. 
Dies  irce,  u93. 
Dili-.Mi,-,.  In  sfciilar  husinoRg,  10'22- 

10  uvl,  566-571,  607. 

Dis: 
Divi  ■.  14. 

Divine  majesty,  '21.  ^^ 

Dominion,  divine,  3n,  34.  ~ 

Doubls  deplored,   :^C»4-3'i9,   406,  407, 

64.1.  64J;    rcmoveu,  441,  442,  46'J, 

485,  6:59-645. 
Doxologies,  7T,  7S,  87,  926,  951,  952, 
,     1051-106J. 

Early  piety,  363-366,  793-8(W. 

Ebenezer,  6.'3. 

Edtiration  of  youth,  771, 791-802,  982, 

'.8!. 
Eff  cts  of  the  pospel,  C56,  263. 
Efficient  ministry,  'i7i). 
Elijah,  4S:\,  565. 
Embarkation,  8:>7-Sr.l. 
Encoiira>,'enjent  to  the  penitent,  405- 

AU :  Christian.  »2,  600,  C36-665. 
End  of  life,  67  •-6S.'5 ;  time,  6'.)0-696. 
Enemies  prayed  for,  100,  107. 
E.scapo  for  thy  life,  360. 
Eternal  life,  676.  710-716. 
Eternal    punishments,    673-676,  683, 

717-719;     rewards,    672-677,    710- 

716,  734. 
EU'mity  of  God,  66S. 
EucharUlic  feast,  297. 
Evenini:,  366,  9.59-970,  1001:    Satur- 
day, •  71 ,  Sunday,  972,  1002. 
Example    of   Christ,    lii.5-10S,    .502  ; 

ChristianK,  LSI,  597,  610,  611,  1020. 
Exclusion  from  church,  906. 
Exhortation,    mutual,    871,  8S9,  895, 

9i)4,  907;  to  sinners,  325-371. 
Expostulation,  345-347. 

Fair  weather  prayed  for.  814,  816. 

Faith,  friiit  of.  5.'7,  600,  6  .'7,  631,  635 ; 
in  Christ,  lii'^l.lS,  427,  4S4,  4S5: 
justifyiiiB,  3;i5.  4.'9-t.;5,  45*3-470; 
living  l>v.  .574-r)T7  ;  prayer  for,  212, 
42«^-426  ';  s:inctifyint:.  .%J4.  52.5,  54<>- 
549 ;  triumphant,  662-C65  ;  weak, 
572,  6'jS,  5^  9. 

Fall,  the,  373,  381,  400.  406,  421,  534. 

Family  of  God,  716 ;  religion,  951-996. 

Farewell,  Christian,  907-910;  dying, 
9S5,  104  .'-1044. 

Fast-day,  Si'O-S  5. 

Father  of  mercies,  38. 

Fejvr  of  God,  .^7.'^•«4,  977. 

......    ■:...    n     .      .....     .••;!_g45. 

; -r,  294-207. 

rrt'uii.,  iii.cr  v   iiri-i.  ...o,  307. 
Fellowship,  Christian,  869-910;  ripht- 

ba:ul  of,  S81 ;  with  Christ,  575,  614- 

620. 
Fidelity,  ministerial,  '267-269. 
Fidelity  to  Christ,  495,  496,  526-532, 

612,  627,  635. 
Fire,  after  a,  8*54. 
Following  Christ,    105-108,    63*2-634, 

S*4. 
Forbearance,  Christian,  896,  904,  906, 

908. 
Forerunner,  Christ  our,  143, 144.  143, 

150,  151.  i 


I  ForfflvoneHa,  divine,  40-42,  469.  463. 
46J.  470  ;  of  enemlcf,  106.  107,  6'22, 
602. 
Formality.  367.  .1S7-390. 
Fortlfiid.!,6.M-656. 
Foundation.  <:liri«t  the.  192,  106.  782 
I  Fountain   of  beinp,   40;  of  life,  0-^3, 
'      opened,  i:;0-i:t4. 
Fourth  of. I. ilv.  843-845. 
Fri.>nd  of  sinnVrH,  :i4'.»,  412.  423. 
Fnendship.  Christian,   238,  874,884, 

893-905;  of  the  world,  902. 
Funeral— iV«  Death. 

Garden  of  the  Ix>rd,  237. 

Garment  of  salvation,  250. 

General  redemj  tlon,  i'26. 

GenfilfS  called,  752,  769. 

ftcntlenes-s,  .^02.  SOii.  000. 

(Jethsenmne,  112,  115. 

Gloria  in  rzrelttiH,  312. 

(Jlory  of  God,  15-'20.  47,  49,  68. 

Glorying  in  the  cross,  119,  1'26,  192, 
193. 

God — attributes : — 

All-sufficiency. '26;  compassion,  17, 
62  ;  condescension,  159  ;  eternity.  15, 
25 ;  faithfulness,  41-43,  6^  ;  for- 
bearance, 41  .  goodness,  23,  25  ; 
trace,  .'59,  40-42,  71  ;  greatness,  15, 
5  ;  holines.s,  22,  27 ;  incomprehens- 
ibility, 11,  15,  e.5,  .35;  infinity,  15: 
justice,  42;  knowledge,  16;  love 
14,  '26,  85:  loving-kindness,  229. 
462;  maje^.  23,  '25:  mercy,  14, 
25.  40,  68,  711-73 ;  omnipotence,  14, 
16,  66 ;  omnipresence,  14,  69  ;  om- 
niscience, 14,  16,  37,69;  pity,  62; 
self-existence,  22:  spirituality,  14, 
25  ;  truth,  17  :  unchangeablenesg, 
l.\  19,  66;  wisdom,  14,  30,  31,  37, 
5-5 ;  wrath,  18. 

God— titles  ;— 
All  in  all,  '26,  6'26  ;  Almighty  King, 
8;  -\ncient  of  days,  8;  Creator,  11- 
13.  19,  20;  Deliverer,  67,  558,  563; 
Father,  11,  .^7;  Friend,  1  ;  God  of 
Abraham,  552-5.54;  God  of.  Gods, 
68;  Guardian,  228;    Guide,  230;  I 
A.M,    66;     Jehovah,    .558;    Judge, 
359;   Keeper,  9'20;  King  of  Glory, 
39  ;  King  of  Nations,  45  ;   Rock,  2  i ;  1 
Shepherd,   52,   53 ;    Sovereign,  57,  : 
6.?,  64  ;  Sun  and  Shield,  232,  234. 

Good,  the  universal,  929.  | 

Gospel,  call,  325-37 1 ;  feast,  3'26-.^33 ;  | 
jubilee,  236,  325;  spread  of  the,  I 
740-770,  777-779.  I 

Grace,  growing  in,  492,  5.52—572 ;  par-  i 
doning.  421,  424,  432,  4.33;  sancti-  j 
fying,    511,  512,   517-531  ;    having, 
194-197. 

Gratitude,  167-196,  571,  6'23,  654, 
1013-11(16. 

Grave,  victory  over,  678-681,  Tp.O- 
7;{0.  1039-1044. 

Grief  for  transgressors,  362. 

Gritviiig  the  Spirit,  223,  224,  345, 
382,  490. 

Guilt  confessed,  3^^0,  389,  433,  447; 
removed,  452-491. 

napplness,  456-492,  826. 
Harvest,  816;  spiritual.  606,  607. 
Healer  of  the  snnl,  4i:U418. 
Health  r.s'   -    '    '    '  !    1015. 
Hearing  k  .  ."kW. 

Heart,    c  >  {,    391,    392; 

hard.  o7.;-....«,  .  -o ;  new,  467,  493, 

519.  53.^. 
Heathen,  converted.  752-769. 
Heaven.  697-716.  876. 
Heavenly      inh.  riUnce,      700,      703  ; 

mindedne-ss,  711-716,  1040,  1041. 
Hell.  673-«376.  683,  717-719. 
Hidden  life,  144,  714,  7l5,  910. 
Holiness,       experienced,      549-651  ; 

sought,  492-.%4a. 
Holv    Ghost  :— Comforter.    2f^205  ; 

Creator,  13,  2<»0  ;  Indwelling  God, 

217,     219;     Interpreter,     209-211; 

Teacher,  201 ;  Spirit  of  faith,  212 ; 


Spirit  of  holineM.  SOT,  SI5>220; 
WltneM  and  auaJ,  213-219,  440. 
466-469. 

Iloiv  (Jhnst.     Kill  departure  <1>pr»> 

<■:'         '  13, 

0 ; 


II 


u'rt.  6.55 ; 
J.ardon,  4<Jfr- 


400     perfect  love.  51 1-515. 
Ho.^anIla  to  Christ,  U21.  \ 

House  not  mnde  with  ha'ids,  686;  of 
God,   46,   2V6;    worship  dedicated, 
TS2-790;  founded,  7^0-783. 
Humility,  '2,  '21,  5.7, 521,  5»2,  642, 54CL 
Hypocrliiy,  69,  356,  b89,  390. 

Idols,  heathen,  752,  760. 
Illumination,  spiritual,  372,  373,  423, 

4:!7-142,  9-26. 
Imitation  of  Chris*.  602,  611. 
Ininiortality.  710.  724. 
Inauguration  of  Jesus,  102. 
Increas.'  of  f  lith,  461,  509;  minister*, 

271,  75<),  701. 
Independi-nce,  American,  843-84.5. 
Infidelity  defied.  5.54. 
Infliieiicus  of   the    Spirit— .9c<;    llolu 

GhoHt. 
Ingratitude.  358,  862,  372,  445,  44T 

S29-s:5. 
Inspiration    of     Scriptures,    209-211, 

770-77.'.,  1006. 
Instability,  540. 
Institution,   of    Ix)rd*8    Supper,   287, 

'.88 ;  ministry,  '253. 
Interest  iu  Christ.  4.59,  460,  477-4S7. 
Intermediate  st.ite,  68:i-6'58. 
Invitations  of  the  gospel,  266,  3'25-37L 
"  It  is  finished,"  128,  1-29. 

Jacob,  wrestling.  441,  442,  911,  037. 
Jacob's  ladder,  16.1-166;  vow.  646. 
Jailer  baptized,  280. 
Jerusalem,  .New,  560,  703,  706. 
Jeshunin'.s  God,  516, 
Jesus — See  Christ 
Jews,  converted,  746-750. 
Joining  the  church,  S'^l-SSe. 
Joshua's  r.-solutioTi.  *J0\  1020. 
Jov  and  peace,  4.56-4'.Kt,  949. 
Jubilee,  236,  d'b,  769. 
Judgment-day,  167-169,  356-361,  689- 

6.6. 
Judgments  and  mercies,  393,  829-885, 

848. 
Justification  by  faith,  457,  459-466. 

Kindness,  80.5-.'>00. 
Kingdom  of  Christ,  1&V1.59,  754. 
Knowledge,  794;    experimental,  201, 
209-214. 

Laborers,  ministers,  261. 

Lamb  of  God,  116,  110,  '"    V-    13.V 

138,  42<^ 
Lambs  of  the  flock,  8  ' 
I^ast  day,  690. 
Latter  day  glory,  740-7da 
Law  of  God  381,  387,  3S8,  770,  771, 

776 ;  love,  49;<,  .509,  544 ;  written  on 

the  heart,  493,  504. 
Leper,  415.  418.  927. 
Levitiral  s-icrificcs,  1'28-133.  , 

Liberality,  6'i2-6u7. 
Liberty,  law  of.  403. 
Life,  frailty  of,  667-673;  hidden,  the, 

714,   71.'),  91    ;    spiritual,  416.  635, 

548.  of  ('hris*.  100-1 12. 
Liphiof  li'     "    ■     "     worid.  136. 
Living,  h  lt.6,  196. 

Load  of  -! 

Lo   _  6^7.  71i-T16. 

Lo  '  'ron»  of  ChriM, 

Lor  :  ~  jiraver,   S1-8T, 

0>  ; 
Lost  ,  soul,  545-348, 

36- '-.'6.*,  O.N.J. 
Lot,  362,  875. 
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Love  of  Christ,  110,  114.  115.  187- 
193,  496:  of  God,  436-438,  620; 
redeeming.  135  ;  to  Christ,  120, 124- 
126,  189,  436,  651,  612;  to  God,  616, 
618-6il  ;  to  our  enemies,  106,  107, 
110;  to  the  brethren,  874-909;  to 
the  church,  226,  232-234,  238,  243, 
787. 

Love-feast,  877-880. 

Lukewarmness,  569,  670,  943. 

Lydia,  286. 

Macedonian  call,  760,  761. 

Magistrates,  847,  848. 

Majesty  and  mercy,  21-24. 

Malefactors,  1029. 

Manna,  647. 

Mariners,  857-8Ga 

Marriage,  978,  979. 

Martha  and  Mary,  1025. 

Martyrs,  665,  702,  877. 

Masters,  1021. 

Meditation,  997-1009. 

Meekness,  634,  636,  637. 

Meeting  for  social  worship,  869-875, 
911-917. 

Mercies  implored,  646,  829-855;  re- 
viewed, 623,  638,  654,  1013-1016. 

Mercy-seat,  153,  427,  932. 

Message,  Christ's,  83,  99-104. 

Midnight,  10i)3,  1004. 

Militant,  church,  245-251. 

Mind  of  Christ,  105,  538. 

Minister  in  closet,  1017-1019. 

Ministers'  appointment,  275;  confer- 
ence, 272-273 ;  death,  737-739 ;  or- 
dination, 252-275 ;  prayed  for,  259, 
261,  270,  271 ;  welcomed,  262. 

Miracles  of  Christ,  103. 

Miracles  of  grace,  843,  413. 

Misers,  335,  605. 

Misery  of  the  wicked,  345-346,  353, 
a56-362. 

Missionaries  charged,  763,  764;  col- 
lections for,  760-762;  prayed  for, 
270,  271,  750-759. 

Missions,  740-768. 

Mohammedans,  751,  763. 

Morning,  951-958,  999. 

Morning  star,  613. 

Moses'  death,  706,  711 ;  vision,  40. 

Mount  Calvary,  116,  127,  634 ;  Leba- 
non, 237,  743:  Olivet,  108,  113; 
Pisgah,  512,  513,  706,  711;  Sinai, 
118,  127,  339,  682;  Sion,  560,  634, 
698  ;  Tabor,  109,  127. 

Mourners  in  Zion,  890. 

Mysterv  of  redemption,  97,  190. 

Mysticism,  1008. 

Narrow  way,  428,  555. 

National   humiliation,    829-835,  849, 

852,  854;  prayer,  829-839,  844-849, 

852  ;     thanksgiving,    840-843,   850, 

851,  853,  855,  866. 
Natives  of  Zion,  235. 
Nativity  of  Christ,  83-99. 
New  Jerasalem,  560,  703,  705;  year, 

803-809. 
Noah's  dove,  885. 
Noon,  1000. 

Obedience,  504,  552,  624-626. 

Old  age,   237,   640,  711,  1014,  1019, 

1037. 
Olivet,  113. 
Opening  social  worship,  869-875,  911- 

918. 
Ordination,  252-275, 
Original  righteousness,  534 ;  sin,  372, 

373,  381,  400,  421,  534. 
Orphans,  800-802. 

Parable  of  the  Virgins,  822. 
Paradise,  684-688,  712,  893;  of  love, 
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Pardon,  40-42,  462,  463,  469,  470. 
Parental,  931-987,  1020,  1042. 
Parting,  276-278,  907-910,  949,  950, 

1048-1063. 
Party-spirit,  241,  244. 
Patibover,  128,  137,  172,  297. 


Pastor — See  3finUter8. 

Pastor's  salutation,  990,  991. 

Patience,  651-653. 

Patriotism,  843-348. 

Peace,  641  ;  national,  840-845— iSe« 
Joy  and  Peace, 

Penitential,  372-455. 

Penitent's  welcome  to  the  Lord's 
Supper,  296. 

Pentecost,  200-208. 

Perfection,  49ii-551. 

Persecution,  71,  631,  632,  641,  642. 

Perseverance,  552-563,  601. 

Pestilence,  849-851. 

Peter  weeping,  370,  374,  379,  588. 

Pharisee,  367,  387-390. 

Physician  of  souls,  413-413. 

Pilgrimage,  Christian,  552-565,  882. 

Pillar  of  cloud  and  fire,  45,  239,  648. 

Pity,  603-610. 

Plea,  sinner's,  417,  418,  431,  432. 

Poor,  charity  to,  602-606. 

Poverty,  647,  1028. 

Praise  to  the  Father,  11,  34,  60,  81 ; 
Son,  12,  97,  177-199  ;  Holy  Ghost, 
13,  200,  204:  Trinity,  1-10,77,78, 
87,  1051-1033. 

Prayer,  588-590,  911-950. 

Predestination,  225. 

Preparation,  for  death,  354,  355,  360, 
652,  669,  716;  Lord's  table,  1010, 
1011. 

Prepare  to  meet  thy  God,  361,  694. 

Pride,  367,  549,  597. 

Priesthood  of  Christ,  151-153,  171, 
932. 

Primitive  Church,  240-243. 

Prisoner  of  hope,  406-409, 

Promises,  332,  640,  645,  654. 

Property  consecrated,  1026. 

Prophecy  fulfilled,  753. 

Prophet,  Christ  our,  104, 170. 

Prosperity,  spiritual,  550, 551 ;  world- 
ly, 902. 

Providence,  kind,  36,  55,645;  mys- 
terious, 35,  653;  relying  on,  33, 
643-650;  resigned  to,  649-653; 
wise,  35,  644. 

Publican,  369,  37i,  432. 

Purity,  493,  494,  503,  505,  546,  549. 

Quickening  grace,  221,  222,  926,  936. 
Quietness  of  spirit,  107,  483,  523,  897- 
900,  945. 

Race,  Christian,  276,  566-568. 

Eain,  prayer  for,  812,  852;  thanks- 
giving for,  813,  853. 

Rainbow,  43,  122,  708. 

Ransom,  131, 136,  325,  345,  348,  710. 

Reading  the  Scriptures,  209-211,  770- 
776, 1006. 

Reason:— its  insufficiency,  461,  671, 
772. 

Reconciliation,  124, 137,  257,  469. 

Recovery  from  sickness,  1015. 

Redeemer,  166,  456— See  Christ. 

Redeeming  angel,  170, 172 ;  love,  131, 
185. 

Redemption,  praise  for,  178-199;  won- 
ders of,  160,  193-195. 

Refuge,  Christ  a,  176,  433,  462,  930, 
931 ;  God  a,  5ST,  636-640,  668. 

Regeneration — See  Renovation. 

Rejoicing  in  Christ,  161, 162, 175,  199, 
456-491 ;  faith,  460,  461,  662 ;  God, 
481,552,  554,  621,  622;  hope,  511- 
515,  654,  655,  663,  700-716.  870. 

Religion,  formal,  367,  387-390 ;  neces- 
sary, 355-360,  363-366;  practical, 
597:  spiritual,  200-225,  387,  388, 
456,  492. 

Remembering  Chi'ist,  290,  291. 

Renovation,  366-368,  331,  387,  888, 
467,  493. 

Repentance,  357,  372-455,  582. 

Reproach  for  Christ,  623,  632,  666, 
663,  665,  884. 

Residence,  change  of,  555. 

Resolution  to  repent,  384,  945. 

Rest  of  faith,  497,  510;  of  heaven, 
324,  676-684. 


Resurrectionof  Christ,  139-147;  gen- 
eral, 143,  670,  674,  690,  691,  697, 
710,  720-730. 

Retirement,  997-1009. 

"Return  unto  me,"  351. 

Returning  to  Zion,  249. 

Revival  prayed  for,  206-208,  225,  755- 
758,  939-944. 

Rich  man  and  Lazarus,  717. 

Riches  of  Christ,  126,  176-184,  196- 
199,  480,  604,  617 ;  the  world,  605, 
606,  616,  617. 

Righteousness,  real,  200-282,  464, 467, 
492-551  ;  relative,  456-462. 

Rites,  insufficiency  of,  281. 

Rock  of  ages,  134 

Sabbath,  313-324,  945,  958,  972, 1002; 
eternal,  324. 

Sacrifice,  Jewish,  typical,  128-138  ; 
of  Christ,  116-138,  111— See  Lord's 
Supper. 

Safety  in  a  storm,  8.57,  864 ;  in  Christ, 
171,  460,  462,  690-636,  930. 

Saints,  communion  of,  869-910 ;  de- 
parted, 6S8,  701-716— See  Death. 

Salvation  by  Christ,  173-199  ;  the  day 
of,  354,  355;  the  great,  186,  662. 

Sanctification,  begun,  464,  467,  509 ; 
entire,  492-551 ;  progressing,  458, 
571-585,  597. 

Satan,  devices  of,  685,  655,  891,  892; 
vanquished,  192,  246,  248,  655-662. 

Satisfaction  of  Christ,  115,  128,  13T, 
138. 

Saturday  evening,  971. 

Saviour— See  Christ. 

Savor  of  life  or  death,  263. 

Schools,  anniversary  of  Sunday,  796- 
799. 

Scorners,  356,  362. 

Scriptures,  209,  211,  770-779, 1006. 

Sea,  857-867.  ' 

Seal  of  the  Spirit,  213-219,  466-469. 

Searching  the  heart,  372,  373,  398, 
904,  1005. 

Seasons,  803-828.  ' 

Second  advent,  167-169,  822-825. 

Sectarian  spirit,  241,  244. 

Secret  prayer,  997-1004. 

Seed  of  the  word,  261,  691,  593,  757, 
778 ;  time,  811. 

Self-dedication,  394,  395,  571-577, 
882-837,  1010-1016;  denial,  552, 
555,  557,  573-575,  632;  examina- 
tion, 372,  373,  398, 1005 :  righteous- 
ness, 387-390,  429,  432,  574. 

Seriousness,  581,  667-673. 

Sermon,  after,  61,  87,  199,  910,  211, 
599,  666,  772,  945,  1048-1063;  be- 
fore, 8,  206,  209,  211,  591-593,  599, 
773,  776,  807. 

Servants,  1022,  1023. 

Shame,  ingenuous,  2,  21,  679  ;  false, 
613,  656. 

Shepherd,  Christ  a,  170, 285,  666,  891, 
892;  Goda,  52,  53. 

Shipwreck,  on  deliverance  from,  865- 
867. 

Sickness,  651,  849-851,  984,  1015, 
1030-1040. 

Simeon,  song  of,  100. 

Simplicity,  534,  624,  625. 

Sin,  actual,  335,  363,  370;  deceitful- 
ness  of,  451  ;  inherent,  372,  373, 
381,  400,421,534:  pardoned,  40-42, 
462,  463,  469,  470 ;  repented  of, 
372-455  ;  ruinous,  34&-348,  353, 
356-362. 

Sinai,  118,  127,  339,  682. 

Sincerity,  198,  375, 869,  904,  922, 1005; 
singing,  621-623. 

Sinners  called  to  repentance,  257, 
325-371:  convinced,  372-442;  pnn- 
ished,  335-348,  353-362,  384,  682, 
683,  717-719. 

Sin  offering,  135-138. 

Sloth,  569,  570. 

Sobriety,  921. 

Soldier,  Christian,  245-251,  655-665. 

Song  of  the  angels,  93,  94 ;  Moses  and 
the  Lamb,  622. 
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Pnnship  of  <'liriHt.  i-tcrnjil,  11,1  •,!.'.«. 
Borrow,  p..llr,  MA^m,  3t»V-U),! ;  of 

the  worM,  Tl;^  T:!.'. 

Poul,  W..: 

Sower.  591,  803,  75T. 

Spirit—-  '.>««. 

Spread  of  ih.'  ii.>si'<I,  TWJ. 

Spring,  810. 

SUblllty,  MO.  541.  B^S,  600. 

8Ur,  In  tho  East,  98 ;  of  Uethlcbom, 

862:  of  Jacob,  KK). 
Btepht>n,  dying,  C65. 
StlnK  of  death,   6s2,  683,   711,  736, 

Km. 

Stupendous  lore,  189. 
Submimion,  053,  1030-1034. 
8uoe«M<on  of  ministry,  uninterrupt- 
ed, 853. 

Bummer,  S14. 

Sun  of   righteouOTicss,  89,   13C,   140, 

90?. 
p  U,  70(>-T99. 

.V  1.  3-26-;V.'9. 

y,  ,.•  churcli,  2-27,  220,  239. 

buironJonni,'  to  God,  394,  395. 
SymjMithy,    t;hristian,    602-60S  ;    of 

Christ,  106,  151-15.'.,  93'2,  1035. 

Table  of  the  Lord,  294. 
Tal.'nts,  595,  7(il,  803. 
Tf  /)'-u  in,  7S-S0. 
T.urher,  Christ  a,  lOl-lO-t. 
Ti.inperance,  4.'J0. 
Tempest  at  sea,  SfiS-^T. 
Temple  of  Christ's  body,  439, 
T.-ut.utioii.   02.S,  641,  '645,  650,  665, 

ist,  105. 
T  tjencral,  840-843,  8,')0, 

Tlur»lmK  Vor  God,  300,  43G,  477,  1032, 

Throne  of  grace,  15;{,  427.  932. 

'nm,>    hr.vi^v  of,  667-67.3,  721,724; 

',  3.%4,  355,  360. 
Tr  1  of  Christ,  109. 

Tr  7->^,  967. 

Ti.  I  11  .irthcn  vessels,  264. 

Tn    ,  '      •     1  ti-,  804,  805. 
Tri-U-s,  G  T-u'>>. 
Tribulation,  C32,  640,  665,  863. 


Trinity.  1-14. 
j  Triumph,  of  Christ.  141-149,157,162, 
VJl;   ttic  CJiristian,  664,  665;   tho 
I      ,  :    ■  709. 

I  .as.  W  1,651,661. 

i  |h1, '^36,  325,  333;  judK- 

inrrit,    If.S,    1(J'J. 

Trust  In  God,  9«y2. 

Typos  of  Christ,  135-138,  174-174. 

Unbelief,  damnlnj:,  252,  367;  lament- 
ed, 3S6.  397,  4(h;,  421-4'J6. 

rnion.  Christum,  240-244,  872,  874, 
H'.»;u'>04. 

I'nity  of  the  church,  240-244. 

rnseeWirorld.  074. 

Useful  Christian,  60.%-611. 

Vanifv  of  life,  667-671  ;  the  worid, 
573,' 575,  610-621,  RS:t,  8%. 

Vengeance,  Divine,  35;UlC2,  693,  694, 
718  ;  and  compassion,  29,  339, 

Veni  Creator,  200. 

Victory,  national,  836-843  ;  over 
death,  466,  67«J,  079,711-717;  Sa- 
tan, 103,  240,  248,  65.V-662  ;  sin, 
450,  407,  4««2,  492  ;  world,  573,  675. 

Vine,  livinf?,  572, 

Vineyard  of  the  Lord.  27S,  942. 

Vision  of  dry  bones,  748. 

Visions  of  heaven,  711-716. 

Vow,  Christian,  628,  836,  1010-1012 ; 
Jacob's,  004. 

Voyage,  spiritual,  863. 

Waiting  for  God,  433,  691-694;  death, 

652,  711-716. 
Walking  in  darkness,  629,  636,  639- 

044 ;  with  God,  4411,  564,  565. 
Want.s,  532,  921,  922. 
War,  S30-S39. 

Warfare,  Christian,  244-251,  665-665. 
Warnings,  353-:i01,  CSJ-605.^ 
Washing;  disciples'  ft?et,  Christ,  106. 
Watchfulness,  5S-2-5S7,  504. 
Watchman,  what  of  the  night  ?  705. 
Water  of  life,  55,  923. 
Way,  Christ  the.  128,  459,  166,  428. 
Way,  new  and  living,  536.  ' 


TT  '•  r.'.  450,  606,  576. 

^  10.111. 

II    minister,    262 ;     to 
the  church,  881. 

■  x)6,  507,  93*^. 

'5%,  531. 

Wi-.i.  ss  .1  tho  Rpiril,  213-219,  440, 
40«'.-460. 

"Wflftdurs  of  redemption,  160,  190, 
193. 

'Word  of  God,  Christ,  • ;  the  Bible, 
ail -778. 

WoVk,  secular,  1 0-22-1 026. 

Works,  good,  626. 

Works  of  (rod  tn  creation,  30-32  ; 
providence,  6.38-053  ;  rodemption, 
139.  194. 

Worid,  conquered,  2^.,  4=^.  002,  905, 
907,  910;  conver-  -;    re- 

nounced,   524j,    .'.  673, 

675.016-621,627.1 

Worship  of  the  church  liku  that  of 
hcavrn,  1-3,  833. 

Worship,  closing,  51,  87,  190,  210, 
211,  2i 6-278,  300,  310.  324,  691».  6«'.6, 

049,  9.50,  lf>4g-1063;  opening,  4.'>,  40, 

50,  56,   57,   69,   272,   273,  813-323, 
300-371,  456,  4')7,  501_VJ3. 

Wrath  of  God,  150,  ?^>-^6l,  693,  604. 
Wrestling,  Jacob,  441,  442,  911",  937. 

Year,  new,  803-809 ;  end  of,  820,  821. 

Yoke  of  Christ,  53.3.  880. 

Youth,    admonished.    303-305,    793 ; 

educated,  771,  791-802;  prayed  for, 

792,  794-799. 

Zeal  for  God,  609,  830 ;  for  tho  chnrch, 
243,  702,  8'<7 ;  for  the  salvaUon  of 
men,  206-260. 

Zion,  comforted,  2.'»,  251,  ,2&4;  ex- 
horted, 250 :  increased,  740-768  ; 
praved  for,  2.18,  242,  74') ;  security 
of  226-230.  241 ;  the  heavenly,  249, 
650,  50:>,  50 !  ;  watchmen  of,  255, 
258, 
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"r.*^ 

Hrma  X'T* 

Il-mn 

Pn-* 

ITvmn 

P«ce 

Ih-mn 

Pm:. 

ITvTnn 

31 

..  i:;0 

61  . 

181 

91  . 

.  324 

121  . 

.   10 

151  . 

a  ..  271 

3-3 

..  186 

63  . 

810 

92  . 

.  21 

123  . 

,  2S0 

152  . 

•  . .  310 

3-J 

..  90 

6  J  . 

211 

93  . 

.  96 

133  . 

.  90 

163  , 

4  ..  2-2J 

34 

..  77 

64  . 

346 

94  . 

.  72 

124  . 

.  £13 

154  . 

6  ..  35) 

35 

..  1'25 

65  . 

24 

95  . 

.  186 

126  . 

.  213 

156  , 

«  ..   7 

36 

..  76 

66  . 

218 

96  . 

.  71 

126  . 

.  19 

156  . 

7  ..  210 

37 

..  76 

67  . 

6;  97  . 

.  260 

127  . 

.  290 

167  . 

8  ..  S44 

38 

..   7 

68  . 

270 

99  . 

.  335 

H  • 

,  04 

163  . 

9  ..  200 

39 

..  34 

69  . 

76 

99  . 

.  1^2; 

1^- 

207 

159  . 

10  ..  112 

40 

..  84 

70  . 

226 

103  . 

.  wM 

K  . 

.  107 

160  . 

11  ..  80 

41 

..  73 

71  . 

75 

101  . 

w 

131  . 

.  88 

101  . 

Vi   ..  1?2 

42 

.  79 

72 

2.';.3 

102  . 

.  91 

132  . 

.  171 

102  . 

13  ..  74 

43 

.  33 

73  ." 

20 

103  . 

.  24 

133  . 

.  65 

103  . 

14  ..  73 

44 

..  849 

74  . 

250 

m  . 

.  19 

134  . 

.  272 

164  . 

15  ..  27 

46 

.  M 

75  . 

246 

l(-5  . 

24 

135  . 

.  210 

165  . 

16  ..  19 

46 

.  223 

76  . 

143 

100  . 

lOS 

1.36  . 

69 

166  . 

17  ..  25 

47 

.  203 

77  , 

250 

107  . 

63 

137  . 

253 

167  . 

18  ..  25 

48 

..  70 

73  . 

215 

103  . 

282 

1.8  . 

37 

103  . 

19  ..  23 

41 

.  42 

79  . 

231 

109  . 

25 

1.39  . 

84 

109  , 

JO  ..  187 

50 

.  167 

80  . 

i?ji 

110  . 

61 

140  . 

73 

170  . 

SI  ..  27 

61 

.  197 

81  .. 

13 

Ill  . 

1>0 

141  . 

261 

171  . 

82  ..  » 

53 

.  215 

83  . 

10 

112  . 

1:3 

143  . 

203 

172  . 

tS  ..  236 

63 

.  «oa 

83  .. 

13 

113  . 

332 

143  . 

106 

173  . 

?4  . .  2.^1 

51 

.  37 

84  .. 

17 

114  . 

180 

144  . 

13 

174  . 

25  ..  l-VS 

56 

.  52 

86  .. 

14 

115  . 

66 

145  . 

54 

176  . 

20  ..176 

60 

.  130 

86  .. 

9 

110  . 

64 

146  . 

270 

176  . 

«7  ..   7 

67 

.  206 

87  .. 

15 

117  . 

66 

147  . 

64 

177  . 

18  ..  172 

53 

.  266 

83  .. 

KU 

118  . 

87 

148  , 

270 

173  . 

29  ..  '.;8 

59 

.   6 

83  .. 

279 

119  . 

56 

149  , 

44 

179  . 

30  ..  112 

60 

.  1S4 

90  ., 

100 

120  . 

167 

160  , 

2ft4 

180  . 

Pne* 
.  2-21 
134 
114 
296 

72 
262 
249 
250 
133 
127 
251 
227 
137 
168 
178 
186 
209 

30 
309 
254 
253 
192 
890 
126 

SO 
225 
266 
203 


Hvmn 

181  .. 

182  ,. 
K33  .. 
181  .. 
1^5  .. 
186  .. 
137  .. 
I'i3  ., 
ISO  .. 

190  .. 

191  .. 
193  .. 

193  .. 

194  .. 
105  .. 
196  .. 
1.'7  .. 
193  .. 

199  .. 

200  .. 

201  .. 
203  .. 


201 
205 


PI 

93 

30 

271 

140 

106 

103 

19 

310 

304 

84 

44 

i:»o 

20 

85 

9.) 

15 

203 

224 

37 

272 

303 

S4S 


Hvrna 

211  .. 

212  ., 

213  .. 

214  .. 

215  .. 

216  ., 

217  .. 

218  .. 

219  ,. 

220  .. 

221  .. 

222  .. 
2-23  .. 

224  .. 

225  .. 
220  .. 

227  .. 

228  .. 

229  .. 

230  .. 

231  .. 

232  .. 
2.>3  .. 

2;ri  .. 


4i»  I  8.* 


..  172 


207  .. 
203  ., 

351  I  2-19  .. 
200  !  210  .. 


2C6  .. 

14  I  2.37  .. 

18  I  238  .. 

14<»  1  2.^  .. 

104  •  240  •. 


Par* 

229 

202 

111 

125 

231 

237 

174 

306 

223 

201 

103 

105 

8'26 

65 

13 

183 

68 

36 

311 

199 

7 

237 

22 

36 

24 

81 

65 

81 

295 

23 


nVma 

242  '. 
24.1  . 

244  . 

245  . 
240  . 
247  . 
249  . 
249  . 

260  . 

261  . 
253  . 
253  . 
264 
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